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AR be it from me, (my moſt noble 
Lord) to think, that any thing which 
my Meanneſs can produce, ſhou'd 

be worthy to be offer'd to your Pa- 
tronage; or that ought which I can 
= - ſay of you ſhou'd recommend you 
2X farther, to the Eſteem of good Men in this. pre- 
ſent Age, or to the Veneration which will cer- 
Ftainly be paid you by Poſterity. On the other 
2X fide, I muſt acknowledge it a great Preſumption 
in me, to make you this Addreſs; and fo much 
the greater, becauſe by the common Suffrage even 
of contrary Parties, you have been always regar- 
ded as one of the firſt Perſons of the Age, and 
yet no one Writer has dar'd to tell you ſo: whe- 
ther we have been all conſcious to our ſelves 
that it was a needleſs Labbur to give this Notice 
to Mankind, as all Men are aſham'd to tell ſtale 
_ | A 4 News; 
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The Epiftle Dedicairy. 


News; or that we were juſtly diffident of our own b | 


Performances, as even Cicero is obſetv'd to be in 
awe when he writes to Atticus; where knowin 


himſelf overmatch'd in good Senſe, and Truth f 
Knowledge, he drops the gawdy train of Words, 
and is no longer the vain-glorious Orator. From 
whatever Reaſon it may be, I am the firſt bold Of- 3H 


fender of this kind: Ihave broken down the Fence, 
and ventur'd into the Holy Grove; how. | may be 
puniſh'd for my profane Attempt, I 


know not; but 


I with it may not be of ill Omen to your Lordſhip; 


and that a Crowd of bad Writers do not ruſh into 
the quiet of your Receſſes after me. Every man in 
all Changes of Government, which have been, or 
may poflibly arrive, will agree, that I cou'd not 
have offer'd my Incenſe, where it cou'd be fo well 


deſerv'd. For you, my Lord, are ſecure in your 


own Merit; and all Parties, as they riſe uppermoſt, 
are ſure to court you in their turns; 'tis a Tribute 
which has ever been paid your Virtue: The leading 


Men ſtil! bring their Bullion to your Mint, to re- 4 


ceive the Stamp of their Intrinſick Value, that they 
may afterwards hope to paſs with human king, 
They riſe and fall in the Variety of Revolutions; 
and are ſometimes great, and therefore wiſe in 
Men's Opinions, who muſt court them for their 
Intereſt : But the Reputation of their Parts moſt 


commonly follows their Succeſs; few of em are 


wiſe, but as they are in Power: Becauſe indeed, 
they have no Sphere of their own, but like the 


Moon in the Copernican Syſtem of the World, are 


whirl'd about by the Motion of a greater Planet. This 
it is to be ever buſy ; neither to give reſt to their 


Fellow-Creatures, nor, which is more wretchedly i 


ridiculous, to themſelves : Tho! truly, the latter is 
a kind of Juſtice, and giving Mankind a due Re- 
EN ok venge, 


venge, that they will not permit their own Hearts 
to de at quiet, who diſturb the Repoſe of all beſide 
them. Ambitious Meteors! how willing they are 
to ſet themſelves upon the Wing; taking eve- 
ry occaſion of drawing upward to the Sun: Not 
conſidering that they have no more time allow'd 
them for their mounting, than the ſhort Revoluti- 
Fon of a Day; and that when the Light goes from 


53 jw wW A 
* 


them, they are of Neceſſity to fall. How much 
t  MHappier is he, (and who he is I need not ſay, for 
; dere is but one Phcenix in an Age,) who centring 
d 


pn himſelf, remains immovable, and ſmiles at the 


madneſs of the Dance about him? He poſſeſſes 
rie midſt, which is the Portion of Safety and Con- 
t dent: He will not be higher, becauſe he needs it 
1 Pot; but by the Prudence of that Choice, he puts 


r . out of Fortune's Power to throw him down. 
t, Tis confeſt, that if he had not ſo been born, he 
oe 70 have been too high for Happineſs; but not 
8 eavouring to aſcend, he ſecures the native 
> _Meight of his Station from Envy; and cannot de- 
y fend from what he is, becauſe he depends not on 
d. Mother. What a glorious Character was this 


„ Pnce in Rome! I ſhou'd ſay in Athens, when in the 
n Piſturbances of a State as mad as ours, the wiſe 
Pomponius tranſported all the remaining Wiſdom 
F And Virtue of his Country, into the Sanctuary of 
re Peace and Learning. But I wou'd ask the World, 
d. for you, my Lord, are too nearly concern'd to 
ne JÞ9g< this Cauſe) whether there may not yet be 
re Fund a Character of a Noble Ezg/h Man, e- 

Iually fhining with that illuſtrious Roman. Whe- 
er I need to name a ſecond Azzicas; or whether 


1 1 a e World has not already prevented me, and fix'd 
is i there without my naming. Not a ſgeond with 
e- longo ſed proximus intervallo, not a young Mar- 
e, A's cellus 
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The Epiſile Dedicatory. 


cells, flatter'd by a Poet into a reſemblance of the 


firſt, with a frons lata parum, & dejecto lumina 
dultu, and the reſt that follows, /i qua fata pers 
rumpas, Tu Marcellus eris : But a Perſon o 


- 
e N 
<= 
* * 
5 
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ſame Stamp and Magnitude; who owes nothing 


to the former, beſides the Word Roman, and the 
Superſtition of Reverence, devolving on him by 


the Precedency of eighteen hundred Years. One 
who walks by him with equal Paces, and ſhares 
the Eyes of Beholders with him: One who had 
been firſt, had he firſt liv'd; and in ſpight of doat- 
ing Veneration is ſtill his Equal. Both of them 
born of Noble Families in unhappy Ages of Change 
and Tumult; both of them retiring from Affairs 
of State: Yet not leaving the Common- wealth, 
till it had left it ſelf; but never returning to pub- # 
lick Buſineſs, when they had once quitted it; tho! 
courted by the Heads of either Party. But wo 
wou'd truft the quiet of their Lives, with the Ex. 
travagancies of their Country- men, when they 
were juſt in the giddineſs of their turning; when 


the Ground was tottering under them at ever; 


Moment; and none cou'd gueſs whether the next BY 
heave of the Earthquake, wou'd ſettle them on 


the firſt Foundation, or ſwallow it? Both of 'em 


knew Mankind exadiy well; for both of then 
began that Study in themſelves; and there they 


found the beſt part of humane Compolition, the” 


"== 
2M 


| worſt they learn'd by long Experience of the Fol- 
ly, Ignorance, and Immorality of moſt belide 
them; their Philoſophy on both ſides, was not 
wholly ſpeculative, for that is barren, and pro- 
duces nothing. but vain Ideas of things which can 
not poflibly. be known; or if they cou'd, yet 

wou'd only terminate in the Underſtanding ; but 

it was a noble, vigorous, and practical Philoſc-" 
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J The. Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
e phy, which exerted it ſelf in all the Offices of Pi- 
3 ty, to thoſe who were unfortunate, and deſery*d 
a not ſo to be. The Friend was always more con- 
e ſider'd by them than the Cauſe: And an Octavi- 
g us, or an Anthony in diſtreſs, were reliev'd by them, 
ie as well as a Brutus or a Caſſius. For the lower- 
moſt Party, to a noble Mind, is ever the fitteſt Ob- 
ject of Good-will. The eldeſt of them, I will 
es ſuppoſe for his Honour, to have been of the Aca- 
ad demick 'Se&, neither Dogmatiſt nor Stoick ; if he 
were not, I am ſure he ought in common Juſtice, 
Ito yield the Precedency to his younger Brother. 
For ſtiffneſs of Opinion is the effect of Pride, and 
"Knot of Philoſophy : Tis a miſerable Preſumption 


8 


eee Ae 


1 


zof that Knowledge which humane Nature is too 
narrow to contain. And the ruggedneſs of a Sto- 
ick is only a filly Affectation of being a God: 
ho To wind himſelf up by Pullies, to an Inſenſibility 
Ex- of ſuffering ; and at the ſame time to give the Lye 
hey to his own Experience, by ſaying he ſuffers not, 
hen what he knows he feels. I'rue Philoſophy is 


ery certainly of a more pliant Nature, and more ac- 
1ext commodated to human uſe; Homo ſum, human: 


on We ine uibil alienum puto. A wiſe Man will never 
'em attempt an Impoſlibility ; and ſuch it is to ſtrain 
hem. Whimſelf beyond the Nature of his Being; either to 
become a Deity, by being above ſuffering, or to 
debaſe himſelf into a Stock or Stone, by pretend- 
ing not to feel it. To find in our ſelves the Weak- 
elide MF netles and Imperfections of our wretched Kind, is 
not IF ſurely the moſt reaſonable ſtep we can make to- 
pro- Wards the Compaſſion of our Fellow-Creatures. I 
can, cou'd give Examples of this kind in the ſecond 
jet ¶ Atticus. In every turn of State, without med= 


- but 4 dling on either fide, he has always been favoura- 


ö e. ble and aſſiſting to oppreſt Merit. The Praiſes 


phy which 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory, 
which were given by a great Poet to the late Queen 
Mother on her rebuilding Somerſet Palace, one 


3 


art of which was fronting to the mean Houſes 


his: 


For, the Diſtreſt, and the Aflifted lye 
. Moſt in his Thoughts, and always in his Eye. 


on the other fide of the Water, are as juſtly 3 


Neither has he ſo far forgot a poor Inhabitant of Y 
his Suburbs, whoſe beſt Proſpe& is on the Gar- 


den of Leiceſter Houſe; but that more than once 


he has been offering him his Patronage, to re- 3 


cencile him to a World, of which his Misfor- 


tunes have made him weary. There is another 
Sianey ſtill remaining, tho' there can never be a- 


nother Spencer to deſerve the Favour. But one 
Sidrey gave his Patronage to the Applications of 


a Poet; the other offer'd it unask'd. Thus, 6 


whether as a ſecond Atticus, or a ſecond Sir 
Philip Siduey, the latter in all reſpects will not 
have the worſe of the Compariſon; and if he 
will take up with the ſecond place, the World 


will not ſo far flatter his Modeſty, as to ſeat hin 


there, unlefs it be out of a Deference of Manners, 
that he may place himſelf where he pleaſes at his 


own Table. 


I may therefore ſafely conclude, that he, who g f f 


by the Conſent of all Men, bears ſo eminent a 
Character, will out of his inborn Nobleneſs 
forgive the Preſumption of this Addreſs. Tis an 


_ unfiniſh'd Picture, I confeſs, but the Lines and 
- Features are ſo like, that it cannot be miſtaken for 
any other; and without writing any name under 


it, every Beholder muſt cry out, at the firſt fight, 


has 
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this was deſign'd for Atticus; but the bad Artiſt Þ 
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pas caſt too much of him into Shades. But I have 

ne this Excuſe, that even the greateſt Maſters com- 

es pmonly fall ſhort of the beſt Faces. They may 

ly latter an indifferent Beauty; but the Excellencies 
Jof Nature can have no Right done to them: For 
here both the Pencil and the Pen are overcome 
by the Dignity of the Subject; as our admirable 
PMValler has expreſs d it. 


* 3 The Hero's Race tranſtendt the Poet i Thought. 


ar- There are few in any Age who can bear the 
ce Joad of a Dedication; for where Praiſe is unde- 
re- ferv'd, tis Satyr: Tho” Satyr on Folly is now no 
Pnger a Scandal to any one Perſon, where a whole 
ge is dipt together; yet I had rather undertake a 
Multitude one way, than a ſingle Atticus the o- 
Mer; for *tis eafier to deſcend, than tis to climb. 
mould have gone aſham'd out of the World, if 
Id not at leaſt attempted this Addrefs, which I 
Mie long thought owing : And if I had never at- 
@npted, I might have been vain enough to think L 
Night have ſucceeded in it: Now I have made the 
Myperiment, and have fail'd, through my Unwor- 
Pineſs, I may reſt ſatisfy'd, that either the Ad- 
Enture is not to be atchiev'd, or that it is reſery's 
r ſome other hand. 3 

Be pleas'd therefore, ſince the Family of the Ar- 
rho Nei is and ought to be above the common Forms 
F Concluding Letters, that I may take my leave 
the Words of Cicero to the firſt of them : Me, O 
Pomponi, wvalde pœuitet vivere: tantum te oro, ut 
̃oniam me ipſe ſemper amäſti, ut eadem amore ſis; 
o nmirum idem ſum. Iuimici mei mea mihi, uon 
eipſum ademerunt. Cura, Attice, ut valcas. 


' Rx Dabam Cal. 
jan. 1690. 
OY 


"= 
* Ree 
. 
Get 

46) 

EI >) 


THE 


7 7 
= 
x 

_ L 
8 3 
3 

— 


1 


* — 


* 
Sx 


— 


—— 


4 
— — — —  — ————— — K 


— 
> 


S. 
2 r 
—— bo 10k < J 
Y — 1 5 
2 


Hether it happen'd through a long Diſuſ "8 
» of Writing, that I forgot the uſual Com. 
paſs of a Play; or that by crowding i 
with Characters and Incidents, I put i 
x Neceſſity upon my {lf of lengthning th Ii 
2 . 2 = 
main Action, I know not; but the fir! 
day's Audience ſufficiently convine'd me of my Erro? 
and that the Poem was inſupportably too long. Ti 
an ill Ambition of us Poets, to pleaſe an Audience wit 
more than they can hear: And, ſuppoſing that w 
wrote as well as vainly we imagine ourſelyes to write 
yet we ought to conſider, that no Man can bear t 
be long tickled. There is a Nauſeouſneſs in a City. 
.Feaſt, when we are to fit four Hours after we a' 
cloy'd.” I am therefore in the. firſt place to ackno r 
ledge, with all manner of Gratitude, their Civility ; wu 
were pleas d to endure it with ſo much Patience, 1 
be weary with ſo much Good-nature and Silence, an 
not to explode an Entertainment, which was deſign d 
pleaſe them; or diſcourage an Author, whoſe Misfor 
tunes have once more brought him againſt his Will, upo 
the Stage. While I continue in theſe bad Circumſtance 
(and truly I ſee very little Probability of coming out: # 
mi Ig 
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f The PREFACE. ir 
| Kauſt be obligd to write, and if I may ſtill hope for the ame 
ind Uſage, I ſhall the leſs repent of that hard Neceſſity, I 
rrite not this out of any Expectation to be pitied; for I 
have Enemies enough to wiſh me yet in a worſe Condi- 
ion; but give me leave to fay, that if I can pleaſe by 
2) Prriting, as I ſhall endeavour it, the Town may be ſome- 
PForhat oblig'd to my Misfortunes, for a part of their Di- 
Ferſion. Having been longer acquainted with the Stage, 
IJhan any Poet now living, and having obſery'd how dif- 
cult it was to pleaſe; that the Humours of Comedy 
"Frere almoſt ſpent, that Love and Honour (the miſtaken 
FT opicks of Tragedy) were quite worn out, that the 
F hbeatres could not 78 their Charges, that the Audi- 
I nnce forſook them, that young Men without Learning 
t up for Judges, and that — talk d loudeſt, who un- 


erſtood the leaſt: all theſe Diſcouragements had not on- 
p wean'd me from the Stage, but had alſo given me a 
iſuk pathing of it. But enough of this: the Difficulties 
om Montinue ; they increaſe, and I am ſtill condemn'd to dig 
ig! "ll thoſe exhauſted Mines, Whatever Fault I next com- 
it, reſt aſſur'd it ſhall not be that of too much length: 
bove twelve hundred Lines have been cut off from this 
ragedy, ſince it was firſt deliver d to the Actors. They 
ere. indeed fo judiciouſſy lop'd by Mr. Berterton, to 

IF hoſe Care and excellent Action I am equally oblig'd, 


4 


Wit! 1 hat the Connexion of the Story was not loſf; but on 
tw he other ſide, it was impoſſible to prevent ſome part of 


wh put taking all thoſe Precautions, which he foreſavo 


ce, U ou d be neceſſary to render his Deſign ſucceſsful. On 
„ his Conſideration I have replac'd thoſe Lines throughthe 
n'd tv bole Poem; and thereby reſtor'd it to that clearneſs of 
Aisfor Conception, and (if I may dare to fay it) that Luſtre and 
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1 MW uPREPTACTK b 
tudes, and Moral Sentences; are thoſe which of neceſfiry 
were to be par'd away, when the Body was fwoln into 
too large a bulk for the Repreſentation of the Stage, But 
there 1s a vaſt difference betwixt a publick Entertainment 
on the Theatre, and a private reading in the Cloſet : In 
the firſt we are confin d to Time, and though we talk not iſ 
by the Hour-glaſs, yet the Watch often drawn out of the 
Pocket warns the Actors that their Audience is weary ; 
in the laſt every Reader is Judge of his own Convenience; lh 
he can take up the Book and lay it dow¾yn at his pleaſure; and be 
find out thoſe Beauties of Propriety in Thought and tai 
Writing, which eſcap'd him in the Tumult and Hurry of 2n 
repreſenting. And I dare boldly promiſe for this Play, '» 
that in the roughneſs of the Numbers and Cadences, 
(which I aſſure was not caſual, but ſo deſign'd) you will. lt 
fee ſomewhat more maſterly ariſing to your View, than 9 
in moſt, if not any of my former 8 There is a2 4 
more noble daring in the Figures, and more ſuitable to 
the loftineſs of the Subject; and beſides this ſome New. "nh 
neſſes of Engliſh, tranſlated from the Beauties of Modern Joel 
Tongues, as well as from the Elegancies of the Latin; 2 


and here and there ſome old Words are ſprinkled, which 

for their Significance and Sound deſery'd not to be anti- 
quated; ſuch as we often find in Saluſt amongſt the Ro. oh 
wan Authors, and in Milton's Paradiſe amongſt ours; tho 
perhaps the latter, inſtead of ſprinkling, has dealt them 
with too free a hand, even ſometimes to the obſcuring aplth 
of his Senſe. | the 
As for the Story or Plot of the Tragedy, tis purely 
Fiction; for I take it up where the Hiltory has laid it Tile 
down. We are aſſur d by all Writers of thoſe Times, wl 
that Sebaſtian a young Prince of great Courage and Ex- 1 
pectation, undertook that War partly upon a Religious ior 
Account, partly at the Solicitation of Muley-Mahumet, With 
who had been driven out of his Nominions by Abdelme- als 
lech, or as others call him, Muley-Moluch his nigh EKinſ· Ie, 
man, who deſcended from the ſame Family of the Xeriff's, m1 
whoſe Fathers Hamet and Mahomet had conquer'd that al 
Empire with joint Forces; and ſhar'd it betwixt them hill 
iter their Victory: That the Body of Don Sebaſtian was bi 
| | | never 
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ty rer found in the Field of Battle; which gave occaſion 
to r many to believe, that he was not ſlain; that ſome 
ut ars after, when the Spaniards with a pretended Title, 
nt force of Arms had uſurpd the Crown of Portugal from 
In e Houſe of Braganxa, a certain Perſon who calfd him- 
ot f Don Sebaſtian, and had all the Marks of his Body and 
the atures of his Face, appear d at Venice, where he was 
y) nd by ſome of his Country-men; but being ſeiz d b 
F Spaniards, was firſt impriton'd, then ſent to the Gal- 
. and at laſt put to Death in private. *Tis moſt cer- 
, that the Fortugueſe expected his Return for almoft 
of Age together after that Battle; which is at leaſt a 
2 Wot of their extream Love to his Memory; and the 
ge which they had from their new Conquerors, might 
bly make them ſo extravagant in their Hopes and 
oes for their old Maſter. | 
his Ground-work the Hiſtory afforded me, and I de- 
no better to build a Play upon it: For where the 
Mt of a great AG ion is left doubtful, there the Poet is 


the laſt of theſe was certainly the moſt eaſie, but for 
ſame Reaſon, the leaſt artful; becauſe, as I have 
here ſaid, the Poiſon and the Dagger are ſtill at 

to butcher a Heroe, when a Poet wants the Brains 
Poe him. It being therefore only neceſſary, accord- 
to the Laws of the Drama, that Sebaſtian ſhould no 
e be ſeen upon the Throne, I leave it for the 
ld to Judge, whether or no I have diſpos'd of him 


wy the Violence of a ſudden Paſſion, to endeay or 


18 e PRE Y A Cc K. 


once ended, he may be a Saint for ought I know ; and 


ding to thoſe Meaſures an involuntary Sin deſerves no 5 | 


leſs his own, becauſe Euripides had written a Play befor 3 


Self-Murther. This being pre- ſuppos d, that he was re. 
ligious, the Horror of his Inceſt, though innocently com. 
mitted, was the beſt Reaſon which the Stage cou'd. give 
for hindering his Return. *Tis true I have no Right ta 
blaſt his Memory with ſuch a Crime: But declaring it 
to be Fiction, I deſire my Audience to think it no longer 
true, than while they are ſeeing it repreſented: For tha 


we have Reaſon to preſume he is. On this Suppoſition 
it was unreaſonable to have kill'd him: For the Learne(l 
Mr. Rymer has well obſerv'd, that in all Puniſhments we = 
are to regulate our ſelves by Poetical Juſticez and accor. 


. from whence it follows, that to divorce himſes 
rom the beloved Object, to retire into a Deſart, and d 
prive himſelf of a Throne, was the utmoſt Puniſhmer 15 
which a Poet could inflict, as it was alſo the utmoſt Ref? 10 
paration which Sebaſtian cou d make. For what relate WM 
to Almeyda, her Part is wholly fictitious: I know it! 
the Sirname of a noble Family in Portugal, which wi 'BN 
very inſtrumental in the Reſtoration of Don John de Braga , a 
za, Father to the moſt Illuſtrious and moſt Pious Prince! 3 F 
our. Queen Dowager. The French Author of a Novel call; 
Don Sebaſtian, has given that Name to an African Las 
of his own Invention, and makes her Siſter to Mwley-M; in 
bumet. But I have wholly chang'd the Accidents, an a 
borrow'd nothing but the Suppoſition, that ſhe was It 
lov'd by the King of Portugal. Tho' if I had taken th 
whole Story, and wrought it up into a Play, I mig 
have done it exactly according to the Practice of alma ti 
all the Ancients; who were never accus' d of being 1 
giaries, for building their Tragedies on knowa Fabl« th 
Thus Auguſtus Ceſar wrote an Ajax, which was not ti: lt 


him on that Subject. Thus of late Years Corneille wi 
an Oedipus after Sophocles; and I have deſign'd ane aft 
him, which I wrote with Mr. Lee, yet neither the Fre 6 

Poet ſtole from the Greek, nor we from the French-ma WM 
Tis the Contrivance, the new Turn, and new Characte" wil 
which alter the Property, and make it ours. The My nb 


2 
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e. Foerica is as common to all Writers, as the Materia 


5 z dica to all Phyſicians. Thus in our Chronicles, Daniel's 
5 iſtory is (till his own, though Matthew Paris, Stow, and 


liz /hed writ before him, otherwiſe we muſt haye 


S l en content with their dull Relations, if a better Pen 
2 d not been allow'd to come after them, and write his 
and n Account after a new and better Manner. s 
l muſt farther declare freely, that I have not exactly 
an yr to the three mechanick Rules of Unity: I Knew 
"cm, and had them in my Eye, but follow'd them only 


ga Diſtance; for the Genius of the Engliſh cannot bear 
regular a Play; we are given to Variety, even to a 
ne bauchery of Pleaſure, My Scenes are therefore ſome- 
Nees broken, becauſe my Under-Plot requir'd them ſo to 
Ws tho' the general Scene remains of the ſame Caſtle; 


oh 1 1 ie y of Accidents, which are here repreſented, cou'd not 
Age rally be ſuppos d to arrive in one: But to gain a 


= of 
10 


call, 


his Army had wholly won the Field; but if I have 
ww'd him another Day of Life, it was becauſe I ſtood 
Need of ſo ſhining a Character of Brutality,-as'I have 
„ any n him; which is indeed the ſame, with that of the 
as be ent Emperor Muley-Iſhmael, as ſome of our Engliſb 
. th Of . who have been in his Court, have credibly in- 
gd me. | "EP 


_ ofa have been liſtning what Objections had been made 
gt "2&1 ſt the Conduct of the Play, but found them all ſo 
Fable ial, that if I ſhow'd name them, a true Critick wou'd 
ot th eaine that I play'd Booty, and only rais'd-up Fantems 
befor wy {elf to conquer, Some are pleas'd to ſay the Wri- 
' WP is dull; but ætatem habet, de ſe loquatur. Others, that 
e aft i double Poiſon is unnatural; let the common receiv'd 
Freu Aginion, and Auſonius his famous Epigram anſwer that. 
gm ly, a more ignorant Sort of Creatures than either of 


: 


4 WF former, maintain that the Character of Dorax is not 
© unnatural, but inconſiſtent with it ſelf; let them 
NY | e read 


— 
1 
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read the Play and think again; and if yet they are not f 
tisfied, caſt their Eyes on that Chapter of the wiſe n 
Taigne, which is entitled, de Þ Inconſtaure des Actiuss hi 
maines. A longer Reply is what thoſe Cavillers deſery 
not; but T will give them and their Fellows to unde 


Rand, that the Earl of Dorſet was pleas d to read the Tu 
edy twice before it was Acted; and did me th 
avour tõ ſend me Word, that I had written beyond an 


of my former Plays; and that he was diſpleas d any This 
tThou'd be cut away. If I have not Reaſon to prefer 1 
— 1 Judgment to a whole Faction, let the World 
Judge; for the Oppoſition is the fame with that of L rh 
can's Heroe againſt an Army; concurrere bellum, atque 1 

rum. I think I may modeſtly conclude, that whate 
Errors there may be, either in the Deſign, or writing 
this Play, they are not thoſe which have been object 
to it. I think alſo, that I am not yet arriv'd to the 4% 
of Doting; and that I have given ſo much Applicatu 
to this Poem, that 1 cou'd not probably let it run in Sig 
many groſs Abſurdities; which may caution my En ga 
mies from too raſh a Cenſure; and may alſo encourq 2 e 
my Friends, who are many more than 1 cou'd reaſona gl 
have expected, to believe their Kindneſs has not ba al 
very undeſervedly beftow'd on me. This is not a P: 
that was huddP'd up in Haſte; and to ſhew it was not, 
will own, that beſide the general Moral of it, which 
given in the four laſt Lines, there is alſo another Mon ql 
couch'd under every one of the principal Parts and C 
raters, which a judicious Critick will obſerve, thoug ow 
point not to it in this Preface. And there may be le 


to the Ro "WJ 
Derax firſt ſubmit: Perhaps 9 
they may have — that it was through Indige 
of Characters, that I have given the ſame to Sebaſtian 


Almeyda; and conſequently made them alike in all T b 
but their Sex. But let them look Aa little deeper into ö 


. 


1 
Matt 0 . 


— eee f 
A the — their Souls, was intended for a Pre- 
tion of the final Diſcovery, and that the Likeneſs of 
r Nature, was a fair Hint to the Proximity of their 


My. . | | | 
ro avoid the Imputation of too much Vanity (for all 


ſern ters, and eſpecially Poets will have ſome) I will give 
det 5 other — in Relation to the Uniformity of 
TI Deſign. I have obſerw d, that the Engliſh will not 
e ti + thorough Tragedy; but are pleas d, that it ſhou'd 
I a WWMiohined with Under-Parts of Mirth. It had been 
Thin for me to have given my Audience a better Courſe 
r Comedy, I mean a more diverting, than that of Au. 


f. if I or any Man cou'd have invented one which 


En gie, Amonio is engag d in the Fourth Act, for the De- 
our? lance of Almeyda; which is alſo prepar'd, by his being 
ona made a Slave to the Captain of the Rabble. 

t ba mond beg Pardon for theſe Inſtances; but perh 

a P: he may be of Uſe to future Poets; in the Conduct of 


Plays: At leaſt if I appear too poſitive; I am grow- 
hich old, and thereby, in Poſſeſſion of ſome Experience, 
Ih Men in Years will always aſſume for a Right of 
ing. Certainly, if a Man can ever have Reaſon to 
Value on himſelf, tis when his ungenerous Ene- 
bel its are taking the Advantage of the Times upon him, 
ad Ur uin him in his Reputation. And therefore for once, 
ow : T'w 4 make bold to take the Counſel of my old Maſter 
ol 
Rue ll 
Js ne cede malis; ſed contra audentior ito. 
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Sent to the Author by an unknown Hand 


and propos'd to be Spoken 


Mont ford dreſt like an Officer. 


B Right Beauties who in awful Circle ſit, 
And you grave Synod of the dreadful Pit, 
And you the Upper-Tire of Popgun-Mit, 

Pray eaſe me of my Wonder, if you may: 

Ts all this Crowd barely to ſee tl Play, 

Or ist the Poet's Execution-Day ? 
His Breath is in your Hands I will preſume, 
But I adviſe you to defer his Doom 
*Till you have got a better in his Room; 

And dot maliciouſly combine together, 

As if in Spight and Spleen you were come hither 4 


For he has kept the Pen, tho leſt the Feather. 


And on my Honour, Ladies, 1 avow, 
This Play was writ in Charity to you : 
For ſuch a Dearth of Wit who ever knew ? 


Sure tis a Fudgment on this Sinful Nation, 


Foy the Abuſe of ſo great Diſpenſation : 

And therefore I reſolu'd to change Vocation. 
For want of Petty-Coat I've put on Buff, 

To try what may be got by lying rough : 

How think you Sirs, is it not well. enough ? 
Of Bully-Criticks I a Troop wou d lead; 

But one replyd, Thank you, there's no ſuch Need, 
] at Groom-Porter's, Sir, can ſafer bleed. 
Another, who the Name of Danger loaths, 
Vow'd he wou'd go, and ſwore me forty Oaths, 
But that liis Hor es were i Body-Cloaths, 
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"PROLOGUE © 


l Dam in Blood, I'd be content © 

uſh my Fortune, i the Parliament 
ld but recal Claret from Baniſhment. 

Fourth (and I have done) made this Excuſe, 

= draw my Sword in Ireland, Sir, to chuſe; | 
d not their Women gouty Leggs, and wore no Shoes. 


u, I may march, thought I, and fight, and trudge, 4 
= of theſe Blades the Devil a Man will budge; 
ty there would fight, e en juſt as here they judge. 


1 Here Fe they will pay for Leave to find a Fault, 
By when their Honour calls, they can't be bought 3 
our in Danger, Blood and Wounds is ſought. 


2 " 7 virtue whither fled, or where's thy Dwelling 
A Wo can reveal? as leaſt tis paſt my telling, — 
/ thou art embarkt for Iniskelling. | ; 


| 4 i S Narrrion-Tits thoſe Sparks denounce their Rage, 
NM Boot of Wiſp and Leinſter Friſe engage: 7 
hs: would you do in ſuch an Equipagef? © | 


Fiege of Derry does you Gallants threaten: 
25 t of errant Shame of being beaten, 
fear of wanting Meat, or being eaten. 


D Mit like Honour, to be won by fighting, | 
| few juſt Fudges would there be of Writing, 
on would leave this villainous Back-biting. 


: R W Talents lye how to expreſs your Spight, 
where is he knows how to praiſe aright ? 
2 | praiſe like Cowards, but like Crit Hicks fight. 


Elves be wiſe, and wean theſe yearling Calves, 
E. po in your Service too are meer Faux: braves, ä 
2 Judge, and Write, and Fight, and Love by Halues, | 


* 
1 
„ 

ES 7 7 
1 
1 
þ of y 


ES 
1 
9 


p RO. 


P ROL O GU 


Spoken by a Woman. 


T HE Fudge removd, tho he's no more My Lord, 

May plead at Bar, or at the Council-Board : 

So may caſt Poets write; there's no Pretenſion 

To argue Loſs of Wit, from Loſs of Penſion. 

Your Looks are cheerful ; and in all this Place 

T fee not one, that wears à damning Face. 

The Britiſh Nation is too brave, ts ſhew 

Ignoble Vengeance on & vanquiſh d Foe. 

At leaſt be civil to the Wretch imploring; 

And lay your Paws upon him, without roaring 

Suppoſe our Poet was your Foe before; 

Tet now, the Bus neſs of the Field is e er; 

"Tis Time to let your Civil-Ways alone, 

When Troops are into Winter- Quarters gone. 

Jove was alike to Latian and to Phrygian; 

Aud you well know, a Plays of no Religion. 9 

Take good Advice, and pleaſe your ſelves this Day I * 

No Matter from what Hands you have the Play. = 

Among good Fellows ev'ry Health will paſs, EC 

That ſerves to carry round another Glaſs : 

WWhen, with full Bowls of Burgundy you dine, 

Tho at the Mighty Monarch you repine, 

You grant him ſtill Moſt Chriſtian in his Wine. 
Thus far the Poet; but his Brains grow Addle; 

And all the reſt is purely from this Noddle, 


ve ſeen Young Ladies at the Senate - Door, 
. Petitions, and your Grace implore; 


x | voerer grave the Legiſlators were, 
1 1 


ſons as weak as theirs, perhaps I bring; 


3 


ard him make Advances of good Nature; 


1 


"3 . 
1 
* ” . 
2 


Vcred Names of Fops and Beaus profane. 
ke up the Bargain quickly; for I ſwear, 
Times go now, he offers very fair. 

I yo: too hard on him with Statutes neither, 


ind; and do not ſet your Teeth together, 


* Papiſts are not to be ridden; 

e the Muſes Horſe was ne er forbidden. 
|; » Ratt-Book it was ever found 

. _ was valued at Five Pound : 

n to daily Drudging and buditing 3 

A dl 4 him pay his Taxes out in Writing. 
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PROLOGUE. 


ir Cauſe went ne er the worſe for being Fair. 


I * I coud bribe you with as good a thing, 


| I he, for once, wou'd ſheath his exiting Satyr: 
but his Peace, he voms hell ne er again 


ere the Laws, as Coblers do their Leather. 


bl 


Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Don Sebaſtian, King of Portugal. = Mr, willani 1 
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M E N. 


Muley-Moluch, Emperor of Barbary. Mr. wa 
Dorax, a Noble Portugueſe, now a Rene- 9 1 
- gade, formerly Don Alonzo de Sylvera, > Mr. Betterl 
Alcade, or Governor of Alcazar. ; bs, 
Benducar, Chief Miniſter, and Favourite 

to the Emperor, 

The Mufti Abdalla. 

Mulez-Zeydan, Brother to the Emperor. 

Don Antonio, a young, noble, amorous 
Portugueſe, now a Slave. 


Don Alvarex, an old Counſellor to Don 
Sebaſtian, now a Slave alſo. 


e Captain of the Rabble. 


WOM E N. \ 

Almeyda, a Captive Queen of Barbary, Mrs. Bari 4 
Morayma, Daughter to the Mufti. Mrs. ori FD 
Fohayma, Chicf Wife to the Mufti. Mrs, _ 3 
Two Merchants, 1 


Rabble. 
A Servant to Benducry. 
A Servant to the wes 


8 


— 
— 


— 


100 
1 e . "WY 
1 


— 2 14444418 
= 4 — — LF, * 
,, N \ —_ 8 Pri 1 — — — — 
— — \) —— 2 2223 CELIA fon — , = — YL — _—_——— — 
1 = "= — — — . — . : — 2 
8 N — * 4 * . . _—_ _— Po 
. e * L 4 « 6 
1 12 N 
. 
4 
168 - 
£ r- A 5 . 
1 | 
EL 4 i . * 
=_ 
. y . 
1 9 ö 
13 14 + — 5 * 
e d, - 
5 FO a 
1 4 
8 1 b * > 
1 * 7 C 
Bo n : - - 
"FR Wh - 
3 / 
: 0 
Os 1 
of 9 


\ 
» : 
«KR % W b » . p * ) 
"HIM * NJ AY 4 . I 9 4 1 9 
7 * * 
89 725 . 
8 ö 
3 7A AI 
% RR g : 
* N * F 8 * * * 
; 04'S 1 1 1 * — 4 
6. N TH 9 * ” 
„ * 
4 14 454 - „ 
5 24 9 I. * 
4 5 
4 ——_— 
= 


| CE N E at Alcazar, b 4 Marker 
Place under he Caſtle. 


i 
Enter Muley-Zeydan, and Benducar. 


MuLEY-LEYDAN. 


OW Africa's long Wars are at an F nd, 
| Io And our parch'd Earth is drench'd in Chri- 
* ſtian Blood; 


enow 
To pay his cruel Vows for Victory. 
jat hear you of Sebaſtian, King of Portugal? 
Pend. He fell among a Heap of ſlaughter'd Moors; 
I yet his mangled Carkaſs is nor found. 

> Rival of our threatned Empire, Mahumet, 
hot purſud; and in the general Rour, 

B 2 


Miſtook 


My conquering Brother will have Slaves =. 


28 Dor SEBASTIAN 

Miſtook a ſwelling Current for a Ford; 

And in Mucazar's Flood was ſeen to riſe; | 

Thrice was he ſeen ; at length his Courſer plung'd, 

And threw him off; the Waves whelm'd over him, | 1 

And helpleſs in his heavy Arms he drown'd: 1 
Mul. Zeyd. Thus, then, a doubtful Title is extinguiſh'd: | 8 

Thus Molzch, ſtil] the Favourite of Fate, 

Swims in a ſanguine Torrent to the Throne: 

As if our Prophet only work'd for him; 

The Heavens and all the Stars are his hir'd Servants, - 

As Muley-Zeydan were not worth their Care, 

And younger Brothers but the Draff of Nature. 

Bend. Be ſtill, and learn the ſoothing Arts of Court; 

Adore his Fortune, mix with flattering Crowds, 

And when they praiſe him moſt, be you the loudeſt; 

Vour Brother is luxurious, cloſe, and cruel, 

Generous by Fits, but permanent in Miſchief. 

The Shadow of a Diſcontent wou'd ruin us; 

We muſt be ſafe before we can be great: 9 

Theſe Things obſerv'd, leave me to ſnape the reſt. . "mn 
Mul. Zeyd. You have the Key, he opens inward to you, 
Bend. So often try d, and ever found ſo true, 3 

Has given me Truſt, and Truſt has given me Means 

Once to be falſe for. all. I truſt not him: 

For now his Ends are ſerv'd, and he grown abſolute, 

How am I ſure to ſtand who ſ{ery'd thoſe Ends? 

I know your Nature open, mild, and grateful; 

In ſuch a Prince the People may "be bleſt, 

And I be fafe. 
Mul. Zeyd. My Father! IEnbracing hin 
Bend. My future King, ( Auſpicious Muley-Zeydan: ) | 

Shall I adore you? No, the Place is publick; 

1-worfhip yo4 within; the outward Act ; 

Shall be reſerv'd *till Nations follow me, IF 

And Heavea ſhall envy you the kneeling World. | 

You know th? Alcade of Alcazar, Dorax ? | 4 \n 
Mul. Zeyd. The gallant Renegade you mean? Bend. Th 

That gloomy Outſide, like a ruſty Cheft, "ane A. 

Contains the ſhining Treaſure of a Soul, '* ; 

Reſolv'd and brave; he has the Soldiers Hearts, [on v.28 4 

And Time ſhall make him ours. Mul. Zeyd. He's juſt Mt 
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' King of PoxrTUcA 4 
Bend, I know him from afar, | | 
zy the long Stride and by the ſullen Port: 
Retire my Lord. ET 
ait on your Brother's Triumph, ours i is next, 
His Growth is but a wild and fruitleſs Plant, 
ll cut his barren Branches to the Stock, 
nd graft you on to bear. 
ul. Zeyd. My Oracle! Exit Mul. Zeyd. 
2 4 Bend. Ves to delude your Hopes, poor credulous Fool, 
Jo think that I wow'd give away the Fruit 3 
If ſo much Toil, ſuch Guilt, and ſuch Damnation; . 
lam damm d it ſhall be for my ſelf: 
his eaſie Fool muſt be my Stale, ſet up . 

s catch the Peoples Eyes; he's tame and merciful; 
3 im I can manage, till I make him odious 5 
"JN ſome unpopular Act, and then dethrone him. 
1 Enter Dorax. 
* dw Dorax! 

9 bk Por. Well Bemboucar ! 
Y 1 Bend. Bare Bemboucar! 


1: Wor. Thou would'ſt have Titles, ae e em then, Chief 2 


Hangman of the State. [ Miniſter, 

3 3 nd, Some call me Favourite, | 
Wor. What's that, his Minion? 

ou art too old to be a Catamite! 

w prithee tell me, and abate thy Pride, 

1 Pot Benducar bare, a better Name \ 
238Þ Friend's Mouth, than all thoſe gawdy Titles, 

A * Ich I diſdain to give the Man I love? 

3H Pend. But always out of Humour,— 

BY 4 Por. I have Cauſe: 

* o' all Mankind is Cauſe enough for for Satyr. 

9 bend. Why then thou haſt reveng'd thee on Mankind, 
lay in Fight, thou hadſt a thirſty Sword, 

fl well *twas glutted there. 


* 
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Por. I ſpitted Frogs, I oruſh'd a Heap of Emmets; 
(ſame: undred of em to a ſingle Soul, > 
chat but ſcanty Weight too: The great Devil 
[on wi 7 ce thank d me for — Pains; he {wallows Vulgar = 


juſt ＋ E whipp'd Cream, _ em not in going down. 


Beni Bend. 
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Bend. Brave Renegade! cou d'ſt thou not meet Sebaſtimn; 
Thy Maſter had been worthy of thy Sword. | "i 
Dor. My Maſter? By what Title? 4 
Becauſe I 1 to be born where ne 
Happen'd to be King? And yet I ſervd him, 
Nay, I was Fool enough to love him too. 
You know my Story, how I was rewarded 
For fifteen hard Campaigns, ftill hoop'd in Iron, 
And why I turn'd Mahometan : V'm grateful ; 
But whoſoever dares to injure me, 
Let that Man know, I dare to be reveng'd. 
Bend. Still you run off from Biaſs; ſay what moves 
Your preſent Spleen? | 
Dor, You mark'd not what I told you; 
J kill'd not one that was his Maker's Image; 
I met with none but vulgar two-legg'd Brutes, 
Sebaſtian was my Aim; he was a Man: 
Nay, though he hated me, and I hate him, 
Yet !] muſt do him Right; he was a Man, 
Above Man's Height, ev'n tow'ring to Divinity. 
Brave, pious, generous, great, and liberal: 
Juſt, as the Scales of Heaven that weigh the Seaſons] 
He lov'd his People, him they Idoliz'd: 
And thence proceeds my mortal Hatred to him, 
That thus unblameable to all beſides 
He err'd to me alone: h 
- His Goodneſs was diffus'd to human Kind, 
And all his Cruelty confin'd to me. 
Bend. You cou'd not meet him then? 
Dor. No, though I ſought =. 
Where Ranks fell thickeſt; twas indeed the Place 
To ſeek Sebaſtian : Through a Track of Death 
J tollow'd him by Groans of dying Foes, 
But till I came too late, for he was flown 
Like Lightning, ſwift before me to new Slaughters. 
I mow'd a-croſs, and made irregular Harveſt, h 
Defac'd the Pomp of Battle, but in vain, 
For he was ſtill ſupplying Death elſewhere: 
This mads me, that perhaps ignoble Hands 
Have overlaid him, for they cou'd not conquer: 
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* King of PoRTUGAL. IF: 
rder d by Multitudes, whom I alone 

d Right to ſlay; I too wou'd have been, ſlain; 

at catching Hold upon his flitting Ghoſt, 

night have robb'd him of his opening Heay'nz; — _ 
d drag him down with me, Spighr of Predeſtinatien. 
Bend. Tis of as much Import as Africa's Worth, 
know what came of him, and of Almeyda, 
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> | oak'd up with Man, and gorg'd with Circumciſion; 
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one to climb, and looking down below, 
Mere he ſhall find him at his Manly Length, 


och his true Sword has digg d. 

end. Yet we may poſſibly hear farther News; 

chile our Africans purſu'd the Chaſe, WE 

Captain of the Rabble iſſued out, 

black Shirtleſs, Train to ſpoil the Dead, 

por Each of em an Hoſt, 

lilliion ſtrong of Vermin ev'ry Villain: 

"MF Part of Government, but Lords of Anarchy, 

os of Power, and priviledg'd Deſtruction. - 

gend. Yet I muſt teil you Friend, the Great muſt uſe 

eetimes as neceſſary Tools of Tumult. em, 

Por. I wou'd uſe em 

e Dogs in Times of Plague, Out-Laws of Nature, 

co be ſhot and brain d: Without a Proceſs, 

top Infection, that's their proper Death. 

end. No more, ob 

old the Emperor coming to ſurvey * 

= Slaves, in order to perform his Vow. - 

Eier age the Emperor, with Attendants... 

Te Mufti, and Muley-Zeydan. . 

gal. Our Armours now may ruſt, our idle Scymiters 

cg by our Sides for Ornament, not Uſe; 

I FW. = Chil- 
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Children ſhall beat our Atabals and Drums, 
And all the noiſie Trades of War, no more = 
Shall wake the peaceful Morn : The Xeriffs Blood 
No longer in divided Channels runs, | A 
The younger Houſe took End in Mahumet: 
Nor ſhall Sebaſtian's formidable Name 
Be longer us'd, to lull the crying Babe! 

Myf. For this Victorious Day our mighty Prophet 
Expects your Gratitude, the Sacrifice 
Of Chriſtian Slaves, devoted, if you won. 
| Mol. The Purple Preſent ſhall be richly paid: 

That Vow perform'd, Faſting ſhall be aboliſh'd: 
None ever ſ{erv'd Heay'n well with a ſtary'd Face: 
Preach Abſtinence no more; I tell thee Mufty, 

Good Feaſting is devout: And thou our Head, 
Haſt a religious, ruddy Countenance: 

We will have learned Luxury: our lean Faith 
Gives Scandal to the Chriſtians: they feed high: 
Then look for Shoals of Converts, when thou haſt 
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Enter Muſtapha Captain of the Rabble, with his Follower: , 
the Black-Guard, &c. and other Moors: With them a C 
pany of Portugueſe Slaves, without any of the Chief Perſon 
Mul. Mol. Theſe are not fit to pay an Emperor's vou 

Our Bulls and Rams had been more noble Victims; ⁵ 

Theſe are but Garbidge, not a Sacrifice. 8 

Muf. The Prophet muſt not pick and chuſe his Offringi 
Now he has given the Day, *tis paſt recalling : | 


7 ; 1 

Vw 

And he muſt be content with ſuch as theſe. Maſtem 
Mul. Mol. But are theſe all? Speak you that are tha 
Muſt. All upon my Honour: If you'll take em as the 
Fathers got em, ſo. If not, you muſt ſtay till they on 
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1 King of PoRTUuGAL. 33 
MW. better Generation: Theſe Chriſtians.are meer Bunglers 
they procreate nothing but out of their own Wives; and 
"theſe have all the Looks of eldeſt Sons. | | 
"FF Muley-Mol. Pain of your Lives let none conceal a Slave. 

"XX Muff. Let every Man look to his own Conſcience, I 
Jam ſure mine ſhall never hang me. | 
Bend. Thou ſpeak'ſt as if thou wert privy to Conceal- 
Inents: Then thou art an Accomplice. "ON 
X 2»f. Nay, if Accomplices muſt ſuffer, it may go hard 
9 x with me; but here's the Devil on't, there's a great Man, 
nd a holy Man too concern'd with me. Now if I con- 
eſs, he'll-be ſure to eſcape between his Greatneſs and his 
Holineſs, and I ſhall be murder'd, becauſe of my Poverty 
_d Ratcalitye 7 T7 | | 
= ＋ (ch winking at him.] Then if thy Silence ſave the great 
is ſure thou ſhalt go ſtreight to Paradiſe, - [and holy, 
"= Mzft. Tis a fine Place they fay; but Doctor, I am not 
orthy on't: I am contented with this hom + rhe 
good enough for ſuch a poor raſcally Mſſ# as-I 
WD: Beſides I have learnt ſo much good Manners, Do- 
r. as to let my Betters be ferv'd before me. 3 


„ . 
—— wa 


uley- Mol. Thou talk'ſt as if the Mufti were concern'd. 
> Muſt Your Majeſty may lay your Soul on't: But for 
y Part, though I am a plain Fellow, yet I ſcorn to be 
—Wick'd into Paradiſe, I wou'd he ſhou'd know it. The 
| ruth on't is, an't like you, his Reverence bought of me 
e Flower of all the Market; theſe——theſe are but Dogs 
„ „ - 
eat to 'em, and a round Price he pay'd me too, I'll fay 
ower: | at for him; but not enough for me to venture my Neck 
C r: If I get Paradiſe when my Time comes, I can't help 
* Perſon y ſelf; but I'll venture nothing before-hand, upon a blind 
s 8 


0 


Muley-Mol. Where are thoſe Slaves? produce em. 
N. They are not what he ſays: 

= 2MMley-Mol. No more Excuſes. [One goes ont to fetch them. 
now thou may'ſt better dally Bn 4 + ; 
ith a dead Prophet, than a living King. : 
1 . but reſery'd em to preſent thy Greatneſs, 
\ as then Off ring worthy thee. f SEE 
they g t. By the ſame Token there was a dainty Virgin, 
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ſuch a delicious Morſel, and give it away out of his own 


My Heart heaves up and ſwells; he's Poiſon to me; 


You know em. [theſe Pris ners Names; 


Vet were Almeyda here, though Fame reports her 
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peg | —_—_ 

(Virgin ſaid I! but I wo'n'tbe too poſitive of that neither 1 

with a roguiſn leering Eye! he paid me down upon the Nai! 

a thouſand golden Suſtanins; or he had never had her I can tel! 

him that: Now is it very likely he would pay ſo, dear for 
. # 


Mouth ; when it had ſuch a Farewell with it too? 3 
Enter Sebaſtian conducted in mean Habit, with Alvarez, 
Antonio aud Almeyda: Her Face veil d with a Barnus. 

 Muley-Mol. Ay; Theſe look like the Work manſnip of 

This is the Porcelain Clay of human Kind, [Heay'n: 

And therefore caſt into theſe noble Molds. 1 

Dorax aſide, while the Emperor whiſpers Benducar. 

By all my Wrongs | 

*Tis he; Damnation ſeize me but tis he! 


5% 8 3 
1 3 ey 2 3 5 3 


My injur d Honour, and my raviſh'd Leve 4 
Bleed at their Murderers Sight. | YH 
Benducar to Dorax aſide, The Emperor wou'd learn 
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Dor. Tell him, no, | | 
And trouble me no more. II will not know em. 
Shall Itruſt Heav'n, that Heay'n which Irenounc'd  [ Aſide. | 
With my Revenge? Then, where's my Satisfaction? 
No, it muſt be my own; I ſcorn a Proxy. 'ÞN 

Muley-Mol. Tis decreed, | 3 
Theſe of a better Aſpect, with the reſt 428 
Shall ſhare one common Doom, and Lots decide it. 
For ev'ry number'd Captive put a Ball 
Into an Urn; three only black be there, 

The reſt, all white, are ſafe. 

Mf. Hold Sir, the Woman muſt not draw. 

Muley- Mol. O Mufti, . | | 
We know your Reaſon, let her ſhare the Danger. | 

Myf. Our Law ſays plainly Women have no Souls. 

Muley-Mol. *Tis true; their Souls are mortal, ſet her by: 
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The faireſt of her Sex, ſo much unſeen, 
I hate the Siſter of our Rival-Houle, 
Ten Thouſand ſuch dry Notions of our Alcoran 
Shou'd not protect her Life; If not immortal: 
Die as ihe cou'd, all of a Piece, the better, 


. 
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hat none of her remain. 
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2, et ſhake to lay it down: Is load fo pleaſant? 
has Heav'n hid the Happineſs of Death, . 
hat Men may dere to live? Now for our Heroes. 


8 27 . [The Three approach. 


V n: 1 12 \ | . a . „* ; . 
PO, theſe come up with Spirits more, reſolv d! 


venerable Alvarez, well I know him, 

Mee Fav rite once of this Sebaſtian's Father; 

pv Miniſter; (too honeſt for his Trade) 

igion bears him out, a thing taught young,  , 

ege ill practis'd, yet his prop in Death. 

he has drawn a black; and ſmiles upon't, 
earn ho ſhould ſay, my Faith and Soul are white, 
mes; my Lot ſwarthy : Now if there be Hereafter, 
Ii bleſt; if not, well cheated, and dies pleas'd. . (thee; 
n. ron. [holding his Lot in his clench'd Hand] Here I have 
56.1 bat thou wilt: I will not look too ſoon. | 
Aſide, _— 2 5 | 
; u haſt a colour; if thou proy'ſt not right, 
ire a Minute good &er I behold thee. 
let me row! and grubble thee, | 
Men ſay White feels ſmooth, and Black feels rough; 
Pau haſt a rugged Skin; I do not like thee. | 
por. There's the amorous airy Spark, Antonio; 
wittieſt Woman's Toy in Portugal. | 
d what a loſs of Treats and Serenades ! | 
"8 whole She Nation will be in Mourning for him; 


=. 


ton. V've a moiſt ſweaty Palm; the more's my Sinz 
be black, yet only dy'd, not odious - ; 
$51'd Natural Ebony, there's hopes in rubbing 
waſh this Æthiope white. (Looks) Pox of the 
lack as Hell: another lucky Sayiog! (Provegb! 
ink the Devil's in me: good again, Fs 
nnot {peak one Syllable, but tends | | | 
cath or to Danination. [Hold up bis Ball. 
: : | | Var * 
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Dor. He looks uneaſie at his future Journey: [A 
And wiſhes his Boots off again; for fear * 
Of a bad Road, and a worſe Inn at Night. 
Go to bed, Fool, and take ſecure Repoſe, —_— 
For thou ſhalt wake no more. [Sebaſtian comes up to drain 

M. M. to Ben. Mark him who now approaches to ti 
He looks ſecure of Death, ſuperiour Greatneſs, (Lott 
Like Fove when he made Fate, and ſaid, thou art 2 

The Slave of my Creation; I admire him. 


3 2” 
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0 2 


1404 Bend. He looks as Man was made, with Face erect, 1 
Wh” That ſcorns his brittle Corps, and ſeems aſham'd _ MM 
1 He's not all Spirit, his Eyes with a dumb Pride, x 
170 Accuſing Fortune that he fell not warm: 9 : 
103 Yet now diſdains to live. [Sebaſt. draws 4 Bl 
14 X. Mol. He has his Wiſh; | : .** 
'"Þ ij And I have fail'd of mine! | 1 
15 0 : Dor. Robb'dof = Vengeance, by a trivial chance. [ 4 
| Fine work above, that their anointed Care 0 


Shou'd dye ſuch little Death: or did his Genius HM 
Know mine the ſtronger Demon, fear d the grapple, 
And looking round him, found this nook of Fate 
To skulk behind my Sword? ſhall I diſcover him: 
Still he wou'd not die mine: no thanks to my A 
Revenge: reſerv'd but to more Royal Shambles. 
*T'were baſe too; and below thoſe vulgar Souls, 
That ſhar'd his Danger, yet not one diſclos d him: 
But ſtruck with Reverence kept an awful Silence. 
I'll ſee no more of this: Dog of a Prophet! [Exit Do. 


5 3 e 5 
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Mul. Mol. One of theſe three is a whole Hecatomb. 
And thefore only one of 'em ſhall die. _ A 
The reſt are but mute Cattle; and when Death 1 


Comes, like a ruſhing Lion, couch like Spaniels, 
With lolling Tongues, and tremble at the Paw, 
Let Lots again decide it. „ 1 
[The Three draw again: and the Lot falls on Sebaſtian, 
Sebaſt. Then there's no more to manage! if I fall, 
Is ſhall be like my ſelf; a ſetting Sun Fo 
Shou'd leave a track of Glory in the Skies. 1 
Behold Sebaſtian King of Portugal. 


M. Mol. Sebaſtian! ha! it mult be he; no other 
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9 

Hay ud repreſent ſuch ſuffering Majefty : 

1 aw him, as he terms himſelf, a Sun 
rugling in dark Eclipſe, and ſhooting Day 
either fide of the black Orb that veild him. 


+ 


a 


end. to M. Mol. Extravagantly brave! even to an Im- 


N 


5 WM take in all; and verge enough for more. 
ou'd have conquer d you; and ventur'd only 


arrow neck of Land for a third World; 3 


give my looſen d Subjects room to play. 
e was not mine, 


on of your Earth: | 


"Wt ftrow my Duſt, diffuſe my Royalty, — -_ 
pread me o'er ow Clime: for where one Atome 
rine ſhall light, know there Sebaſtian reigns, 


. Mol. What ſhall I do to conquer thee? 
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know no Oon guerre 
II. M. I'll ſhew thee for a Monſter thro* my Africk. 
geb. No, thou can'ſt only ſhew me for a Man: 


BB J. Mol, Thou talk'ſt as if 
at the head of Battel. 


then I would not talk. | 

end. Sure he wou'd fleep. __ (riſe; 

%%. Till Dooms-day ; when the Trumpet ſounds to 

88 that's a Soldier's Call, | FOR 4 
7 X | | CID M n Mol, 


38 Dos SEBASTIAN, A 
M. Mol. Thou'rt brave too late; . "WM 
Thou ſhould'ſt have dy'd in Battle like a Soldier. 
Seb, I fought and fell like one, but Death deceiv d me, 
I wanted weight of feeble Moors upon me, 114 
To cruſh my Soul out. | | * 
M. Mol. Still untameable ! | 
In what a Ruin has thy head-ftrong Pride, 
And boundleſs thirſt of Empire, plung'd thy People! 
Sebaſt. What ſay'ſt thou? ha! No more of that. 
M. Mol. Behold, - = 
What Carcaſes of thine thy Crimes has ſtrew'd, 3 
And left our Africk Vultures to devour. (thee 
Bend. Thoſe Souls were thoſe thy God intruſted wit 
To cheriſh, not deſtroy. TL. 


Sebaſt. Witneſs, O Heaven, how much * 
This fight concerns me! Wou'd I had a Soul | 
For each of theſe; how gladly wou'd I pay 
The Ranſom down: But ſince J have but one, 
"Tis a King's Life, and freely *tis beſtow'd. 
Not your falſe Prophet, but eternal Juſtice 
Has deſtin d me the Lot, to dye for theſe: a 
Tis fit a Sovereign ſo ſhowd pay ſuch Subjects; 
For Subjects ſuch as they, are ſeldom ſeen, 
Who not forſook me at my greateſt need; 
Nor for baſe Lucre ſold their Loyalty, | 
But ſhar'd my Danger to the laſt Event, | For, 
And fencd 'em with their own: Theſe Thanks I pay you gh 
18 [Wipes his Eye 

And know, that when Sebaſtian weeps, his Tears WP. / 
Come harder than his Blood. | 

M. Mol. They plead. too ſtrongly 
To be withſtood: My Clouds are gath'ring too, 
In kindly mixture with his Royal Show'r: 
Be ſafe, and owe thy Life, not to my Gift, 
But to the Greatneſs of thy Mind, Sebaſtian: 
Thy Subjects too ſhall live; a due Reward 
For their untainted Faith, in thy Concealment. 

Mufty. Remember, Sir, your Vow. [A general Shout 

M. Mol. Do thou remember 
Thy Function, Mercy, and provoke not Blood. 
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J. Zeyd. One of his generous Fits, too ſtrong to haſt. 
yd Gi gen .[Afrde to Benducar. 

. The Mufty reddens, mark that holy Cheek. Io him. 

eets within, froths Treaſon at his Mouth, 

hurns it through his Teeth; leave me to work him) 
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$8-4/. A Mercy unexpected, undeſir q, 

ies more: You've learnt the Art to yanquiſh: - 

cou d not (give me leave to tell you, Sir) ; 

Hare civ'n me Life but in my Subjects Safety: 

who are Fathers, live but in their People. | 

sol. Still great, and grateful, that's thy Character? 
thee the Woman; I wou'd view the Face 

wing var md our Muſti's Zeal: 

TRE pious Parrots peck the faireſt Fruit: 

Waters are for Kings. 

9 [offers go to Almeyda 70 unveil her, 
eyda. Stand off, ye Slaves, I will not be unveil d. 
ol. Slave is thy Title: Force her. 

oOn your Lives approach her not, 

geol. How's this! : 
ir, pardon me, 

Aer me ſpeak. 

oda. Hear me; I will be heard: 
o Slave; the nobleſt Blood of Africk 
in my Veins; a purer Stream than thine; 
dei hough deriv'd from the fame Source, thy Current 

7 you lg pu. I'd and defild with Tyranny. : 

5 Eye: 80888 Mol. What Female Fury have we here! 

1 Meyda. I ſhou'd be one, 

ee of kin to thee: Wow'dſt thou be touch d 

RE preſuming Hands of ſawcy Grooms? 

me Reſpect, nay more, is due to me: 


for my Sex; the ſame for my Deſcent. 
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Thel Hands are only fit to draw the Curtain. 7 

if chou dar'ſt, behold Almeyda's Face.[Unveils herſelf. 

ggg. Wou'd I had never ſeen it! [ djide. 
ala. She whom thy Mufiy tax'd to have no Soul; 

ick now be Judge; b | 

chou think'it I meanly hope to ſcape, 

WE Scoa/tian when he own'd his Giearneſs, 


But 
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Think not I cou d forgive, nor dare thou par 


No Preyocation given, no War declar d. 


40 Down SEBASTIAN, 
But to remove that Scruple, know, baſe Man, 
My murder'd Father, and my Brother's Ghoft 
Still haunt this Breaſt, and prompt it to ages 
on. 

Woud'ſt thou revenge thee, Trait reſs, 
thou Power? 3 85 i 
Alm. Traitor, Iwou'd; the Name's more juſtly thy 
Thy Father was not more than mine the Heir * 


M. M. 


Of this large Empire; but with Arms united 
They fought their way, and ſeiz d the Crown by for of 
And equal as their Danger was their Share: 7 


For where was Elderſhip, where none had Right 


But that which Conqueſt gave? Twas thy Ambition l 


Pul'd from my peaceful Father what his Sword 1 
Help'd thine to gain: Surpriz'd him and his Kingdos . 


M. Mol. I'll hear no more. —_ 
Alm. This is the living Coal, that burning in me \ol 
Wou' d flame to Vengeance, cou'd it find a Vent: 
My Brother too, that lies yet ſcarcely cold 
In his deep watry Bed: My wandring Mother, 
Who in Exile died. | 
O thar I had the fruitful Heads of Hydra, 
That one might bourgeon where another fell! 
Still wou'd I give thee Work; ſtill, ſtill, thou T 
And hiſs thee with the laſt. 8 
M. Mol. Something, I know not what, comes over 
Whether the Toils of Battle, unrepair'd ö 
With due Repoſe, or other ſudden 2 * 
Benducar do the reſt. [Goes off, the Court follow: Wi 
Bend. Strange! in full health! This Pang is of the 
The Body's unconcern'd : I'll think hereafter. by 
Conduct theſe Royal Captives to the Caſtle; 
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Bid Dorax uſe em well, till farther order. [Going of WM 
The inferiour Captives their firſt Owners take, 7 

To ſell, or to diſpoſe. You Muſtapha, = 
Set ope the Market for the Sale of Slaves. Exit WM 
' The Maſters and Slaves come forward, and Buyers of f 7 


DO come in and chaffer about the ſeveral oi & 
who make their Slaves do Tricks, 4 
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I King of Porrucar. 4 


E. 
5 


aſtapha. My Chattels are come into my Hands again 
my Conſcience will ſerve me to ſell em twice over; 
price now, before the —_ comes to claim em. 
Mer. [to Muſt.] What deſt held pat old Fellow at? 
+ [Pointing to Alvarez. 
I tough, and has no Service in his Limbs. _ | 
. I confeſs he's ſomewhat tough; but I ſuppoſe 
3 wou'd not boyl him. I ask for him a thouſand . 
rns. | | 
WE Mer. Thou mean'ſt a thouſand Marvedi's. | 
J. Prithee, Friend, give me leave to know my own 
. . What Virtues has he to deſerve that Price? 
%. Marry come up, Sir! Virtues quoth a! 1 took- 
In the King's Company; he's of a great Family, and 
hat other Virtues wouldſt thou have in a Nobleman ? 
er. I buy him with another Man's Purſe, that's 


4 1 


comfort. 
nord Dorax the Governor will have him at any rate. 


"Thew's Hand(e). 
"Come, od Fellow, to the Caſtle. 


. To what is miſerable A reſerv'd! 22 
the King! and oh the fatal Secret! 


1 
4.4 


0 put off tother Remnant of my Merchandize,---- 

Sti p Sirrah. NN 51 5 Io Antonio. 
en. Dog, what wou'dſt thou have? 55 
7. Learn better Manners, or ſnall ſerve you a Dog- 
come down upon all four immediately; 
aake you know your Rider. 
. Thou wilt not make a Horſe of me? 

7. Horſe or Aſs, that's as thy Mother made thee :---- 
kc carneſt in the firſt place for thy Sawcine. = 
1 [Laſhes him with his Whip. 
eis, Friend, and buckle to thy Geers: Behold my 
_ 5 Enſign 
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42 Dex SEBASTIAN, 


Enſign of Royalty diſplay'd over thee. 


Ant. 1 hope one day to uſe thee worſe in Portugal. hi 
Muſt. Ay, and good reaſon, Friend, if thou catch 
me a conquering on thy fide of the Water, lay me ol 
luſtily, Ill take it as kindly as thou doſt this. fleſh 
| Holds up his 198 ri 

Ant. [lying domn] Hold my dear Thrum-cap: I own 
thee cheerfully, 


I ſee the Doctrine of Non-Reſiſtance is never pra 


throughly, but when a Man can't help himſelf. 
Enter a Second Merchant. 


Poſtures. 


Muſt. Thridling Ant.] Now, Sirrah, follow, for 1 * 
have Rope enough: | of 
To your Paces, Villain, amble, trot, and gallop :- mes 
Quick about there. Veap, the more Money" 8 m 
for you, the more your Credit. 1 
[Antonio follows at the end of the Bridle on his Hand; nl 
Feet, and does all his Poſtures, you 
2d Mer. He's well chin'd, and has a tolerable g, 
Back; that's half in half. [To Muftapha. ] I wou'd hl 
him ſtrip, has he no Diſeaſes about him? 2 
Muſt. He's the beſt piece of Man's Fleſh in the MA 
not an Eye ſore in his whole Body. Feel his Legs, Mg 
ſter, reither Splint, Spavin, nor Wind-gall. 4 
[Claps him on the S zo 4 | 
Merchant, feeling about him, and then putting his Har 
his ſide. 


Out upon him, how his Flank heaves! The Whore 
broken winded. 

Muſt. Thick breath'd a little; Nothing but a ſorry 088 
with lying out a-Nights in — but found VI 
and Limb, I warrant him. * 
A him at a looſe Trot a little. I 

Puts the Bridle into his Hand, he ee 

Anton. For Heaven's ſake Owner ſpare me: you ki W 

I am but new broken. C 


24. Mer. Tis but a waſhy Jade, 1 ſee: What do 
ask for this Bauble? 


* 


* King of Po RTVU SAL. 43 
. Bauble do you call him? he's a ſubſtantial true. 
„ beaſt; bravely forchanded ; mark but the. eleanneſs 


tche Shapes too; his Dam may be a Spaniſh Gennet, 
nc i true Barb by the Sire, or I have no Skill in Horſe- 


1 ask fix hundred Xeriffs for him. 

w: 3 Enter Mufti. 

: YN ii. What's that you are asking, Sirrah? 
8/7. Marry I ask your Reverence fix hundred Par- 
1 I was doing you a ſmall piece of Service here, put- 
cf your Cattel for you. | 

. And putting the Money into your own Pocket. 
8/7. Upon vulgar Reputation, no my Lord, it was 
or Profit and Emolument. What, wrong the Head 
Religion? I was ſenſible you wou'd have damn'd 
any Man that ſhould have injur d you in a ſingle 
ea; for 1 knew that was Sacrifice. 77 
.. Sacrilege you mean, Sirrah, and damning 
ie the leaſt part of your Puniſhment: I have taken 
che manner, and will have the Law upon you. 
A. Good my Lord, take pity upon a poor Man in 


orld, and damn me in the net. 

. No, Sirrah, ſo you may repent, and ſcape Pu- 
t: Did not you ſell this very Site amongſt the 
Me me, and take Money for him? 

59 Us A Right, my Lord. a | 


oni. And felling him again? take Money twice for 
re Commodity? Oh, Villain! | 
you not know him to be my Slave, Sirrah ? 
. Why ſhould I lie to your Honour, I did know 
and thereupon ſeeing him wander about, took him 
a ſtray, and impounded him, with intention to re- 
im to the right Owner, | 555 
. And yet at the ſame time was ſelling him to 
rr: How rarely the Story hangs together. 

rokes 9 Patience, my Lond; | 

u Ka him up, as your Heriot, with Intention to have 
de beſt of him, and then have brought the whole 
& of him in a Purſe to you; for I know you 
have ſpent half of it upon your pious Pleaſures, 
- TK have 


* 


1 


have hoarded up the other half, and given the remain 
in Charities to the Poor. | W 
Mufti. And what's become of my other Slave? I 
haſt ſold him too, I have a villainous Suſpicion. 
Muſt. I know you have, my Lord; but while I 
managing this young robuſtious Fellow, that old Sri 


: 
1 


—_ - who was nothing but Skin and Bone; and by conſeque 
=_ very nimble, ſlipt through my Fingers like an Eel, . 
FH there was no hold faſt of him, and ran away to buy IK 1 
17 ſelf a new Maſter. | | ds 
10 Muft. [to Ant.] Follow me home, Sirrah: [to M 
Al I ſhall remember you ſome other time. [Exit Muf. with . 
1 Muſt, I never doubted your Lordſhip's Memory, fo 
Vide i turn: And I ſhallremember him tco in the next i 
a of the Mobile, for this act of Reſumption; and more 
t pecially for the ghoſtly Counſel he gave me before 
1 Emperor, to have hang'd my ſelf in . to have i 
1 his Reverence. The beſt on't-is, I am beforchand i 
115 him, for ſelling one of his Slaves twice over. in 
1 And if he had not come juſt in the nick, I might 3 
a pocketed up t'other: For what ſhould a poor Maj 
OW that gets his living by hard Labour, but pray for 
40 Times when ze may pet it eaſily? O, for ſome ino 
Wl parable Tumult! Then ſhould I naturally wiſh that on 
1 beaten Party might prevail, becauſe we have pl ung 
43 t'other fide already, and there's nothing more to get of 
145 a Both rich and poor for their own Intereſt pray, 
"1 *Tis ours to make our Fortune while we may; 
Wi For Kingdoms are not conquer'd eyery day. 8 
"484 5 | (Exit Mull 
„ FO ; | ED 
1 Suppos'd to be a Terrace Walk, on the fide 9 i 
1 Ek | Caſtle of Alcazar. Vol 
. Enter Emperor and Benducar. 
„ Emp. A* D think thou not it was diſcover'd? 


Bend. No: 5 EE 
The Thoughts of Kings are like religious Groves, 
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„ King of PORTUGAL. 45 
AT alks of muffled Gods: Sacred Retreat, 
none but whom they pleaſe Yadmit, approach. 
“pid not my conſcious Eyes flaſh out a Flame 
ten thoſe brown Horrors, and diſcloſe C 
cret Path I trod? | 9 
. 1 could not find it, till you lent a Clue ; 
t cloſe Labyrinth; how then ſhou'd they? ? 
' . I wou'd be loath they ſhou'd: it breeds Contempt 
erds to liſten, or preſume to pry, | 
WR the hurt Lion groans within his Den: 


\ 
- af " 2 7 
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.o love? not more than tis to live; a Tax 


” 


* 
£ 
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po d on all by Nature, paid in Kind, 
as our Being. : 


t Tl 1 | 
_ Still tis ſtrange 
fore know my Soul as wild as Wind, 
we i veeps the Deſerts of our moving Plains; 


ant as well be ſow'd upon our Sands, 
WIS Breaſt ſo barren. 


e DVE an Enemy, the only one _ 1 
Man ermaip ng too, whom yeſter Sun beheld, 


ber Charms, and rolling as ſhe paſt 

Way Squadron her alluring Eyes.; 

ber Champions Swords, and urge my Ruin. 
uts of Soldiers, and the burſt of Cannon, 
cen ſtill a deaf and murm'ring Noiſe; 
leaven yet recover d of the Sound 

tie rows d: Yet ſpite of me, I love. 
What then controuls you? 

oon is as proſtrate as her Party. 


A thouſand things controul this Conqueror. 

ive Pride to own th' unworthy Paſſion, 
— "WA of Intereſt, and my Peoples Love: 
I. ca Storm of Fate am I expoga! 
| BF I had her murder'd? *tis but what 
de 0 ieccs all expect, and ſhe deſerves. 

or the Impoſſibility . 
: cover ſeeing, or poſſeſſing, 
rd? this Rage, this Hurricane of Soul? 


That ever, ever, 


46 Dox SEBASTIAN, 
I mark d the double, ſhows extream Reluctance 
To part with her for ever. | 
Emp. Right, thou haſt mèe 
I wou'd, but cannot kill: I muſſeenjoy her: 
'I muſt, and what I muſt; be ſure Fill | 
What's Royalty, but Power to pleaſe my ſelf ? 
And if I dare not, then am I the Slaye, 1 
And my own Slaves the Sovereigns, tis reſolyd. „ 
Weak Princes flatter when they want the Power 


To curb their People; tender Plants muſt bend, . 
But when a Government is grown to ſtrength, f 
Like ſome old Oak, rough with its armed Bark, & 
It yields not to the tug, but only nods, | un 
And turns to ſullen State. | 801 
Bend. Then you reſolve To 
T'implore her Pity, and to beg Relief? A 


Emp. Death, muſt I beg the pity of my Slave? 
Muſt a King beg? Yes, Love's a greater King; A 


A Tyrant, nay a Devil that poſſeſſes me: - 
He tunes the Organs of my Voice, and ſpeaks "a 
Unknown te me within me; puſhes me, TI 


And drives me on by force. He 
Say I ſhou'd wed her, vou d not my wiſe Subjects a 
Take check, and think it ſtrange? perhaps revolt? If 
Bend. J hope they wou'd not. 7 
Emp. Then thou doubt'ſt they wou d? 
Bend. To whom? Th 
Emp. To her | | 8 13 
Perhaps, or to my Brother, or to thee. (I tren 
Bend. | in diſorder] To me! me did you mention? 
The Name of Treaſon ſnakes my honeſt Soul. . 
If I am doubted, Sir, ' 
Secure your ſelf this Moment, take my Life, 
Emp. No more: If I ſuſpected thee I wou'd. 
Bend. I thank your Kindneſs: Guilt had almoſt loſt mei 
Emp. But clear my Doubts: Think'ſt thou they 
rebel ? (Tis pol 
Bend. | aſide] This goes as I wou'd wiſh :;----- ¶ to t nl 
A ſecret Party ſtill remains, that lurks 9 
Like Embers rak'd in Aſhes wanting but 


'B King of PORTUGAL. 
3 eath to blow aſide th involving Duſt, 
then they blaze abroad. | 
np. They muſt be trampled out. 
4 But firſt be known. 
Torture ſhall force it from em. 
| You wou'd not put a Nation to the Rack? 
P55. Yes, the whole World; ſo I be ſafe, I care HR 
nd. Our Limbs and Lives 
> ours, but mixing Friends with Foes is hard. 

All may be Foes; or how to be diſtinguiflid, 
me be Friends? 
4 They may with eaſe be winnow'd: 
Suppe boſe ſome one who has deſery'd your Truſt, 
E. fe one who knows Mankind, ſhou'd be employ'd 
Tos ix among *em, ſeem a Malecontent, 

dive into their Breaſts, to try how far 
ö Thy . _ oppoſe your Love? 
b. I like this well: *tis wholeſome Wickedneſs : 
. Whomever he ſuſpects, he faſtens there, 
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'A 1 aves no cranny of his Soul unſearch'd: 
like a Bee bagg'd with his honey'd- Venom, 
He kigngs it to your Hive: if ſuch a Man 
20s Soc, and ſo honeſt may be found; 
t? Ifmat, my Project dies. 
y. By all my hopes thou haſt deſeribd thy ſelf: —— 
"Thos „ thou alone art fit to play that Engine, 
'Thoi only cou'dſt contrive. 8 ; 
ia. Sure I cou'd ſerve you: 
tren rk I cou'd: — but here's the Difficulty,, 


entirely 2 
That I ſhou'd curvily diſſemble Hate; 
br & Cheat wou'd be too groſs. 

3 p. Art thou a Stateſman, 
wa. | a can'ſt not be a H ypocrite? Impoſſible: ; 
ot diftruſt thy Virtues, 

. If J muſt perſonate this ſeeming Villain, 
zember tis to ſerve you. 
bp. No more Words: 
goads me to Almeyda, all Affairs 
troubleſome but that; and yet that moſt, [ Going. 
Bid 
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Don SERASTIAN, 


Bid Dorax treat Sebaſtian like a King; 

J had forgot him; but this Love mars all, * 

And takes up my whole Breaſt. | [Exit Emp] 
Bend. [te the Emp.] Be ſure I'll tell him. 

With all the aggravating Circumſtances La , 

IT can, to W ſwell at that Command. 

The Tyrant firſt ſuſpected me: 

Then with a ſudden Guſt he whirPd about, 

And truſted me too far: Madneſs of Pow's ! 

Now, by his own Conſent I ruin him. 

* For, ſhou'd ſome feeble Soul, for fear or gain 

Bolt out t'accuſe me, ev 'n the King is cozen'd, 

And thinks he's in the Secret. 

How ſweet is Treaſon when the Traytor's ſafe! 
Sees the Mufti and Dorax entring and ſeeming to confer, 
The Mufti, and with him my ſullen Dorax. 

That firſt is mine already. 

»Twas eaſie Work to gain a covetous Mind, 

Whom Rage to loſe his Pris' ners had prepar d: 

Now, caught himſelf, 

He vou'd ſeduce another; I muſt help him: 

For Church-men, theugh they itch to govern all, 

Are ſilly, woeful, awkard Politicians: 
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They ky lame Miſchief, though they mean it wel: 8 
- Their Int'reſt is not finely. drawn, and hid, lis P 
But Seams are coarſly bungled up, and ſeen, lere 
Muf. He'll tell you more. Der 
Dor. Pve heard enough already 0 fe 
To make me loath thy Morals. | dau! 
Bend. to Dor. Vou ſeem warm; „ 
The Good Man's Zeal perhaps has gone too far. 1 1 
Dor. Not very far; not farther than Zeal goes 5 
Of courſe; a ſmall Day's Journey ſhort of Treaſon. q 


- Muf. By all that's Holy, Treaſon was not nam'd: 
I ſpar'd the Emperor's broken Vows, to fave i 
The Slaves from Death; though it was cheating Heay'n, 
But I forgave him that. | *. le 
Dor. And {lighted o'er — [Scornfu) 2 
The Wrengs himſelf ſuſtain d in Property: pal 
When his bought Slaves were ſeiz d by Force, no Lob vo 
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; King of PoRTUGAL 49 
cconſider' d, and no Coft repaid. — 
be, . Not wholly lighted ofer, not abſolutely: 
Saif modeſt Hints of private Wrongs I urg'd. 
An . Two Thirds of all he ſaid: There he began 
ew the Fulneſs of his Heart; there ended: 
(mort Excurſions of a broken Vow 
ade indeed, but flat infipid Stuff: 17 80 
hen he made his Loſs the Theme, he flouriſh'd, 
d his fainting Rhetorick with new Figures, 
uu under'd at oppreſſing Tyranny. - 
Why not, when Sacrilegious Pow'r wou'd ſeize 
pperty, tis an Affront to Heav'n, 
bpPerſon, tho' unworthy, I ſuſtain. 
fer, N W You've made ſuch ſtrong Alliances above, 
ere Profaneneſs in us Laiety 
ſoar carthly Aid. 
te ee, Mufti, if the World were wife, 
ou d not wag one Finger in your Quarrels. 
'ounWcar'n you promiſe, but our Eartk you covet, 
he ha tons of Mankind, who fire that World, 
ui du were ſent by Preaching but to warm. 
his goes beyond the Mark. 

o, let him ral; 
het works within him; 

e rrre Convert. 
No his Zeal yearns, 
me burnt; he damns me from his Church, 
vou d reſtrain him to his Duty; 
node Care of Souls a Load ſufficient? 
re your holy Stipends paid for this? 
'ere you not bred apart from worldly Noiſe, 
ie 0 tud) Souls, their Cures and their Diſeaſes? 
5 rſo, we ask you but our own: 

ni vour whole Employment, all your Care: 
ez pvince of the Soul is large enough 

r every Cranny of your Time, 

1 7 e you much to anſwer, if one Wretch 

e by your Neglect. : 
_— [to the Mufti.] He _ but Reaſon, 
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But, when let looſe from thence to live at large, 
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70 Dod SE RASTIAN, " 
Dor. Why then theſe foreign Thoughts of State-Employ* 

Abhorrent to your Function and your Breeding ? [ment 

Poor droaning Truants of unpractis'd Celis, 

Bred in the Fellowſhip of bearded Boys, 

What Wonder is it if you know not Men? 

Yet there you live demure, with down-caſt Eyes, 

And humble as your Diſcipline requires: 


Your little Tincture of Devotion dies: 
Then Luxury ſucceeds, and ſet agog 

With a new Scene of yet untaſted Joys, 
You fall with greedy Hunger to the Feaſt. 
Of all your College Virtues, nothing now 
But your original Ignorance remains ; 
Bloated with Pride, Ambition, Avarice, 


ch Heav'n, grown weary of more per 
Set upright with a little Puff of Breath, Thi 
And bid us paſs for Men. | .8 
Muf. I will not anſwer, _—_ 


Baſe toul-mouth'd Renegade; but Tl pray for thee, 

To ſhew my Charity. | [Exit MA 
Der. Do; but forget not him who needs it moſt; 

Allow thy ſelf ſome Share: He's gone too ſoon; 

J had to tell him of his holy Jugglings; | W. 

Things that wou d ſtartle Faith, and make as deem MW. 

Not this, or that, but all Religions falſe. - By 
Baud, Our holy Orator has lot the Cauſe: 
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fl 
o 1 ſhall yet redeem it. [ Ip Dorax.] Let him go; 
ni 1 have ſecret Orders from the Emperor, 
ich none but you muſt hear: I muſt confeſs, | . "mn 
ou'd have wiſh'd ſome other Hand had brought em. 4 
en did you fee your Pris'ner, great Sebaſtian ? | 
"Dor. You might as well have ask d me, when J lave 
Pirreſted Dragon, or a Baſilisk ; ®. 
h are leſs Poiſon to my Eyes and Nature. 
"HE knows not I am I; nor ſhall he ſee me, 
_ Ml Time has perfected a lab'ring Thought, 
t rowls within my Breaſt, 
dend. Twas my Miſtake : | 
 FTavclſs'd indeed that Time, and his Misfortunes, 
pour returning Duty had effac'd 
The Mem'ry of paſt Wrongs; they wou'd in me; 
ns. Aled I judg d you as tame, and as N 
r. Forgive him! no: I left my fooliſh Faith, 
 Beeuſe it wou'd oblige me to Forgiveneſs. 
nes d. J can but grieve to find you obſtinate: 
dient ou muſt ſee him; tis our Emp'ror's Will, 
AndBrict Command. + 
1 laugh at that Command. | 
4. You muſt de more than ſee; ſerve, and reſpect him. 
. See, ſerve him, and reſpect, and after all 
Meet uncancelld Wrongs, I muſt do this! 
forget my ſelf. 
e, gad. Indeed you do. . 
vr. The Emp'ror is a Stranger to my Wrongs; 
rorkl, I but tell my Story, to revoke | 
This hard Commiſſion. 
guad. Can you call me Friend, 

And think I cou'd neglect to ſpeak, at full, | 
hee, Affronts you had from your ungrateful Maſter ? 
xit M. er. And yet enjoin'd my Service and Attendance? _ 
10k; Wed. And yet enjoin'd 'em both: Wou'd that were all; 
n; rrew'd his Face into a harden'd Smile, 

(aid Sebaſtian knew to govern Slaves. | 
. Slaves are the Growth of Africk, not of Europe: 
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eav n, I will not lay down my Commiſſion; 
at his Foot, I will not ſtoop ſo low; Q 
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572 Don SEBASTIAN, 
But if there be a Part in all his Face 


More ſacred than the reſt, I'll throw it there. 
Bend. You may; but then you loſe all future Means 


Of Vengeance on Sebaſtian, when no more ; 4 
Alcade of this Fort. | 4 
Dor. That Thought eſcap'd me. | 9 


Bend. Keep your Command, and be reveng'd on both 
Nor ſooth your ſelf; you have no Power t' affront him; 
The Emp'ror's Love protects him from Inſults. 9 
And he who ſpoke that proud, ill- natur d Word, 
Following the Bent of his impetuous Temper, 

May force your Reconcilement to Sebaſtian : 
"Nay bid you kneel, and kiſs th' offending Foot, 

That kick'd you from his Preſence. 

But think not to divide their Puniſhment ; 

You cannot touch a Hair of loath'd Sebaſtian, 

While Muley-Moluch lives. 

Dor. What means this Riddle? a 

Bend. Tis out: There needs no Oedipus to ſolve it. 
Our Emp'ror is a Tyrant, fear d and hated; 
I ſcarce remember in his Reign, one Day 
Paſs puiltleſs o'er his execrable Head. 

He thinks the Sun is loſt that ſees not Blood: 

When none is ſhed we count it Holiday. 
We, who are moft in Favour, cannot call $ 
This Hour our own: — you know the younger Broth: ü 
Mild Muley-Zeydan ? | v7 
Dor. Hold, and let me think. 

Bend. The Soldiers idolize you, 
He truſts you with the Caſtle, 

The Key of all his Kingdom. 

Dor. Well; and he truſts you too. 
Bend. Elſe J were mad, 

To hazard ſuch a daring Enterprize. _ Eo 

Dor. He truſts us both; mark that, ſhall we bet: 
A Maſter, who repoſes Life and Empire Thin 
Vn our Fidelity: I grant he is a Tyrant, RK 
That hated Name my Nature moſt abhors; 
More, as you ſay, has loaded me with Scorn : 
Ev'a with the laſt Contempt, to ſerve Sebaſtian. 
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Aug of PogTU GAL. 53 
et more 1 know he vacates my Revenge; 
Which but by this Revolt I cannot compais: ©. 
"Wit, while he truſts me, 'twere ſo baſe a Part 
Mo fawn, and yet betray; I ſhou'd be hifs'd 
ad whoop'd in Hell for that Ingratitude. a 
ch. Bend. Conſider well what I have done for you. 


* 


m; Dor. Conſider thou what thou wou d ſt have me do. 
nend. You've too much Honour for a Renegade. 
Dor. And thou too little Faith to be a Fay'rite. 
not the Bread thou eat'ſt, the Robe thou wear ſt⸗ 
Wealth and Honours, all the pure Indulgence 
him thou wou d'ſt deſtroy | 
Ald wou'd his Creature, nay, his Friend betray him? 
then no Bond is left on human Kind: 
truſts, Debates, immortal Strifes enſue; 
garen may murder Parents, Wives their Husbands; 
muſt be Rapine, Wars and Deſolation, 
n Truſt and Gratitude no longer bind. | 
"Bed. Well have you argued in your own Defence; 
_Yow, who have burſt aſunder all thoſe Bonds, 
turn'd a Rebel to your native Prince. 
. True, I rebelbd: But when did I betray? 
Tagipnitics, which Man cou'd not ſupport, 
ay ok'd my Vengeance to this noble Crime, 
he had ſtripp'd me firſt of my Command, 
riſsd my Service, and abſoly'd my Faith; 
4 Ne with difdainful Language, dar'd my worſt. 
t accepted War, which he denounc'd. 
bad you ſeen, not Dorax, but Alonzo, 
With his coach'd Lance againſt your foremoſt Mrs, 
baps too turn'd the Fortune of the Day; 
e Africk mourn, and Portugal triumph. 
end. Let me embrace thee. 
or. Stand off Scycophant, 
reep Infection diſtant. 


h end. Brave and honeſt. | 

r. In Spight of thy Temptations. 

ed. Call em Tryals : | | 
were no more: Thy Faith was held in Balance; 
oP nicely weightd by Jealouſie of PoWrz - 
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54 Dod SEBASTIAN, 
Vaſt was the Truſt of ſuch a Royal Charge; 
And our wiſe Emperor might juſtly fear 
Sebaſtian might be freed and reconcil'd, 

By new Obligements, to thy former Love. 9 
"Dor I doubt thee ſtill; thy Reaſons were too firong, 
And driven too near the Head, to be but Artifice : 2 

And after all, I know thou art a Stateſman, 
Where Truth is rarely found, 
Bend, Behold the Emperor ; 
Enter Emperor, Sebaſtian and Almeyda, 
Ask him, I beg thee, to be juſtify'd, 
If he employ'd me not to foord thy Soul, 
And try the Footing whether falſe or firm. 

Dor. Death to my Eyes, I ſec Sebaſtian with him! | 
Muſt he be ſerv'd! avoid him, if we meet, 

Tt muſt be like the Cruſh of Heay'n and Earth, 1 
T involve us both in Ruin. [Eu A 

Bend. "Twas a bare ſaving Game I made with Das 1 

Fut better ſo than loſt; he cannot hurt me, 9 

That I precaution'd; J muſt ruin him. 
Ent now this Love; ay, there's the gath ring Storm 
The Tyrant muſt not wed Almeyda ; no, 
That ruins all the Fabrick I am raiſing. 
Yet ſee ming to approve it gave me Time, 
And gaining Time gains all. 5 
Benducar goes and waits behind the Empen 
The Emperor, Sebaſtian, and Almeyda advance to in Us 
Front of the Stage: Guards and Attendants. A n: 
Emp. to Seb. I bade em ſerve you, and if they obey wif 11 1 50 | 
I keep my Lions keen within their Dens, 8 
To ſtop their Maws with diſobedient Slaves. = 
Seb. If J had Conquer'd, 
They cou'd not have with more Obſeryance waited: 
Their Eyes, Hands, Feet, 
Are all ſo quick, they ſeem t' have but one Motion, 
To catch my flying Words. Only the Alcade 
Shuns me, and with a grim Civility 
Bows, and declines my Walks. 
. A Renegade: : | 
I know no more of kim: But that he's brave, 
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= King of PoR ruGAL. FF 
hates your Chriſtian Sect. If you can frame 
rrther Wiſh, give Wing to your Deſires, 
name the thing you want. 
4M deb. My Liber ty: | 5 


I ſhou'd long to leap the Cryſtal Walls. | 


Lin to thine, ſoon wou'd I rend my Heart-ſtrings, 
'7Y An tear out that Alliance: But thou Viper 
cancelbd Kindred, made a Rent in Nature, 

EN through her holy Bowels gnaw'd thy Way, 

ou uh thy own Blood to Empire. 

r. This again: : | 
et ſhe lives; and only lives © upbraid me. 
. What Honour is there in a Woman's Death! 
eg as ſhe fays, but helpleſs: to Revenge; 
g in her Paſſion, impotent of Reaſon, 

4 OC weak to hurt, too fair to be deſtroy'd. 


11 


= eb. Then only hear her Eyes; _ 
. they are mute, they plead; nay more, command; 


e Shees even of the ſalvage Herd are ſafe: 


1 W when they ſnarl or bite, have no Return : 
8 Courtſhip from the Male. ; 
. Were She not She, and I not Myley-Moluch, 
vues of incvitable Charme. 
= C 4 For 


F6 _ Don SEBASTIAN, 

For all but me; nor am ſo exempt, 

But that F know not what I was to — 

But I am too obnoxious to my Friends; 

And ſway'd by your Advice. 

Seb. Sir, I a0 id not, 
By Heav'n, I never counſelVd Love but Pity. | 
Emp. By Heav'n thou didſt: Deny it net, thou 30 4 
For at was all that Prodigality "0 
Of Praiſe, but to enflame me! L . 
Seb. Sir. 9 

Emp. No more: 

Thou haſt convinc d me, that ſhe's worth my Love: | 
Seb. Was ever Man fo ruin'd by himſelf! [4 
Alm. Thy Love; that odious Mouth was never frar 

To ſpeak a Word ſo foft: | 

Name Death again, for that thou can'ſt pronounce 

With horrid Grace, becoming of a Tyrant. 

Love is for humane Hearts, and not tor thine, 

Where the Brute Beaſt extinguifhes the Man. 

Emp. Such if I were, yet rugged Lions love; 
And grapple, and compel their ſalvage Dames. w 
Mark my Sebaſtian, how that ſullen Frown, She from 
Like flaſhing Lightning opens angry Heaven; ye 
And while it ki, delights. But yet, inſult not 
Too ſoon, proud Beauty, I confeſs no — 

Seb. No Sir, I ſaid fo, and 1 witneſs for 
Not Love, but noble Pity mov'd yeur Mind: 

Int'reſt might urge you too to ſave her Life; 

For thoſe who wiſh her Party loft, might mur mur 

At ſhedding Royal Blood. 

Emp. Right, thou inſtruct'ſt me; 

Int'reſt ef State requires not Death, but Marriage; 

T*unite the jarring Titles of our Line. 

Seb. Let me be dumb for ever, all I plead, 

Like Wildfire thrown againſt the Wind, returns 

With double Force to burn me. 2 
Emp. Coud I but bend, to make my beauteous Fe | 5 

The Partner of my Throne, and of my Bed 
Alm. Still thou diſſembleſt, but I read thy Heart, , 

"had know the Power of my own Charms; thou wil 
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al am pleas'd for my Revenge thou doſt. 

ep. And thou haſt Cauſe. - 

An. 1 have; for I have Power to make thee wretched.” 

dure I will, and yet deſpair of Freedom, 

rend. Well then, I love, ———— _ 

ad tis below my Greatneſs to diſown it: 

11 ve thee implacably, yet hate thee too; 
aud hunt thee bare-foot, in the mid-day Sun. 
ouggh the parch'd Deſarts, and the ſcorchin Sands, 

enjoy thy Love, and once enjoy d, to kill the. 

Am. Tis a falſe Courage, when thou threat neſt me; 


8 * 
1 
a vo; 
16 


u canſt not ſtir a Hand to touch m Life: Z 

Ai. not!] ſee thee tremble while thou ſpeak'ſt ? 

r by the Lion's Hide, vain Conqueror, 
take the Diſtaff; for thy Soul's my Slave. 
. Confuſion! How thou view'ſt my very Heart! 
a as ſoon, | 


gs Spring Tide, blown in, with my bare Hand, 
is impetuous Love: Yes, I will wed ther; 
eignht of thee, and of my ſelf, I will. 


7 
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. For what, to People Africa with Monſters, . 

b that unnatural Mixture muſt produce? 
verre we join'd, ev'n tho? it were in Death, 

— *WMEÞBodies burning in one Funeral Pile, 

prodigy of Thebes wou'd be renew'd, = 
my divided Flame ſhou'd. break from thine. 

5. Serpent, I will engender Poiſon with thee; 

ate with Hate, add Venom to the Birth; 

off. ſpring, like the Seed of Dragon's Teeth, 

iſſue arm'd, and fight themſelves to Death. 

n. I'm calm again, thou canſt not marry me. 

5 . As Gleams of Sunſhine ſoften Storms to Showers, 

pou ſmile, the Loudneſs of my Rage 

gentle Whiſpers ſhall return, but this 

8 2othing can divert my Love, but Death: 

. See how thou art deceiy'd. I am a Chriſtian; 

true, unpractis d in my new Belief, 

Foe 1 ngs I reſent, nor ꝓardon yet with Eaſe: 

brut come late, and are of flow Increaſe 

t, 1 agzhty Hearts, like mine: Now, tell thy ſelf 

3 Ba S 1 
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58 DoN SEBASTIAN, Mm 
If this one Word deſtroy not thy Deſigns: - 7 
Thy Law permits thee not to marry me. = 

Emp. Tis but a ſpecious Tale, to blaſt my Hopes, 
And baffle my Pretenſions. Speak Sebaſtian, 9 
And as a King, ſpeak true. | | 1 1 

Seb. Then, thus adjur'd, x 
On a King's Word tis Truth, but Truth ill-timd; 9 
For her dear Life is now expos'd anew; | » 
Unleſs you wholly can put on Divinity, * 
And praciouſly forgive. | —- 

Alm. Now learn by this, g 9 


The little Value I have left for Life, 
And trouble me no more. 
Emp. I thank thee, Woman; 


Thou haſt reſtor d me to my native Rage; 4 
And I will ſeize my 1 by Force. of 
Seb. Know Muley-Moluch, when thou dar'ſt attempt. 


Emp. Beware, I wou'd not be provok'd to uſe F 
A Conqueror's Right, and therefore charge thy Silence * 
If thou wou'd'ſt merit to be thought my Friend, uh 
J leave thee to perſwade her to Compliance: = 

If not, there's a new Guſt in Raviſhment, 
Which J have never try'd. | 

Bend. They muſt be watch d; 
For ſomething I obſcry'd creates a Doubt. | 
| [Exit Emp. and Ben 
Seb Te been too tame, have baſely born my Wrong "8 


And not exerted all the King within me; = 
I heard him, O ſweet Heavn's, he chreat ned Rape; 
| Nay, inſolently urg'd me to perſwade thee, | The 
Ey'n thce, thou Idol of my Soul and Eyes; 6 
For whom I ſuffer Life, and drag this Being. . 


Alm. You turn my Priſon to a Paradiſe; 
But I have turn'd your Empire to a Priſon ; 
In all your Wars good Fortune flew. before you 
Sublime you fate in Triumph on her Wheel; 
*Till in my fatal Cauſe your Sword was drawn; Wo 
The Weight of my Misfortunes dragg'd you down. 1 
Seb. And is't not ſtrange, that Heav'n ſhou'd bleſs 11. 


In common Caules, and deſert the beſt? _ [9 " 
: | | 0 | 
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King of Po Rr USALTLIL. 939 
s in your greateſt, laſt Extremity, 7 
en I wou'd aid you moſt, and moſt deſire it, 1 
ring but Sighs, the Succours of a Slave. * . 
nn. Leave then the Luggage of your Fate bend 
make your Flight more eaſie, leave Almeyda: 
r think me left a baſe ignoble Prey, 
pos d to this inhuman Tyrant's Luſt; 
virtue is a Guard beyond my Strength, 
bDcath, my laſt Defence, within my Call. 

"1 nv eb. Death may be call'd in vain, and cannot come; 
M iants can tye him up from your Relief: 
has a Chriſtian Priviledge to die. 

1 Al thou art too young in thy new Faith; 
eus and Cato might diſcharge their Souls, 
give them Furlo's for another World: 
we like Centries, are oblig'd to ſtand 
carleſs Nights, and wait th appointed Hour, 
n. If ſhunning Ill be Good . 

I To thoſe who cannot ſhun it but by Death: 
ee but peep on undiſcover'd Worlds, 


*% A nd draw the diſtant Landſcape as they pleaſe: 


» LS * 
% : == 


ho has cer return'd from thoſe bright Regions, 
ell their Manners, and relate their Laws? 
eenture landing on that happy Shore 

an unſully'd Body and white Mind; 

have err'd, ſome kind Inhabitant 
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Ben pity a ſtray'd Soul, and take me home. 
o e. Beware of Death, thou canſt not die unperjur'd, 
leave an unaccompliſh'd Love behind: 

Vos are mine; nor will I quit my Claim: 
ye of Minds are but imperfect Bonds, | 
Meſs the Bodies joyn to ſeal the Contract. | 
um. What Joys can you poſſeſs, or can I give? 
"Mere Groans of Death ſucceed the Sighs of Love. 

. - Hymen has not on his Saffron Rabe; — 5 


mwmuffled up in Mourning, downward holds 


cdrooping Torch, extinguiſh'd with his Tears. - 
ge. Ihe God of Love ſtands ready to revive it 
h his Etherial Breath. = 
Im. Tis late to joyn, when we muſt part fo ſoon. 

| | 1 Seb. Nay, 


60 Doc SEBASTIAN, 
Seb. Nay, rather let us haſte it, e' er ve part: 
Our Souls for Want of that Acquaintance here, 

May wander in the Starry Walks above, 

And, forc'd on worſe Companions, miſs our ſelves. 
Alm. The Tyrant will not long be abſent hence 
And ſoon I ſhall be raviſh'd from your Arms. 1 

Seb. Wilt thou thy ſelf become the greater Tyrant, 
And give not Love, while thou haſt Love to give? 
In dangerous Days, when Riches are a Crime, 
The Wile betimes make over their Eſtates: 

Make o'er thy Honour, by a Deed of Truſt, 

And give me Seizure of the mighty Wealth. 

Alm. What ſhall I do! O teach me to refuſe! 
I wou'd; and yet I tremble at the Grant. 
For dire Preſages fright my Soul by Day, 

And boding Viſions haunt my nightly Dreams: 

Sometimes, methinks, I hear the Groans of Ghoſts; 

Thin, hollow Sounds, and lamentable Screams ; 

Then, like a dying Eccho, from afar, : 

My Mother's Voice, that cries, Wed not, Almeyda ! 

Forewarn'd Almeyda, Marriage is thy Crime. 
Seb. Some envious Demon, to delude our Joys; 

Love is not Sin, but where *tis Sinful Love. 

Alm. Mine is a Flame ſo holy and fo clear, 

That the white Taper leaves no Soot behind ; 

No Smoak of Luſt; but chaſte as Siſters Love, 

When coldly they return a Brother's Kiſs, 

Without the Zeal that meets at Lovers Mouths, 
Seb. Laugh then at fond Preſages; J had ſome; 

Fam'd Noſtradamus, when he took my Horoſcope, 

Foretold my Father, I fnou d wed with Inceſt: 

F'er this unhappy War my Mother dy'd; 

And Siſters I had none; vain Augury! 

A long Religious Life, a Holy Age, 

My Stars aſſign'd me too; impoſſible. 

For how can Inceſt ſuit with Holineſs, 

Or Prieſtly Orders with a Princely State? 8 
Alm. Old Venerable Alvaresx ! | LS 
Seb. But why that Sigh in naming that good Man' 28 5 
Alm, Your Father's Counſellor wy Confident-—— 
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King of PoRTUGAT! 6 
3. He was; and, if he lives, my ſecond Father. 
„. Mark'd our Farewell, when going to the Fight, 
8 ave Almeyda for the Word of Battle; * 
as in that fatal Moment, he diſcover d 
Love that long we labour d to conceal. _ 
ow it; though my Eyes ſtood full of Tears, 
chrough the Miſt I aw him ftedfaſt gaze: 

"I knock'd his aged Breaft, and inward groan'd; 
ſome fad Prophet, that foreſaw the Doom 
voſe whom beſt he lov'd, and cou'd not fave. | 
. It ſtartles me! and brings to my Remembrance, 
when the Shock of Battle was begun, 
ou'd have much com plain'd, (but had not Time) 
or hid Paſſion; then, with lifted Hands, 
egg me by my Father's Sacred Soul, 

06 eſpouſe you, if he dy'd in Fight: 
he liv'd, and we were Conquerors, 

a ſuch Things to urge againſt our Marriage, 

8 5 gY a | 

ov declar'd, wou'd blunt my Sword in Battle; 

AndBaftardize my Courage. : 
My Blood cruddles ; 
eee about my Heart. 


3 
ON 
8 


8 


£5 


* 


Il breathe a Sigh, ſo warm into thy Boſom, 
make it flow again. My Love, he knows not 
"IAB art a Chriſtian; that produc'd his Fear: 
bou fhou'd'ſt ſooth my Soul with Charms ſo ſtrong, 
a Heav'n might prove too weak. 
. There muſt be more: 
ag coud not blunt your Sword. 
. Yes, if I drew it, with a eurſt Intent, 
Ace a Misbeliever to my Bed; 


= 4 * 
4 SY 4 2 
— 3 A 4 


. No, thou ſhalt not plead 
chat fair Mourh, againſt the Cauſe of Love. - 
un this Caſte is a Captive Prieſt, 
Holy Confeſſor, whoſe free Acceſs 

$3,108 <v'n the barb'rous Victors have refus'd; 

120 happy Hour his Hands ſhall make us one. 
n. I go; with Love and Fortune, two blind Guides, 

h To 


62 . Don SEBASTIAN, 


To lead-my Way: half loth, and half conſenting. 
If, as my Soul forebodes, ſome dire Event 
Purſue this Union, or ſome Crime unknown, 
Forgive me Heav'n; and all ye Bleſt above, x 
Excuſe the Frailty of unbounded Love. ¶ Exeunt a 


SCENE I. Suppos'd a Garden; wil 5 
Lodging Rooms behind it, or on the Sides, ar 


Enter Mufti; Antonio as a Slave; and Johayma 

| Mufti's Wife. = 

Muf. And how do you like him, look upon him will 

he's a perſonable Fellow of a Chriſtian Dog. Now 

think you are fitted for a Gardiner: Ha, what fay'ſt 28 

Fohayma? | oY 

Fohaym. He may make a Shift to ſow Lettice, 18 
Melons, and water a Garden-Plat. But otherwiſe a 

filthy Fellow; how odiouſly he ſmells of his Couf 


Garlick! fugh, how he ſtinks of Spain. N. 
Muf. Why Honeybird, I bought him on Purpoſe 


thee; didſt not thou ſay thou long dſt for a Chriſtian 899 1 

Fohaym. Ay, but the Sight of that loathſome C 
has almoſt cur'd me; and how can I tell that he's a 
ſtian? and he were well ſearch'd, he may prove 2 1 
for ought I know. And beſides, I have always wm 
for an Eunuch; for they ſay that's a civil Creature, and] #4 
almoſt as harmleſs as your ſelf, Husband : Speak Fee 
are not you ſuch a Kind of peaccable Thing ? a 

Ant. I was never taken for one in my own Cour 7 
and not very peaceable. neither when I am well proc 

Muff. To your Occupation, Dog; bind up the 
mines in yond' Arbour, and handle your Pruning | 
with Dexterity; tightly I ſay, go tightly to your nn > 
neſs; you have coſt me much; and muſt earn it in 
Work; here's plentiful Proviſion for you, Raſcal, 8 


* 


ding in the Garden, and Water in the Tanck, anf 


i W . : 8 | 
Holidays the licking of a Platter of Rice, when! ces 1 
deſerve it 1 5 s 

Wa i 1 al 


* 


1 
Ne 


King of PORTUGAL. 63 
W919. What have you been bred up to, Sirrah, and 
Wcan you perform to recommend you to my Service? 
. [ making Legs.) Why Madam, I can perform as 
as any Man, in a fair Lady's Service. I can pla 
the Flute, and ſing; I can carry your Umbrella, and 
or Ladyſhip, and cool you when you are too hot; 
. no Service either by Day or by Night ſhall come 


, an G to me; and beſides, am of ſb quick an Apprehen- 
bat you need but wink upon me at any Time, to 
| We underſtand my Duty. [She winks at him. 


very fine, ſhe has tipt the Wink already.---[4ſide, 
88 The Whelp may come to ſomething in Time, 
\ rhep have enter d him into his Buſineſs. _ FOR 
4 very malapert Cur, I can tell him that; I do 
3 e his Fawning; you muſt be taught your Di- 
ne Sirrab. | es [Strikes him, 
I Hold, hold. He has deſerv'd it I confeſs, 
once let his Ignorance plead his Pardon; we muſt 
courage a Beginner. Your Reverence has taught 
iy ev'n to Birds and Beaſts: here you filthy Brute 
you! take this little Alms to buy you Plaiſters. 
- 18 "2 | | [Gives him a Piece of Money, 
Money, and a Love-Pinch in the Inſide of my 
Q oo the Bargain. N [ Aſide. 
1 * 9 : Enter a Servant. 
ir, my Lord Benducar is coming to wait on you, 
ready at the Palace-Gate. | | 
cCome in, Johayma, regulate the reſt of my Wives 
ccubines, and leave the Fellow to his Work. gags 
low ſtupidly he ſtares about him, like a Calf new 
"Come Into the World: I ſhall teach you Sirrah, to know 
YO ſineſs a little better: this Way you awkard 
here lyes the Arbour, muſt I be ſhewing you e- 


hk AW I [Turning him about. 
"$ Come away, Minion; you ſhall ſhew him no- 
15 : Pp 5 5 


wah 11! but bring him into the Arbour, where a Roſe- 
rows da Myrtle-tree are juſt falling for want of a Prop; 
_ crc bound together, they wou'd help to keep 
another: —— He's z raw Gardiner, and tis but 
co teach him, | | Muf. No 
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64 DoN SEBASTIAN, 
Muf. No mare deeds of Charity to day; 1 

T ſhall think you a little better diſpos d than I cou'd ae 
O : ' 1 7 


oung Chriſtian can reſiſt, is another Queſtion. BY v 
lerable, and I am a poor Stranger, far from better Fr 
and in a bodily neceſſity: Now have I a ſtrange 10 


of 


tation to try what other Females are belonging tu 
Family: I am not far from the Womens Apartn 
am ſure ; and if theſe Birds are within diſtance, 
that will chuckle em together. [ pulls out his Hu 
there be variety of Moors Fleſh in this holy Ml 
twere Madneſs to lay out all my Money upon th: 
Bargain. 2 | T 
[.4 Grate opens, and Moray ma the Mufti's Daughtn 
bears at it. : | AT 
Anton. Ay there's an Apparition! This is a Morſe! wn 
thy of a Mufti; this is the reliſhing bit in ſecret; 
the Myſtery of his Aleoran, that muſt be reſery'd — 7 
the knowledge of the prophane Vulgar. This is h 
hyday Devotion; ſee, ſhe beckons too. 1 


[She beckons . ] 
Mer, Come a little nearer, and ſpeak ſoftly. Wa off 
Ant. I come, I come I warrant thee; the leaſt if * f 

kle had brought me to thee; ſuch another kind 558 

wn two wou'd turn me to a Meteor, and dr. me 
Mor, I dare not ſpeak, for fear of being overhead 

if you think my Perfon worth your hazard, and cal 
ſerve my Love the reſt this Note ſhall tell you 

[throws down a Handberchief.] No more, my Heert 

with you, | 


® : - A 
Exit from the vi 
- 2 1 
_ 
= uf 
„ * ; 
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1 King of PORTUGAL. 65 
o thou pretty little Heart; art thou flown hither ? 
ep it warm 1 warrant it, and brood upon it in the 
"8 Neſt : but now upon my Treaſure trove, that's 
Ir up in the Handkerchicf: No peeping here, though 
& to be ſpelling her Arabick Scrawls and Pot-hooks. 
muſt carry off my Prize as Robbers do; and not 
of ſharing the Booty before I am free from Dariger, 
ut of Eyc-ſhot from the other Windows, If her 
„ peynant as her Eyes, I am a double-Slaye. Our 
ern Beauties are meer Dough to theſe : Inſipid 
Lerch, meer Tobacco-pipe Clay; with no more 
ad Motion in em than a Fly in Winter. | 
ME the warm Planet ripens, and ſublimes 

_ | well-bak'd Beauties of the Southern Climes; 

C's but a Bungler in his Trade; 


0 n a 5 
„ ecneſt Arrows we in Afric made. Exit. 
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AT calf ; or ſome other publick Place in 

e Caſtle f Alcarar. 


hi; e Emperor Muley-Moluch, and Benducar. 


EArry'd! PI! not believe it; 'tis Impoſture; 
SY Improbable they ſhould preſume t attempt, 
le they ſhou'd effect their Wiſh. | 
Have patience till I clear it. 
1 have none: | 
—_——o moving Plains of Sand lie till, 
not, when the ſtormy South blows high; 
pp to. bottom thou haſt toſsd my Soul, 
'tisin the Madneſs of the Whirl, 

a ſudden ſtop? unſay thy Lye, 
ay in time do ſomewhat, 
I have done: | Tan 
For, - 
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To raiſe diſturbance in your Sacred Breaſt. 


Nor durſt offend m 4 Love by that Preſumption. 


66 - Don SEBASTIAN, 
For, fince it pleaſes you it ſhou'd be forg d, 
Tis fit it ſnou d: far be it from your Slave, 


Emp. Sebaſtian is my Slave as well as thou; 


Bend, Moſt ſure he ought not. 
Exp. Then all Means were wanting; 
No Prieſt, no Ceremonies of their Sect; 
Or, grant we theſe Defects cou'd be ſupply d, 
How cou'd our Prophet do an Att ſo baſe, 
So to reſume his Gifts, and curſe my Conqueſts, 
By making me unhappy ! No, the Slave 
That told thee fo abſurd a Story, ly'd. F. 
Bend. Yet till this Moment I have found him fi 
He ſaid he {aw it too. by . A 
Emp. Diſpatch; what ſaw. he ? 1 1 
Bend. Truth is conſidering, with what earneſtneſ yew 


Sebaſtian pleaded for Almeyda's Life, Joſt t 
Inhanc'd her Beauty, dwelt upon her Praiſe.— 
Emp. O ſtupid, and unthinking as I was! nd 


I might have mark d it too: twas groſs and palpyyp 
Bend. Methought I trac'd a Lover ill difguisd; nil 
And ſent my Spy, a ſharp obſerving Slave, Taleſs 
T' inform me better, if I gueſs d aright. Fo 
He told me, that he ſaw Sebaſtian's Page Ti 
Run croſs the Marble Square, who ſoon return'd, Fhe 
And after him there lag'd a puffing Fryar; | 
Cloſe wrap'd he bore ſome — Inſtrument 
Of Chriſtian Superſtition in his Hand: 
My Servant follow'd faſt, and through a Chink 
Perceiv'd the Royal Captives hand in hand: 


And heard the hooded Father mumbling Charms, 01 M 


That make thoſe Misbelievers Man and Wife, tf La 


Which done, the Spouſes kiſsd with-ſuch a Fer 
And gave ſuch furious earneſt of their Flames, 


That their Eyes ſparkled, and their mantling Bloc 
Flew fluſhing o'er their Faces. at { 
Emp, Hell confound'em! 4H 


Bend. The Reverend Father with a holy Leer, fe re 
Saw he might well be ſpar d, and ſoon withdrew WW 


— 


King of PORTUGAL. 67 

cd my Servant to a quick Retreat, . 

co be diſcover'd; gueſs the reſt. 

1 do. My Fancy is too exquiſite, 

LS tures me with their imagin'd Bliſs. . 

arthquake ſhou'd have riſen and rent the Ground, 

allowed him, and left the longing Bride | 

y of unaccompliſh'd Love. [Walks diſorderly. 

= Enter the Mufti. | 

1g4u an unlucky Hour | [ Aſide, 

ol intrudes, raw in this great Affair, | 

actructed how to ſtem the Tide. „ 
| [Coming up to the Mufti aide, 

EE mp'ror muſt not marry, nor enjoy; 
that Point; ſtand firm, for all's at ſtake. 

"TERS /ccing him.] You Druggerman of Heaven, muſt 

tend Ta : 

cl: f daning Prayers? Why came you not before? 


r not know the Captive King has dar d 
mehda! Cancel me that Marriage, 
e her mine; about the buſineſs, quick; 
pa chy Mahomet; make him ſpeak my Senſe, 
3 s Prophet here, and thou no Mufti, 
Jaleſs't tou know'ſt the trick of thy Vocation, 
and rend the Law to pleaſe thy Prince. 
hy, verily the Law is monſtrous plain: 
Foot one doubtful Text in all the Alcoran, 
an be wrench'd in fayour to your Project. 
Forge one, and foiſt it into ſome By-place 
cold rotten Roll; do't, I command thee: 
each thee thy Trade? 8 
it cannot be. 2 
Wrimony being the deareſt Point 
the People have it all by heart: 
Wt on Procreation will not paſs. 
the Offence is ſo exorbitant, [Tn a higher Tome, 
ale with a misbelieving Race, FD 
eedy Vengeance — purſue your Crime, 
Py Mahomer launch himſelf from Heavn, 
ey Thunderbolt were fomd. 


Fx 


68 Don SeBASTIAN, i 
Emperor taking him by the Throat with one Hand, 0 py 
out his Sword with the other, and Points it to his 

np. Slave, have I rais'd thee to this Pomp and al 
To preach againſt my Will? Know I am Law; 05 
And thou, not Mahomet's Meſſenger, but mine; 
Make it, I charge thee, make my Pleaſure-lawful: wn 
Or firſt I ſtrip thee of thy ghoſtly Greatneſs, 

Then ſend thee poſt to tell thy Tale above; 
And bring thy vain Memorials to thy Prophet 
Of Juſtice done below for Diſobedience. mm 
 Muf. For Heaven's ſake hold, the reſpite of a Ma 
To think for you. OE — Dl 

Emp. And for thy ſelf. * 
Muf. For both. | * 
Bend. Diſgrace, and Death, and A varice have loſt hin 
Maf. Tis true, our Law forbids to wed a Chr 
But it forbids you not to raviſh her. hat 40 
Tou have a Conqueror's Right upon your Slave; M 
And then, the more deſpight you do a Chriſt an, wall 
You ſerve the Prophet more, who loaths har Sed 
Emp. Oh now it mends; and you talk Rraſon, hal 
But ſtay! I promisd Freedom to Sebaſtian. ud. 
Now ſhou'd I grant it, his revengeful Soul t work 
Wou'd ne'er forgive his violated Bed. Emp. 
Maf. Kill him, for then you give him liberty; aug 

His Soul is from his earthly Priſon freed, E 
Emp. How happy is the Prince who has a Chu 
So learn'd and pliant to expound his Laws! it 
Bend. Two things I humbly offer to your Pruſ 
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Emp. Be brief; but let not either thwart my Ly 
Bend. Firſt, Since our holy Man has made Rape ln 
Fright her with that; proceed not yet to force: 
Why fhou'd you pluck the green diſtaſteful Fruit WW 


From the unwilling Bough, 
When it may ripen of it {elt, and fall? 4 
Emp Grant her a Day; though that's too mucii 
Out of a Life which I devote to Love. | 
Bend Then next, to bar | 
All future hopes of her deſir d Sebaſtian, 
Let Dorax be enjoynd to bring his Head. 


"0 King of PORTUGAL. 69 
. the Mufti.] Go, Mufti, call him to receive | 
W/ [ a Orders. : [Exit Mufti. 
J Counſel, her Deſires new rous'd, | 
Wunſlak'd, will kindle in her Fancy, 
e ber cager to renew the Feaſt. EE 
(i.] Dorax, I know before, will diſobey: 
HR Foc's Head well cropt. | 
ot Love precipitates my Plot; I 
Js it to Projection cer its time. 
acſtian and Almeyda, hand in hand; =_ fight of 
e Emperor, they ſeparate and ſeem diſturb d. | 


on . He breaks at unawares upon our Walks, +. 
e Midnight Wolf invades the Fold: 5 
lake f edy Preparation of your Soul, | 5 
arm apace: He comes for anſwer, \ 


"BE Miſchief fits upon his Brow. 
[St the laſt Sounding cou'd ſurprize me more, 
wons drowzy Mortals to their Doom, 
1 a in haſte they fumble for their Limbs, 
le unprovided for their Charge: 
vas been fo deeply plung'd in Joys, 
he % al c t- ſlept her Hour; and ſcarce awake, 
r too late, and cannot: But brave Minds 
een dare their Fate. 
ming up to them] Have you performed 
; ounWbaſly, and treated with Succeſs? 
Sed no time. 
1 o not for my Affairs, 
2 pur own too much, 
GE talk in Clouds, explain your Meaning, Sir. 
LEASE plain yours firſt: What mcant you hand in hand, 
pe n you {aw me, with a guilty Start | 
ad your Hold, affrighted at my Preſence? 
it ckrighted? . 
= cs, aſtoniſh'd and confounded. 
hat mak'ſt thou of thy ſelf, and what of me? 
W ſome Ghoſt, ſome Dæmon, or ſome God, 
ou ſtand aſtoniſh'd at thy fight ? 
ou dit deem ſo meanly of my Courage, 
e chou not engage me Man for Man, 


And 
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But bleſt Remembrance brings em hourly back. 


E mighty Purchaſe of a boaſted Bliſs ! 


wa 


70 | Dow SEBASTIAN, 


And try the Virtue of that Gorgon Face, 
To ſtare me into Statue? life 
Emp. Oh, thou art now recover 'd, but by Heap 
Thou wert amarz'd at firſt, as if ſurpriz d 2 4 
At unexpected Baſeneſs brought to light. 
For know, ungrateful Man, that Kings, like 
Are every where; walk in th' Abyſs of Minds, 
And view the dark Receſſes of the Soul. he $a 
Seb. Baſe and ungrateful never was I thought; nad 
Nor till this turn of Fate, durſt thou have cla W 
But, ſince thou boaſt'ſt th Omniſcience of a God, | ve! 
Say in what Cranny of Sebaſti an's Soul, et tit 
Unknown to me, ſo loath'd a Crime is lodg'd? wil 
Emp. Thou haſt not broke my Truſt repos'd in 
Seb. Impos'd, but not receiv'd : Take back that F 
Emp. Thou art not Marry'd to Almeyda ? 
Seb. Yes. | 2 
Emp. And own'ſt the Uſurpation of my Love? nel 
Seb. I own it in the Face of Heaven and thee, 
No Uſurpation, but a lawful Claim, VV 
Of which 1 ſtand poſſeſt. 7 
Emp. Sh has choſen well, | o a 
Betwixt a Captive and a Conqueror. Yow 


E 


Almeyda. Betwixt a Monſter and the beſt of Mall 
He was the Envy of his neighb'ring Kings; or Wal 
For him their ſighing Queens deſpis d their Lord K 
And Virgin Daughters bluſh'd when he was name 
To ſhare his noble Chains is more to me, o EVEN 
Than all the ſalvage Greatneſs of thy Throne. 


\s it 


ww 


A 


TL 
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Seb. Were I to chuſe again, and knew my FateM 
For ſuch a Night I would be what I am. n fit 
The Joys I have poſſeſt are ever mine; 4 ln. 
Out of thy reach behind Eternity, for; ho! 
Hid in the ſacred Treaſure of the paſt; es 
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$7 * 

1 
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Emp. Hourly indeed, who haſt but Hours to lrg 


To dream of what thou hadſt one fugitive Night, i * 
And never ſhalt have more. | x 
Seb, Barbarian, thou canſt part us but a Mow 


> 
| 8 
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"Mm King of PORTUGAL. 74 
ve one again in thy deſpight: | | 
fe t Air, 
eds 2 Paſſage to the whiſtling Sword, 
e when tis gone. 
How can we better die than cloſe embrac'd, 
Af each others Souls while we expire? 
rransfus d, and mounting both at once, 
eres deceiv'd ſhall by a ſweet Miſtake, 
thy Soul for mine, and mine for thine. 
No, T1! untwiſt you; 
ue ecaſion for your ſtay on Earth: 4 
.ct hit mount firſt, and beat upon the Wing, 
4 It an Age for what I here detain, 
* p at immortal Joys above, | 
. Wu for the Heav'n he left below. Goyn nd? 
WT hou wilt not dare to break what Heav'n has 
Root break the Chain, but change a rotten Link, 
rs t one to laſt. 
; "oy thou I come to argue right and wr ong? 
7 Tiny ers Dorax thus? Where are my Guards, 
"RE [Benducar goes out for the Gaards, and returns. 
ro bat Slave to Death? [ Pointing to Sebaſtian, 
low! -q m and ra 
Mon thy Prophet, then defie him 
ing Power to fave thee. 
4; hat were to gratifie thy Pride: I'll ſhew thee 
Jon Alan ſhou'd, and how a King dare dye: by 
ö oy that my Soul ſhall walk with Eaſe . — 
cs Fleſh, and ſhut out 5 as calmly 
a cl docs Words; without a Sigh to note 
* Ngle in the ſmooth diſſo laing Frame. (Wretch; 
25 (fro the Enp. Expect Revenge from Heay'n,inhumane 
| > © aſcend Sebaſtian s Holy Bed. 
; Fp. gers, Poiſone, guard the ſacred Steps; 
e the promis d Pleaſures of my Love. 
And theſe might fright another, but not me. 
if I deti gn'd to give you Pleaſure: 
my own, and while that laſts, you live. 
Enter two of the Gnards, | 
the Captive to a ſpeedy Death, 7 
And 
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- To feel thy touch; and Pity tempts the paſs; 


\ 
\ 
. 
10 


Of Death, they ſtart at an anointed Head, 


Becauſe ne ſtamp of Heav'n was on his Sou 


71 Don SEBASTIAN, 


And ſet my Soul at eaſe. 3 
Alm. I charge you hold; ye Miniſters of Death, 

Speak my Sebaſtian; : | 

Plead for thy Life: Qh ask it of the Tyrant ; 

"Tis no Diſhonour, truſt me, Love, tis none: 

I wou'd die for thee, but I cannot plead; 

My haughty Heart diſdains it, ev'n for thee, 

Still filent ! will the King of Portugal | 

Go to his Death like a dumb Sacrifice ? 5 

Beg him to ſave my Life in ſaving thine. Th 
Seb. Farewell, my Life's not worth another Word. 
Emp. [to the Guards. Perform your Orders. 
Alm. Stay, take my farewell too: 

Farewel the Greatneſs of Almeyda's Soul! 

Look, Tyrant, what Exceſs of Love can do, 

It pulls me down thus low, as to thy Feet; [Kwneels 101 

Nay to embrace thy Knees with loathing Hands, 

Which bliſter when they touch thee: Yet ey'n thus, 

Thus far I can to {ave Sebaſtian's Life. LF 
Emp. A ſecret Pleaſure trickles through 

It works about the Inlets of my Soul! 


But the tough Mettle of my Heart reſiſts; , _ 
"Tis warm'd with the ſoft Fire, not melted down. 
Alm. A Flood of ſcalding Tears will make it run, 
Spare him, Oh ſpare; can you pretend to love, Wl 
And have no Pity ? Love-and that are Twins. 1 
Here will I grow; Py 
Thus compals you with theſe ſupplanting Cords, 
And pull ſo long till the proud Fabrick fats 1 
Eb. Still kneel, and ſtill embrace; tis double Play 
So to be hugg d, and ſee Sebaſtian die. lan 
Alm. Look, Tyrant, when thou nam'ſt Sebaft;ar's D 
Thy very Executioners turn pale, | = 
Rough as they are, and harden'd in the Trade 


And tremble to approach. Hie hears me not; 
Nor minds th' Impreſſion of a God on N ; 


But the refiſting Maſs droye back the Seal. 


{ 


mY 


— 51 


ough thy Heart be Rock of Adamant, 

ocks are not impregnable to Bribes: 

if me how to bribe thee; Name thy Price; 
reſign my Title to the Crown; - 

nc to Exile with the Man I love, | 
aniſnment is Empire. _ 

. Here's my Claim; [ Clapping his Hand to his Sword. 
is extinguiſh'd thine; thou giv'ſt me nothing. | 
My Father's, Mother's, Brother's Death I pardon : 
TERS omewhat ſure; a mighty Sum of Murther, 
oocent and kindred Blood ſtruck off. ws 
ers and Penance ſhall diſcount for theſe, 
g of Heay'n to charge the Bill on me: 
vorhat Price I offer, and how dear 

TO Sebaftian's Life. | . 
et After-reck'nings trouble fearful Fools; 
ebe tryal of thoſe trivial Crimes: 

e thou beg'ſt me to preſcribe my Terms, 


ſt breath to thine: I curſe thee not, 
can better curſe the Plague or Devil, 
SER not ſpeak, Sebaſtian, for you need not, 
for I reſign your Life: Look, Hcav'n, 
gaooms her dear Sebaſtian's Death! 
re Heav'n? tor I begin to doubt; © 
care hufb'd ; no grumbling Thunders reul: 

We your ſwing, ye Impious; Sin unpuniſh'd; ; 
ovidence ſeems overwatch'd, | 
a ſlumb' ring Nod aſſents to Murther. 
Eiter Dorax attended by three Soldiers. 

WT hou moy'ſt a Tortoiſe-pace to my Relief. 

Nee that, once a King; that ſullen Pride 

lis to Dumbneſs; lay him in the Dungeon, 


1 


him deep with Irons; that when he wou'd, 


Na *. 


ot groan to hearing, when I ſeng 


= 


\ 


The next Commands are Death. =. 
Alm. Then Prayers are vain as Curſes. 


Emp. Much at one | s 
In a Slave's Mouth, againſt a Monarch's Pow'r. 
This Day thou haſt to think; 


At Night, if thou wilt curſe, thou ſhalt curſe kindly; 
Then Pu provoke thy Lips; lay ſiege ſo cloſe, A 
That all thy ſally ing Breath mal turn to Bleſſings. 
Make haſte, ſeize, force her, bear her hence. 


{Sebaſtian ſtruggles in his Guards Arms, and ſhakes of 1 


peaks not all the while. Gu 
Dor. I find I'm but a halt-ſtrain'd Villain yet; [4a 
But mungril-miſchievous ; for my Blood boyhd. ü 
To view this brutal Act; and my ſtern Soul _ 
Tug'd at my Arm to draw in her Defence. 
Down thou rebelling Chriſtian in my Heart; Ba 
Redeem thy Fame on this Sebaſtian firſt; ¶ Halls a 
Then think on others Wrongs, when thine are right 


Defenceleſs and ſubmitted to my Rage? WER 


A baſe Revenge is Vengeance on my ſcit; [Malls ye 
J have it; and I thank thee honeſt. Head, 1 
Thus preſent to me at my great Necetlity : - 


| Comes up to Seba 


+ 1 


You know me not? _. | | 
Seb. J hear Men call thee Dorax. . (Gt 
Dor. Tis well, you know enough for once, you lll 

You were ſtruck mute before. * 

Seb. Silence became me then. 
Dor. Yet we may talk hereafter. 


King of PORTUGAL, 77 


"8. Hereafter is not mine: 1 23 
ech thy Work, good Eicuticher. 1 „ 
b None of my Blood were Han : add that 
Ty Bill that yet remains unreckon d. 
. A King and thou can never have a reck'ning. 
A greater Sum perhaps than you can pay. 
| time I ſhall make bold t increaſe your Debt. 
[Gives him bis Sword, 
this, and uſe it at your greateſt need, 
. This Hand and ehis have been acquainted well; 
D on it.] It ſhouw'd have come before into my graſp, 


Thou heard'ſt the Tyrant's Orders; guard thy Life 

'tis attack d, and guard it like a Man. 

Tm ſtill without thy Meaning, but I thank thee. 

„Thank me when Task Thanks; thank me with that. 
such ſurly Kindneſs did I never fee! 

[to the Captain of his Guard. Muza, draw out a. 

He, pick Man by Man, | 

who dare die, and dear will ſell the Death. 

y "1 him to th utmoſt; now Sonduct him hence, 
Neat him as my Peribn. 

5. Something like | 3 

8 hat Voice mistkinke I ſhou'd have ſomewyhere heard: 
ut F Hoods of Woes have hurry'd it far off, | 

yon I my kenn of Soul. [Exit Seb. with the Soldiers. 

But I ſhall bring him back, un rateful Man, Lola. ' 

ad ſer him full before thy fight, 2 | 
2 ſhall front thee, like ſome ſtaring Ghoſt, 

ul my Wrongs about me. W 1 ſo ſoon © 
Fa: this haſte is boding. 

© Enter to him Emperor, Bendudar and Mufti. 

. She's ſtill inexorable, till i imperious; 

ud, as if like Bacchus born in Thunder. 

k ye falſe Phyſicians of my Mind, 

2 Death, or Cure. 

What can be counſelbd While Seb ian lives? 
inc will cling, while the tall Poplar Rands. 

at cut down, creeps to the next "Support," 

vines as cloſely there. 5 

D 2 Enn. 


r 
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75 Don SEBASTIAN, Y 
Emp. That's done with Eaſe, I ſpeak him dead: M 
 Muf. Proclaim your ep with Almeyda next, s 
That Civil Wars may ceaſe; this gains the Crowd; b 


b Then you may ſafely force her to your Will: 1 
= For People ſide with Violence and Injuſtice, 2 

OL "When done for Publick Good. 4 
1 Emp. Preach thou that Doctrine. | 0 
i Bend. Th' unreaſonable Fool has broach'da Truth l 
1 That blaſts my Hopes; but ſince tis gone ſo far, 
N He ſhall divulge Almeyda is a Chriſtian : Y 

8 1115/00 If that produce no Tumult, I deſpair. 
1 Emp. Why ſpeaks not Dorax ? 
1 Dar. Becauſe my Soul abhors to mix with him. 

N Sir, let me bluntly ſay, you went too far, 
e Io truſt the Preaching Pow'r on State-Affairs 

1 To him or any heav'nly Demagogue. 

ens Tis a Limb lopt from your Prerogative, 

e And fo much of Heav'n's Image blotted from you. 

| 11 0" Muf. Sure thou haſt never heard of holy Men 
1 { So Chriſtians call em) fam d in State Affairs; 

oy Such as in Spain, Xymenes, Albornoz, 
17 In England Woolſey; match me theſe with Laymen, 
e Dor. How you triumph in one or two of theſe, 
be OL Born to be Stateſmen, happ'ning to be Churchmen! 
Miao Thou call em holy; ſo their Function was; -0 

1 VA Aut tell me, Mufti, which: of em were Saints? Bü 
("208 Next, Sir, to you; the Sum of all is this; 1 
N Since he claims Pow'r from Heav'n, and not from A 
e When *tis his Int'reſt, he can int'reſt Heav'n A 
1 To preach you down; and Ages oft depend Ko. 
1 On Hours, uninterrupted, in the Chair. 1 
7 Emp. T\ truſt his Preaching while I rule his Pay, 
e And I dare truſt my Africans, to hear TiFsi 
1.170008 Whatever he dare preaecn. f 

1 8 or. You know em not. — 
15 10 Wi The Genius of your Moers is Mutinyz = II 
e They ſcarcely want a Guide to move their Madre. 
Ln We Prompt to rebel on every weak Pretence, A 
e Bluſtering when courted, crouching when oppreſt; 


Wiſe to chemſelves, and Fools to all the World; F 


* 


mw _— <4 — 8 
—— 2 


King of PORTUGAL. 77 
ſs in Change, and perjur d to a Proyerb.. 
love Religion ſwreetn'd to the Senſe; 
od, luxurious, palatable Fait6. 
vice and Godlineſs, prepoſt' rous Pair. 2 
"MF Check by owl; but Churchmen hold the Reins. 

Wwhene'er Kings wou't lower Clergy Greatneſs, 
(learn too late what Pow'r the Preachers have, 
rrhoſe the Subjects are; the Mufti knows it; 
Mares deny what paſs d betwixt us two. _ 

. No more; whate'er. he ſaid, was my Command. 
. Why then no more, ſince you will hear no more; 
Lings are reſolute to their own Ruin. 
5. Without your medling where you are not ask d, 
pour Orders, and diſpatch Sebaſtian. 5 | 
. Truſt my Revenge; be ſure I wiſh him dead, 
. What mean'ſt thou! What's thy Wiſhing to my 
ech him, rid me of the Man I loath, [Will ? 
. 1 hear you, Sir, LIl take my Time, and do'r, — 


* 


2 P. Thy Time? What's all thy Time? What's th 


'*S 


* 
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1 
73 Fi 
_» 
i ogy 5 
4 


Whole Life | | | 
ore Hour of Eaſe? No more Replies, 
4. 0 thou doſt it; Or +: R 
Coax in that Threat; I can Gay Or as loud, 
. Tis well, 1 fee my Words have no Effect, 
may fend a Meſſage to diſpoſe you. [Is gotng off. 
RW. Expect an Anſwer worthy of that Meſſage. 
ROSE. The Prophet ow'd him this: CC Afde, 
"ABSShank'd be Heav'n, he has it. | 


— 


93 


va g. By holy Alba, I conjure you, ſtay, * 
ge not raſhly of fo brave a Man. 3 
75 1 Drams the Emperor aſide, and whiſters hin. 


ee you Reaſons why he cannot execute 
orders now, and why he will hereafter, 
“Ben ducar is a Fool to bring him off, [ Aſide. 
rk my own Revenge, and ſpeedily, 1 
ß The Fort is his, the Soldiers Hearts are his; 
go {and Chriſtian Slaves are in the Caſtle, 
t; he can free to reinforce his Pow'r; | 
rroops far off, beleaguering Larache, + 
the Chriſtian Hands. | | 


D3 Ep. 


15 "MM 

"= 

»8 D ON SEBASTIA Ny = 
Emp. I grant all this = 
But grant me he muſt die. | 1 
Bend. He ſhall by Poiſon; N 


*Tis here, the deadly Drug prepar'd in RE « 
Hot as Hell Fire: then, to prevent his Soldici 
From riſing to revenge their, Gen'ral's Death, YH 
While he is ſtruggling with his mortal Panys, 
The Rabble on the fo ſudden may be rais'd = 
To ſeize the Caſtle. | —_ 
Emp. Do't; tis left to the. 9 
Bend. Yet more; but clear your 5, for he obi 
whiſper a 1 8 
ng. Fortu * Fit 


. e 
Dor. What, will the Fav rite prop my T5 
O Frodigy of Court! 2 
a Kmp. Wb a" 
Emp. Your Friend has fully Gear d Jed Innoccna _ Can 
J was too haſty to condemn unheard: 1 
And you, perhaps, too prompt in your Replies. 
As far as fits the Majeſty of Kings, 
Lask Excuſe. + 
Dor. Im ſure I moor it Ly. 


* 


Benducar, fill to Doras'- :Oh 
Bend. turns, and mixes 4 ls | LING 
or. Let it go round, for all of us have Need Rn 
To 2 our Heats; tis the King's Health, Bendua _ 
He Un 
And I wou'd pledge it, tho' I knew twere roi 2 * — 
Bend. Another Bow], for what the King has tod | 
And you have pledg d, is ſacred to your Loves — 
 [Drmks out of another is io! 
Maf. Since Charity becomes my Calling, thus 3 | 
Let me provoke your Friend ſhip: And Heav'n bleß i 
As I intend it well. 
[Drinks, and turning aſide pours ſome Drops ont 
little Vial into the Bowl; then preſeiits it to De 45 
Dor. Heav'n make thee honeſt, | | 
On that Condition we ſhall ſoon be Friends, — E. 


1 . 5 
* * 


King of PoRTUGAT. 79 
f Yes, at our meeting in another World; [ Afde. 
ou haſt drunk thy Paſſport out of this. | 
he Nonacrian Font, nor Lethe's Lake, ; 


. Now farewell Dorax; this was our firſt Quarrel, 


and regain, beat, and are beaten back, .. | 
—womentary Victors quit their Ground. - 
be Poiſon! Poiſon's of one Tenour, 
t. or cold; this neither, and yet both, _.. 
2 _ deadly Draught, ſome Enemy of Life 
my Bowels, and works out my Soul. : 
In rat tude's the Growth of every Clime; 
che Scene remov'd, is Portugal. oy 
vcourt Service learn the common Lotz | 
tis done, to Morrow tis forgot. 
ere that all! my honeft Corps muſt lye _.. - 
„ to Scorn, and publick Infamy : - SOD 
e Death will be divulg'd nes 
or th and Honour of my Soul unknown. [Extt,. 


gE N E II. 4 Nipht-Scene of the Mufti“? 
Paraden, where an Arbour is diſcouer d. 


een eee N. 
© 4 = r & 


3 * 


Enter Antonio. 8 
she names her ſelf Morayma; the Mufti s only 
ter, and a Virgin! This is the Time and Place that 
—_—pointed in her Letter, yet ſhe comes not. W hy 
veet delicious Creature, why to torture me with: 
De elay! Dar'ſt thou be falſe to thy Aſſignation? What, 
Cool and Silence of the Night, and to a new 
bor on the Hypocrite thy Father, for inſtructit 
lite in the Point of his Religion. Fark: 
| Da. | I 
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1 hear the ruſtling of her Silk Mantle. Now ſhe com. ll 
now ſhe comes; no hang't, that was but the Whiſtig 
of the Wind threugh the Orange-trees. Now again 
hear the Pit a Pat of a pretty Foot through the dark 
ley: No, tis the Son of a Mare that's broken looſe, ail 


munching upon the Melons: Oh, the Miſery a 
an expecting Lover! Well T1 een deſpair, go into ni ” 
Arbour, and try to fleep; in a Dream I ſhall enjoy her 
Deſpight of her. Goes into the Arbour, and lyes din 
Enter Johayma wrap? up in a Mooriſh Mantle. 

Fah. Thus far my Love has carry'd me, almoſt wit 
eut my Knowledge whither I was going: Shall I go oi 
ſhall T diſcover my ſelf! What an Injury an 
doing to my old Husband! —— —— Yet what Inj 
{ſince he's old, and has three Wives, and ſix Concu 3 A 
beſides me! *ris but ſtealing my own Tythe from hin 
: [She comes a little nearer the Arbu 
Ant. [raiſmg himſelf a little, and looking. ] At laſt tis nl 
this is no Iluſion I am ſure ; tis a true She-devil of f 
and Blood; and ſhe cou'd never have taken a fitter tin 6 


to tempt me. 


Ft, Re's young and handſome .- 2 l 
Aa. Yes, well enough I thank Nature. [ 28 
Jes. And! am yet neither old, nor ugly: Sure he 9 
not icfuſe me. „ | 1 
Aut. No, thou may'ſt pawn thy Maidenhead upon 
wonnot. [4488 
Fer. The Mufti wou'd feaſt himſelf upon other Vonune 
men, and keep me faſting. + | nh 
Aut. O, the holy Curmudgeon! [44 
Joh. Wou'd preach Abſtinence, and practice Luxul 


but I thank my Stars, I have edify'd more by his Exau 4 
pls than his Precept. | = 
buy Moſt divinely argu'd; ſhe's the beſt Caſuiſt . . 
Africk. | [ 414 
| ; He ruſhes out, and embraces il 

1 can hold no longer from embracing thee, my dear Vl 
rayma, the old unconſcionable Whorſon thy Father, coun 
be expect cold Chaſtity from a Child of his begetting' bl 

Joh. Vi 
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= | King of PoRTUGAL. 
. What Nonſenſe do you talk? do you take me for 
Wi 5 he lufti's Daughter? | So Ss, 
. Why, are you not, Madam? [Throwing off her Barns. 
b. I find you had an Appointment with Morayma. 
Buy all that's good, the nauſeous Wife. [Afude.. 
. What, you are confounded, and ſtand mute? 
. Somewhat nonpluſt J confeſs; to hear you deny 
me ſo poſitively; why, are not you Morayma the 
Daughter? Did not I ſee you with him, did not 
ent me to you? Were you not ſo charitable as to 
re Money? Ay, and to tread upon my Foot, and 
ee my Hand too, if J may be ſo bold to remember 


1 If paſt Favours. | . 
W 2 And you ſee I am come to make 'em good, but 
db ! peither Morayma, nor the Mufti's Dau hter. 
. Nay, I know not that: but I am ture he' is old 
MF to be your Father; and either Father, or Reve- 
3 ather I heard you call him. 


* 
N. 
5 


0 
| 


. Say your beloved Miſtreſs if you pleaſe. for that's 

ite 1 dere. This Moon-ſhine grows offenſive to- 

Nees; come, ſhall we walk into the Arbour? there 

y rectific all Miſtakes. | 

. That's cloſe and dark. KY 

And are thoſe Faults to Lovers? 
. — there I cannot pleaſe my ſelf with the Sight 

r Beauty. 3 

. Perhaps you may do better. 

“But there's not a Breath of Air ſtirring. 

bp. The Breath af Lovers is the ſweeteſt Air; but 

re fear ful. a | | 

r. I am conſidering indeed, that if I am taken with 


r MV | 
G. The beſt Way to avoid it, is to retire; where we. 
3M F | * 

1 5 — Aut. Where 


Py 
LP 
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Ant. Where lodges your Husband ? 
Joh. Juſt againſt the Face of this open walk. r 
Ant. Then he has ſeen us already, for ought I kno k j 


Joh. You make ſo many Difficulties, I tear I an Wn 
pleaſing to you. I Ky, 
Ant. | Aſide. If Morayma comes, and takes me in oo 
Arxbour with her, I have made a fine mann of 6 
Diamond for this Pebble. 35 
Foh. You are much fallen off, let me tell you, 9 % 
the F e. of your firſt Embrace. 1 
confeſs, I was ſomewhat too furious at Eo . 
but you will forgive the Tranſport of my Paſſion; ol 
have conſider d it better, I have a Qualm of Conſci 
Joh. Of Conſcience! why, what has Conſcience tin 
w. th two young Lovers that have Opportunity); 
Aut. Why truly, Conſcience is ſomething to blam 
interpoſing i in our Matters: but how can I help i, nl 
have a Scruple to betray my Maſter? . 1 
Foh. There muſt be ſomething more in't; for 
Conſcience was very quiet when you took me for un 
An. I grant you, Madam, when I. took you fol th 
Daughter; ; for, then I might have made you an hon »* 
rable-Amends by Marriage. 6 
Foh. You Chriſtians are ſuch peeking Sinners, 1 
tremble at a Shadow in the Moonſhine. Y yy 
Ant. And * Africans are ſuch Termagants, youll De Y 
at nothing. I muſt be plain with you, you are mari 
and to a holy, Man, the Head of your Religion: go bi 1 
to your Chamber, go back I ſay, and conſider of it M 
this Night; as I wi x on my Part; I will be trlf 4 hh, 
you, and invent all the Arguments I can te. comply wi 1 0; 
you; and who knows, but 'at our next Meeting, 6. 922 
. {ſweet Deyil may have more Power over me: I am 7 
Fleſh and Blood, I can tell you that for your Comfunl 
- Foh. Fleſh without Blood I think thou art; or if of 1 
tis as cold as that of Fiſhes, But I'll teach thee, tot - 
Coſt, what Vengeance is in ſtore for refuſing a Lu 9 
-whe has offer'd thee her Love Help, Help, th 
will no-bedy come to my Aſſiſtance? 
Aut. What do you mean, Madam? for _ q 
8 1 ca Q 
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; your Husband will hear you; think of your own - 
err, if you will not think of mine. 
. Ingrateful Wretch, thou deſerv'ſt no Pity: Help, , 
n SO Husband, or I fhall be raviſh'd: the Villain will be 
rong for me. Help, Help, for Pity of a poor di- 
create. 8 WES. 
. Then I have nothing but Impudence to aſſiſt me: 
ttt drown her Clamour, whate'er comes ont. 
e takes out his Flute, and plays as loud as he - 
| can poſſibly, and ſhe continues crying out. 
ter the Mufti in his Night-Gown, and two-Servants. 
O thou Villain, what 3 art thou 


ee ritting? What, raviſhing the Wife of my Boſom? 
ui him away, ganch him, impale him, rid the World 

8 3 ich a Monſter. 1 Faom | [Servants ſeize Him. 
e WT. Mercy, dear Maſter, Merey: Hear me firſt, and 
1b if J have deſerv'd Hanging, ſpare me not: What 


vou ſeen to provoke you to this Cruelty? ? 
l have heard the Outcries of my Wife; the Blea- 
of the poor innocent Lamb: ſeen nothing, ſay ſt 

lf I ſee the Lamb lye bleeding, and che Butcher 
er with his Knife drawn, and bloody, is not that 
ence ſufficient of the Murder? I come too late, and 
, "A WE xccution is already done. | | 


none intended: the Lamb's alive; and if J durſt tell 
0 12 {o, no more a Lamb than I am a Butcher. | 
ite. How's that, Villain, dar'ſt thou accuſe me? | 
ru Br. Be patient, Madam, and {peak but Truth, and T'll - 
ay thing to ſerve you: I ſay again, and ſwear it 
u do any thing to ſerve you. 
6. [ Aſide.] I underſtand him; but 1 fear tis now too 
= to {ave him: Pray hcar him ſpeak, Husband; 
baps he may ſay ſomething for himſelf; I know not. 
. * thou, has he not violated my Bed and thy: 
NOUT * . ; 4 
Foh. I 1 him freely, for he has done nothing: 
at he will do hereafter, to make me Satisfaction, 
J.. TE 
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Ant, Any thing, any thing, ſweet Madam: 1 ſhall; : 
fuſe no Drudgery. 
Muf. But did he mean no Miſchicf? Was he 0 
vouring nothing? ? 
Fob. In my Conſcience, I begin to doubt he did no. wm 
Muf.. *Tis impoſſible; then what meant all theſe oa 2 
cries? 
Joh. IJ heard Muſick in the Garden, and at an om 1 
ſonable time of Night; and I ſtole ſoftly out of my b. . 
as . ining it might be he. a 
How's that, Johapma : Imagining it was 9 84 
— 5 you went? bY 
Joh. RY not, my Lord? am not I the Miſtreſs of « 1 
Family? and is it not my Place to ſee good Orders 1% 
init? I thought he might have allur d ſome of the Nr as) 
Slaves to him; and was reſolv'd to prevent what 1 
have been betwixt him and them; when, on the ſudde 
he ruſh'd out upon me, caught me in his Arms wel 4 
ſuch a Fury. 0 
Muff. J have heard enough, away with him. 1 
Joh. Miſtaking me no doubt, for one of his rel hou 
Slaves: With that, afirighted as I was, I diſcover en 
ſelf, and cry'd aloud: But as ſoon as ever he knew n 
the Villain let me go, and J muſt needs fay, he ſtaf 
back, as if I were ſome Serpent; and was more afraid on 
ane than I of him. 4 
__ O thou Corrupter of my Family, that's. Cauſet and 
nough of Death; once again, away with him. Mi 
50 What, for an intended Treſpaſs? No Harm al cad 
been done, whatever may be. He coſt you Five Hu 
dred Crowns, I take it. A 
Muf. Thou ſay'ſt true, a very conſiderable Sum: 
ſhall not die, tho? he had committed Folly with a? Su 
*tis too much to loſe by him, : 0 
Ant. My only Fault has ever been to love 5594 0 1 
the dark, and the more ſhe cry d, the more I play d 1 
it might be ſeen J intended nothing to her. 
Mf. To your Kennel, Sirrah, mortifie your Fleſh, nl 
oonſider in whoſe Family you are. 
Foh. And one thing more; remember from _ 1 
1 


to obey better. : _ Mig 


+3 


be King of Pong ru 8 
„. Ale. For all her Smoothneſs, I am not quite 
of my Jealouſie; but I have thought of a Way that 
tear my Doubts, [Exit Muf. with Joh. and Servants. 
. 1 am mortify'd ſufficiently already, without the 
„ ot his Ghoſtly Counſel, Fear of Death has gone 
rr with me in two Minutes, than my Conſcience 
bave gone in two Months. I find my ſelf in a 
1 gejected Condition, all over me; poor Sin lyes dor- 
ms Concupiſcence is retir'd to his Winter-Quarters;. 
a orapma ſhou'd now appear, I ſay no more, but 
r her and me! | 
7 [Morayma comes out of the Arbour, ſhe ſteals 
7 behind him, and claps him on the Back. 
e And if Morayma ſhou d appear, as ſhe does appear, 
cou ſay for her and you! ; 


ne. Art thou there, my ſweet Temptation! my Eyes, 


— 8. Nothing, till thou cameſt to new create me; 


| i Ln 
v e ern wicked. 


1 . ; . £ . 
d . [S:epping back.] Nay, if you are fo dangerous, tis 


en Snake in my Boſom; he may chance to recover, 
ale NC 4 ng me for my Pains. Li | 


m i: .2F and make me ſome Amends: two Diſappoint- 
Auf in a Night! O cruel Creature! x 


| : b. Nay, if you-will be uſing Stratagems, you ſball 
= i Leave to make uſe of my Advantages, now I 
b, oo you in my Power : We are fairly met; I'll try it 
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Nor. By your Favour, Sir, we meet upon Treaty no, 
and not upon Defiance. .=- 


— 


Ant. If that be all, you ſhall have Carre blanche imm 
diately; for I long to be ratifying. pe ng = 
Mor. No, now I think er't, you are already ente 


into Articles with my Enemy Fohayma :_ Any thing WA 
ferye you, Madam; I ſhall refuſe no Prudgery: wi._ 


Words were thoſe, Gentleman? Was that Tike a Cara] 
o 1 = 


Ant. Not very heroick; but Self-Preſervation is a Po 
above Honour and Religion too.— Antonio was a Ron 
I muſt confeſs; but you muſt give me Leave to love HH 

Mor. To beg your Life ſo Lately; and to preſent rl 
Sword to your Enemy: Oh Recreant 40 
Ant. If I had died honourably, my Fame indeed vo 
have ſounded loud, but I ſhou'd never have heard 
Blaſt: Come, don't make your ſelf worſe-natur'd tn 
you are: to ſave my Life, you wou'd be content I f 
promiſe any thing. | | | 
Mor. Yes, if I were ſure you wou'd perform not: 
Ant. Can you ſuſpect I wou'd leave you for Jog 
Moy. No; but I can expect you wou'd have both of 
us: Love is covetous, I muſt have all of you; Heart 

Heart is an equal Truck: In ſhort, Iam younger; I 0 

handſomer; and am ſure I love you better: ſhe has U 
my Step-Mother theſe fifteen Years: You think tle 
her Face you ſee, but tis only a dawb'd Vizard : Wn. 
wears an Armour of Proof upon't ; an Inch thid 
Paint, beſides the Waſh: Her Face is fo fortify'd, M 
you can make no Approaches to it, without a Sh 
But for her Conſtancy, I can tell you for your Com 
ſhe will love till Death, I mean till yours: for when 
has worn you out, ſhe will certainly diſpatch yo! 
another World, for fear of telling Tales; as ſhe hs 
ready ſerv'd three Slaves, your Predeceſſors of h 

Memory in her Favours. She has made my Pious! 
ther a three pil'd Cuckold to my Knowledge : and 1 
ſhe wou'd be robbing me of my ſingle Sheep too. 
Ant. Prithee prevent her then; and at leaſt take Wl 
— P 1 


* F 
= 


— — 


„. No, I'll have a Butcher's Pen worth of fou; firſt 
e the Carcaſs, and then take the Fleece into the Bar- 


1 5 . Why ſure, you did not put your ſelf and me to 
„is Trouble, for a dry come off; by this Hand. 
| | Y 9 ? [Taking it o 


" Wor. Which you ſhall never touch; but upon better 


eances than you imagine. [ Pulling her Hand away. 
a 0 3 - » A + ; 
. Ell marry thee, and make a Chriſtian of, thee, 
% pretty damn'd Infidel. . 
„. I mean you ſr all: but no Earneſt, till the Bar- 
Wo 7 be made before Witneſs: there's Love enough to 
gad, and as much as you can turn you to; never 
rz; but all upon honourable Terms. | 


„. I vow and ſwear by Love; and he's a Deity in 
—_—=clions. | 5 12 NO 
Wor. But never to be truſted in any: he has another 
e too, of a worſe Sound. Shall I truſt an Oath, 
l {ec your Eyes languiſhing, your Cheeks fluſhing, 
nn bear your Heart throbbing? no, Il not come 
ou: He's a fooliſh Phyſician who will feel the Pulſe 
e aticnt, that has the Plague ſpots upon him. 
Did one ever hear a little Moppet, argue ſo per- 


7 Wy againſt ſo good a Cauſe! Come, prithee, let me 


Ppt a little of my Revenue. 

.. You wou'd fain be fingering your Rents before- 
HRS; but that makes a Man an ill Husband ever after. 
10 Con ider, Marriage is a painful Vocation, as you ſhall 
W 0 it, manage your Incomes, as thriftily as you can, 
gol ſhall find a hard Task on't to make even at the 
"5 £29, and yet to live decently. 


I came with a Chriſtian Intention to revenge my 
eon thy Father; for being the Head of a falſe Re- 


. And fo you ſhall; T offer you his Daughter for 
_ Sccond : but ſince you are fo preſſing, meet me 
1 oF Window to morrow Night, Body for Body, 
| this Hour; Til flip down out of my Lodging, 
ring my Father in my Hane 

. How, thy Father! © © 


Mor, 


— 


88 Dow SEBASTIAN, 


Moy, 1 mean all that's good of him; his Pearls, 2 
Jewels/his whole Contents, his Heart and Soul; as my 
as ever I can carry! I'Il leave him his Alcoran; th 
Revenue enough for him: Every Page of it is Gold u 
Diamonds. He has the turn of an Eye, a demure Sni 

and a godly Cant, that are worth Millions to hi 
I forgot to tell you, that I will have a Slave Wo 'Y 
par'd at the Poſtern-Gate, with two Horſes ready {/_ 
led: No more, for I fear I may be miſs'd; and think 
hear em calling for me it you have Conſtancy ul 
Courage — : | a | 
Ant. Never doubt it: And Leve in abundance, to wa 

der with thee all the World over. os 2 
Mor. The value of twelve hundred thouſand Crowns 

a Casket!—— CET. =_ 

Ant. A heavy burden, Heaven knows ! but we mi 
pray for Patience to ſupport it. | 7 

Mor. Beſides a willing Titt that will venture her Co 

with you: — Come, I know you long to have a p 
ing Blow with me; and therefore to ſhew 1 am in C:yol 
rity | [ He kiſſes /r” 
Ant. Once more for Pity ; that I may keep the Þ!avogyt B 
upon my Lips till we meet again. w ar 
Mor. No; frequent Charities make bold Beggars: 1:8 
beſides I have learnt of a Falconer, never to feed mo 
Hawk when IT wou'd have him fly: That's enough 
but if you will be nibling, here's a Hand to ſtay 50% 
Stomach. . Kiſſing her Hall 
Ant. Thus conquer'd Infidels, that Wars may ceaſc, Ws 
Are forc'd to give their Hands, and ſign the Peace. 
Mor. Thus Chriſtians are outwitted by the Foe; 
You had her in your Pow'r, and let her go. 
If you releaſe my Hand, the Fault's not mine; 
You ſhou'd have made me Seal as well as Sigg. 
[She runs off, he follows her to the Door; then comes hu 
again, and goes out at the other. | 
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CT IV. SCENE I. 
WM nducar's Palace in the Caſtle of Alcazar: 


Ben Y future Fate, the Colour of my Life, Solus. 
My all depends on this important Hour: 
our my Lot is weighing in the Scales, 
Y an, perhaps, is doubting what to do. 

( and a Crown, have puſh'd me forward; 


16! ; We'd, the Tyrant muſt not raviſh her: 
I Wd Sebaſtian ſtand betwixt my Hopes: 


tit; and therefore firſt to be diſpatch'd. | 

and a thouſand things are to be done 5 

ag ſhort Compaſs of this rowling Night, 

thing yet perform'd, 

Cs one bf my Emiſſaries yet return'd. 

= Enter Haly Firſt Servant: 

ie. thou haſt held me long in pain. 

haſt thou learnt of Dorax? is he dead? | 

. Two Hours I warily have watch'd his Palace; 

? Woors are ſhut, no Servant peeps abroad; | 
Officers with ſtriding haffe paſs d in, 

others outward went on quick diſpatch ; 

i mes huſh'd Silence ſeem'd to reign within; 

ic, Ciries confus'd, and a joint Clamour follow'd; 

Tights went gliding by, from Room to Room, 

ot like thwarting Meteors croſs the Houſe: 

aring farther to enquire: I came 3 

ſpeed, to bring you this imperfect News. 

#. Hence I conclude him either dead or dying: 

ournful Friends, fymmon'd to take their Leaves, 

rrong'd about his Couch, and fit in Council, 

thoſe caballing Captains may deſign, 


prevent, by being firſt in Action. 


* 
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To Muley-Zeydan fly with ſpeed, deſire him 
To 8 1 th Importance, 
And haſte his Preſence here, mo [ Exile 
How has this Poiſon loſt its wonted way ? 7he 
It ſhould have burnt its Paſſage, not have linger d 
In the blind Labyrinths and crooked Turnings, 
Ot human Compoſition; now it moves = 
Like a flow Fire that works againſt the Wind, nh 
As if his ſtronger Stars had interpos'd. 

| Enter Hamet. 
Well Hamet, are our Friends the Rabble rais'd? 
From Muſtapha what Meſſage? 

Ham. What you wiſh: | 
The Streets are thicker in this Noon of Night,. 
Than at the Mid-day Sun: A drowzy Horror 
- Sits on their Eyes, like Fear not well awake, 

All croud in-heaps, as at a Night alarm: 
The Bees drive out upon each others Backs, 
T'imboſs their Hives in cluſters; all ask News: 
Their buſie Captain runs the weary round ' | We m 
To whiſper Orders; and commanding Silence Truſt ; 
Makes not Noiſe ceaſe; but deafens it to Mur murs. A 
Bend. Night waſtes apace: When, when will he ay 
Ham. He only waits your Summons. - * 
Bend. Haſte their coming. k 
Let Secrecy and Silence be enjoin'd And 
In their cloſe March: What News from the Leute 
Ham. I left him at the Gate, firm to your Interc: 
T'admit- the Townſmen at their firſt Appearance. 
Bend. Thus far tis well: Go haſten Muſtapha. 


4 [Exit H 
T Enter Orchan, the third Servant. Id 
O, Orchan, did I think thy Diligence Loo 
Wou'd lag behind the reſt? what from the Mufti? Mt 
Orc. I fought him round his Palace; made enqui r 
Of all the Slaves: In ſhort, I us'd your Name, bus 
And urg'd th Importance home; bat had for anſwa 
That ſince the ſhut of Evening none had ſeen him. 
Bend. O the curſt Fate of al Conſpiracies! 
They move on many Springs; if one but fail, 
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tiff Machine ſtops In an ill Hour he's abſent ; 
e fr time, and ſure will be the laſt 

er a Mufti was not in the way, 

rumult and Rebellion ſhould be broach d. 

me; thou art reſolute and faithful; 


L. Employ ment yoy of thy Arm. [Walks, 
. Enter Mu ey-Zeydan. 
2h. You ſee me come impatient of my Hopes, 
eeer as the Courſer for the Race: 
> rcadineſs? 
All but the Mfrs. 


M1 We muſt go on without him, 
. True we muſt; 
ill ſtopping i in the full 1 5 
er the Leap be dangerous and wide. 
_ ( Looking out.] I {ce the blaze of Torches from alu j 
err the trampling of thick beating Feet; 
ay they move. - 
No doubt the Emperor. 

| £ not be ſurpriz'd in Conference. 

my Management the Tyrant's Death; 
* And þ ſte — ſelf to join with Muſtapha. | 

is ficer who gaurds the Gate is yours; 
? wg 7ou have gain'd that Paſs, divide your Force; 
Your Elf! in Perſon head one choſen half 

arch t'oppreſs the Faction in Conſult 

dying Dorax: Fate has driven em all 
We Net: You muſt be bold and ſudden: - 
Bone, and if you find him ſtruggling yet 
ich I angs of Death, truſt not his rowlin s 
eaving Gaſps; for Poiſon may be +” 

| he | me thruſt of a friendly Sword is 9g [ 2 
e-Zeyd. Doubt not my Conduct: They ſhall be fur | 
may wait without the Gate one Rh, 
prn Fl1 take her in 
. Here lyes your Way, 
det your Brother there. 
ley-Zeyd. May we ne ler meet: 
ke the Twins of Leda, when { mount, 
Lops down the Skies [Exit Muly-Zopd: | 
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Bend. He comes: Now Heart | 
Be ribb'd with Iron for this one Attempt : 
Set ope thy Sluces, ſend the vigorous Blood 
Through every active Limb for my Relief: 
Then take thy Reſt within thy quiet Cell, 
For thou ſhalt drum no more. | 
Enter Muley-Moluch and Guards attending him. 
Muley-Mol. What News of our Affairs, and w. 
Is he no more? ſay that, and make me happy. [yl 
Bend. May all your Enemies be like that Dog, 
Whoſe parting Soul is labouring at the Lips. | 
Muley-Mol. The People, are they rais'd? 
Bend And MarſhalFd too; 
Juſt ready for the March, 
 Muley-Mol. Then I'm at eaſe. 5 
Bend. The Night isſyours, the glittering Hoaſt of H 
Shines but for you; but moſt the Star of Love, | 
That twinkles you to fair Almeyda's Bed, * 
Oh there's a Joy, to melt in her Embrace, Wt 
Diſſolve in Pleaſures ; | by | 
And make the Gods curſe Immortality, 
That fo they could not die. 
But haſte, and make em yours. 
Miuley-Mol. I will; and yet 
A kind of Weight hangs heavy at my Heart; 
My flagging Soul flies under her own Pitch; 
Like Fowl in Air too damp, and lugs along, 
As if ſhe were a Body in a Body, 
And not a mounting Subſtance made of Fire, 
My Senſes too are dull and ſtupify'd, | | 
Their Edge rebated ; ſure ſome Ill approaches, . 
And ſome kind Spright knocks ſoftly at my Soul, 
To tell me Fate's at Hand. m oh 
Bend. Meer Fancies all. W 11 
Your Soul has been before-hand with your Body, 
And drunk fo deep a Draught of promis'd Bliſs, 
She ſlumbers o'er the Cup; no danger's near, 
But of a Surfeit at too full a Feaſt. | 
Mualey-Mol. It may be ſo; it looks fo like the Dre 
That overtook me at my waking Hour "> 
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Worn; and Dreams they fay are then divine, 

HE]! the balmy Vapours are exhald. 

re o'erpowering God continues Sleep. 

then methought Almeyda, ſmiling, came 

e with a Train of all her Race, | 

nin the Rage of Empire I had murther d. 


, no longer Foes they gave me Joy 
l new Conqueſt, and with helping Hands 
me into our Holy Prophet's Arms, 


gore me in a purple Cloud to Heav n. 
—_ Good Omen, Sir; I wiſh you in that Heav'n 
ream portends you. 

preſages Death [Aſide, 
ol. Thou too wert there; 

ou methought didſt puſh me from below, 
yy full force to Paradiſe. 8 
vet better. | [thee ? 

ol. Ha! what's that grizly Fellow that attends 
16 Why ask you, Sir? | | / 
Mol. For he was in my Dream; 

r'd to heave me up. | 
With Prayers and Wiſhes; 

are ſwear him honeR, 
-M. That may be; 

he looks Damnation. 

. You forget | 
ace would pleaſe you better: Do you love, 
n you thus forbear ? | 
ol. PII head my People; 

bia of dalliance when the Danger's Oer. 
rike Spirits work now another way; 

7 Sou!'s tun'd to Trumpets. 
==. You debaſe your ſelf, 
ink of mixing with th' ignoble Herd. 

1 ch perform the ſervile Work of War, 
ho have no Almegda to enjoy. 

We ſhall the People know their God-like Prince 
Wd is a nightly Skirmiſh? Stole a Conqueſt, 
Aa Rabble, and prophan'd his Perſon, 
er'd with Filth, born in a tide of Ordure, 
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And ſtifled with their Rank offenſive Sweat ? = 
Muley-Mol. 1 am off again: I will not proſtitute el 
The regal Dignity ſo far, to head em. 4 
Bend. There ſpoke a King. . 
Diſmiſs your Guards to be employ'd elſewhere 
In ruder Combats: You will want no Seconds 
In thoſe Alarms you ſeek. _ bn” b "th 
Muley-Mol. Go join the Crowd; [Tv the cg 
Benducar, thou ſhalt lead em in my Place. Ex. 
The God of Love once more has ſhot his Fires 80 
Into my Soul; and my whole Heart receives him) 4 
Almeyda now returns with all her Charms; "= 
I fell her as ſhe glides along my Veins, _ 1 
And dances in my Blood: So when our Prophet 
Had long been ham'ring in his lonely Cell, _ 
Some dull, infipid, tedious Paradiſe, 
A brisk Arabian Girl came tripping by; 
Paſſing ſhe caſt at him a ſide-long Glance, 
And look'd behind in hopes tobe purſu'd : 
He took the Hint, embrac'd the flying Fair: 
And having found his Heay'n, he 20 it there. 
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[Exit Muley. 1g 
Bend. That Paradiſe thou never ſhalt poſſeſs. 4 
His Death is eaſie now, his Guards are gone; 
And I can Sin but once to ſeize the Throne, 

All After- acts are ſanctify'd by Power. 
Orc. Command my Sword and Life. 

Bend. 1 thank thee Orchan, 

And ſhall reward thy Faith: This Maſter Key 
Frees _ Lock, and leads us to his Perſon: 
And ſhould we miſs our Blow, as Heav'n forbid, 
Secures Retreat: Leave open all behind us; 
And firſt ſet wide the Mufti's Garden Gate, 
Which is his private Paſſage to the Palace: 
For there our Mutineers appoint to meet, 
And thence we may have aid. Now fleep ye Stars 
That filently o erwatch the Fate of Kings; 
Be all propitious Influences barr'd, | 
And none but murd' rous Planets mount the Guard. 


[Exit wich Ora 
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„„. s CEN E be Mufti's Garden. 


==. Mufti alone, in a Slave's Habit, like that of 
N h Antonio. | 4:48 
_= This 'tis to have a ſound Head- piece; by this I 
ec be chief of my Religion; that is, honeſtly 
to teach others what I neither know nor be- 
ee. For what's Mahomer to me, but that 1 
im? Now for my Policy of this Night: I have 
op my ſuſpected Spouſe in her Chamber. No 
baſſies to that luſty young Stallion of a Gard'ner. 
Habit of 2 Slave; I have made my ſelf as like 
can, all but his Youth and Vigor; which when 
WY pad my Time as. well as any of my Holy Pre- 
. Now walking under the Windows of my Se- 
1 55 If Zohayma look out, ſhe will certainly take me 
io, and call to me; and by that I ſhall know 
Wpncupiſcence is working in her; ſhe cannot come 
commit Iniquity, there's my Safety; but if 
it ſhe put her Noſe abroad, there's Demonſtrati- 
e pious Will: And I'll not make the firſt Prece- 
a2 Church-man to forgive Injuries. 
oray ma running to him with a Casket in her Hand, 
. and embracing him. . 
Now I can embrace you with a good Conſci- 
ere are the Pearls and Jewels, here's my Father. 
lam indeed thy Father; but how the Devil didſt 
ow me in this diſguiſe? And what Pearls and 
goſt thou mean? . | 
( [ Going back] What have I done, and what 
v become of me! 
Art thou mad, Morayma ? 
do I think you'll make me ſo. | by 
Why, what have I done to thee? Recollect thy 
ſpeak Senſe to me. 


Then give me leave to tell you, you are the worſt 


Ars 


ers. | | 
95 i Did I think I had begotten ſuch a Monſter? Pro- 


y dutiful Child, proceed, proceed, 
| — : - Mor, 
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Mor. You have been raking together a Maſs of wa: 
by indirect and wicked Means; the Spoils of On 
are in theſe Jewels, and the Tears of Widows in if 
Pearls. | 

Muf. Thou amazeſt me! | 

Mor. I would do ſo. This Casket is loaded with 
Sins; tis the Cargo of Rapines, Simony, and E. 
ons; the Iniquity ef thirty Years Muftiſhip, con 
into Diamonds. | * 

Mf. Would ſome rich railing Rogue would f 
much to me, that I might ſqueeze his Purſe for Sc 

Mor. No, Sir, you get more by pious - Fools iſ 

Railers, when you inſinuate into their Families, mal 
their Fortunes while they live, and beggar their 
by getting Legacies, when they die. And do you . 

IIl be the Receiver of your Theft? I diſcharge my 
ſcience of it: Here take again your filthy Mammon, 
reſtore it, you had beſt, to the true Owners. ai 

Muf. I am finely documented by my own Dal 

ter. ä | N. 

Mor. And a great Credit for me to be ſo: Do 
think how decent a Habit you have on, and how 
coming your Function to be diſguisd like a Slave, 
Eves. dropping under the Women's Windows, to it 
lited, as you deſerve it richly, with a Piſs-pot. 
had not known you caſually by your ſhambling 
and a certain reyerend awkardneſs that is natural to 
of your Function, here you had been expos'd to 
Laughter of your own Servants; who haye beer 
Ps. of you through the whole Seraglio, peeping un 
eyery Petticoat to find you. | | 

Muf. Prithee Child reproach me no more of hun 

Failings; they are but a little of the Pitch and Spot: 
the World that are ſtill ſticking on me; but I hope 
ſcour 'em out in time: Iam better at bottom i 

thou think'ſt; I am not the Man thou tak'ſt me for, 
Mor. No, to my Sorrow, Sir, you are not. 
Myf. It was a very odd Beginning tho methouy 
to {ee thee come running in upon me with ſuch a wal 
| 5 5 E mb: 
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Nee prithee what was the Meaning of that vio- 
t Hug? | Te | 
Mor COD ſure I meant nothing by it, but the 'Zezl 
Wcction which I bear to the Man of the World. 
1 may love lawfullß. | . 
nut thou wilt not teach me at this Age the Na- 
a cloſe Embrace? _ | | 
No, indeed; for my Mother-in-law complains, 
are paſt teaching: But if you miſtook my inno- 
brace for Sin, I wiſh heartily it had been given 
it would have been more acceptable. 8 
Why this is as it ſhould be now: Take the Trea- 
in, it can never be put into better Hands. 
Yes to my Knowledge but it might. I have 
d my Soul to you, if you can underſtand me 
1 never diſobey'd you till this Night, and .now r 
rough the Violence of my Paſſion, . I have 
= Unfortunate, I humbly beg your Pardon, your 
and your Leave, that upon the firſt Opportu- 
ay go for ever from your Sight; for Heavin 
1 never deſire to ſee you more. 
iing his Eyes.] Thou mak'ſt me weep at thy 
es; indeed dear Daughter we will not part. 
| bins ndeed, dear Daddy, but we will. Ba 
Why, if I have been a little pilfering, or. ſo, I 
ny -- PLICTINg, or. 10 
itterly of thee to tell me of it; ſince it was to 
eee rich; and I hope a Man may make bold with 
= Sou], without Offence to his own Child: Here 
Jewels again, take em I charge thee upon thy 
cc. | 


Well then, in Virtue of Obedience I will take 


* * on my Soul, I. had rather they were in a better 


po leaning mine I know. it. 

op leaning his whom I love better than my Life. 
9 hat's me again. „ 

or, 


would have you think ſo. 
How thy good Nature works upon me; well, 1 
ao leſs than venture damning for thee, and I may 
ui or it, if the Rabble be order'd to riſe to Night. 
0.08888 vl. E Enter 
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Enter Antonio in an Affrican rich Habit. 2.4 
Ant. What do you mean, my Dear, to ſtand tall 
in this ſuſpicious Place, juſt underneath Johaymas wn 
dow? [To the Mufti.] You are well met Comral 
know you are the Friend of our Flight; are the HH 
ready at the Poſtern Gate ? 60 
Muf. Antonio, and in diſguiſe? now I begin to 1 
Rat. 
Ant. And J another, that out- ſtinks it; faiſe Mol 
haſt thou thus betray'd me to thy Father! 4 
Mor. Alas, I was betray'd my ſelf: He came di 
like you, and I poor Innocent ran into his Hands, 
Muf. In good time you did ſo; 1 laid a Trap 
Bitch Fox, and a worſe Vermine has caught hin 
it: You would fain break looſe now, though yo 
Limb behind you; but J am yet in my own Teri 
and in call of Company, that's my Comfort. 
Ant. [Taking him by the Throat. | No; I have 2 
left to put thee paſt thy ſquecking: I have giv 
the Quinzey ; that ungracious Tongue ſhall 
no more falſe Doctrine. a, 
Mor. What do you mean? you will not thrott: 6 
conſider he's my Father. | i He 
Ant. Prithee let us provide firſt for our own 5 5 
if I do not conſider him, he will conſider us with ho 1 
geance afterwards. „ - 
Mor. You may threaten him for crying out, ll 
my fake give A back a little Cranny of his 
pipe, and fome Part of Speech. 8007 
Ant. Not jo much as one ſingle Inter jection: Wn 
away Father- in- law, this is no place for Dialogue 
you are in the Moſque you talk by Hours, and i 
Man muſt interrupt you; this is but like for lik 
Father-in-law; now I am in the Pulpit, *tis yo 
to hold your Tongue. | He ſtruggles.) Nay if youll 
hanging back, I ſhall take care you ſhall hang toll 
[ Pulls him along the Stage with his Sword at 
Mor. T'other way to the Arbour with him; a 
haſte before we are diſcoycr'd. 


ES. | 


** 
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if If 1 only bind and gag him. there, he may com- 


me hereafter for civil Uſage; he deſerves not ſo 


WS favour by any Action of his Life. 
ves, pray bate him one, for begetting your Mi- 


SS 1 wou'd, if he had not thought more of thy Mo- 
an of thee; once more come along in ſilence, my 
; w Wporcan Father-in-Law. F 
a the Balcony.) A Bird in a Cage may 
t leaſt; though ſhe muſt not fly; what buſtle's 
eencath my Window? Antonio by all my Hopes, I 
him by his Habit; but what makes that Woman 
Wim, and a Friend, a Sword drawn, and haſting 
W this is no time for ſilence: Who's within, cal 
where are the Servant? why Omar, Avedin, Haſſan, 
rvreſt, make haſte and run into the Garden; there 
eres and Villains; arm all the aaron and ſtop em. 
[ 77:79 back.] O that Screich Owl at the 
"ir ve ſhall be purſu'd immediately; which way 
e take? - 75 
swing him the Casket.) Tis impoſſible to eſcape 
e for the way to our Horſes lyes back again by 
ue; and then we ſhall meet em full in the 
bere take theſe Jewels; thou may'ſt leap the 
nd get away. : | 
And what will become of thee then, poor kind 


I b 1 muſt take my Fortune; when you are got ſafe 
or own Country, I hope you will beſtow a Sigh 
Memory of her who lov'd you? | 


* 


lr makes me mad, to think how many a good 


vin de loſt betwixt us! take back thy Jewels; 
empty Casket without thee; beſides I ſhould ne- 
well with the weight of all thy Father's Sins 


e; thou and they had been a Bargain. 
No; they'll ſerve to make thy Peace with 


\ 


E A2 Mor. 
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Mor. J hear em coming: ſhift for your {lf f | 
remember I am yours for ever, 
[Servants crying, This way, this way, Behind the i 9 

Aut. And I but the empty Shadow of my ſelf wil 
thee! Farewell Father-in-Law, that ſhou'd have be 
J had not been curſt in my Mother' 8 Belly— 
which way Fortune. 


Runs amaxealy backwards and f, 
[Servants gh Follow, Talbw, Yonder | are 4 
' Ant. O here's a Gate open; but it leads into tl 
file; yet 1 muſt venture it. [Gi 5 
14 Shout behind the Scenes where Antonio is gol 
| Ant. There's the Rabble in a Mutiny; What is ti 
vil up at Midnight However tis good hoy 0 | 
a Crowd. | 
[Mufti un o Morayma and lays hold on 
 _ ' faatches away the Caket. a kb $ 
| Myf. Now, to do things in order, firſt I ſeize My 
the Bag, and then upon he! Baggage: for thou 
my Fleſh and Blood, but theſe are my Life and Sul 
Mor. Then let me follow my Fleſh and Bloc 
keep to your ſelf your Life and Soul. 5 
Muff. Both or none, come away to Durance. 5 2 
Moy. Well if it muſt be fo, agreed, for I have Wi 
Trick to play you; and thank yourſelf for what 1 
low Enter Servants. tid; 
l Job. [ from above.] One of them took throuWnl 
private way into the Caſtle ; follow him be {ur | 
theſe a:e yours already. 
.._ Mor. Help here quickly, Omar, Abedi ine; 1 have! 
the Villain that ſtole my Jewels; but tis a luſty | 
and he will prove too ftrong for me; what! be 
do. you not know your Maſter's Daughter? 1 
Af Now if I cry out, they will know my 
and then I am diſgrac d for ever: O thou art a v 
Cockati ice! Y 
Mor. Of your own  degettio [The Servants ſi 
1ſt Serv. What a glorious eliverance have 10 
Madam, from this 5 y-minded Chriſtian! 0 
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ciee me back my Jewels, and carry this notori- 

eetactor to be puniſh'd by my Father, 

unt the other dry-foot. © | | 

e Jewels, and runs out after Antonio at the ſame 

—_— /::. | 

| oy I long to be handſelling his Hide, before we 

1 m to my Maſter. | . : | 

Sr. Hang him for an old covetous Hypocrite: he 
2 worſe Puniſhment himſelf for ke-ping us {0 


* — 


rv. Ay, wou'd he were in this Villa's place: 


SS 0u'd lay him on, and thus. [Beats him. 
. And thus wou'd I revenge my {elf of my 
ind le beats him too, and then the reſt. 


J Oh, oh, oh! 2 
cr. Now ſuppoſing you were the Mufti, Sir;-— 


al. 
rr. My Miſter! you will pardon thz Exceſs of 
for you, Sir, indeed we all took you for a Vil- 
a 0 we us'd you. 100 
Ay, ſo 1 feel you did; my Back and Sides are a- 
Tedtimonies of your Zeal, Run Rogues, and 
du e back my Jewels, and my fugitive Baer 
lay. | | 
., 2 the Gate, and the firſt Servant runs back again. 
ru. Sir, the Caſtle is in a- moſt terrible Combu- 
oa may hear em hither, 1 | 
= Tis a laudable Commotion : the Voice of the 
is the Voice of Heaven, I muſt retire a little, to 
e of the Slave, and to aſſume the Mufti; and then 
return: for the Piety of the People muſt be en- 
; ed; that they may help me to recover my Jewels 
N y Daughter, [Ex Mufti and Servants, 
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The SCEN E changes to the Caſtle-Yard 4 4 | 


And diſcovers Antonio, Muſtapha, and the Rabble fr 
They come forward. = 
Ant. And fo at length, as I inform'd you, I ſcap {nl 
of his covetous Clutches; and now fly to your illuſm 
Feet for my Protection. | rel 
Muſt. Thou ſhalt have it, and now defy the Mf. 
the firſt Petition that has been made to me ſince m 
altation to Tumult; in this ſecond Night of the H 
bib, and in the Year of the Hegyra ;---the Lord kl 
what Year ; but tis no matter; for when J am {ll 
the Learned are bound to find it out for me: for 
Tefolv'd to date my Authority over the Rabble like 
Monarchs. | | nn 
Ant. J have always had a longing to be yours Ao 
though I could not compaſs it before, and had deſigii 
a Casket of my Maſter's Jewels too; for I knew ti: 
ſtom, and wou'd not have appear'd before a Great ll 
as you are, without a Preſent; but he has defraude 
good Intentions, and baſely robb'd you of em: Wi 
Prize worth a Million of Crowns, and you carr Wn 
Letters of Mark about you. wm. 
_ Muſt. I ſhall make bold with, his Treaſure, for til 
port of my new Government. [The People gather abu 
What do theſe vile Raggamuffins ſo near our Þ: 
your Savour is offenſive to us; bear back ther, 
make room for honeſt Men to approach us; theſe 
and Knaves are always impudently crowding ne 
Princes, and keeping off the more deſerving ; bea 
I ſay. [They make a wider 
That's dutifully done! now ſhout to. ſhew your! 
alty. ¶ A great Shout.) Hear'ſt thou that, Slave Atom! 
obſtreperous Villains ſhout, and know not for wii! 
make a Noiſe. Yau ſhall ſee me manage em, th 
may judge what ignorant Beaſts they are. For who 
you ſhout now? Who's to live and reign ? tell me 
the wiſeſt of you. ; | | 
1ſt Rabble, Even who you pleaſe, Captain. 
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1 ft. La you there; 1 told you ſo: WW 

SY Rab5!e. We are not bound to know who is to live and 
our Buſineſs is only to riſe upon Command, and 
er. | ns 

| Rabble. Ay, the richeſt of both Parties; for they 
ur Enemies. | . 8 
. This laſt Fellowy is a little more ſenſible than the 
be has enter'd ſomewhat into the Merits of the 


7 | Rabble, If a poor Man may ſpeak his Mind, I think, 
in, that your ſelf are the fitteſt to Live and Reign, 


en not over, but next and immediately under the 
ee; and thereupon I ſay, A Muſtapha, A Muſtapha! 
1 All cry, A Muſtapha, A Muſtapha ! 


. 1 muſt confeſs the Sound is pleaſing, and tickles 
ers of my Ambition; but alas, good People, it muſt 
ap I am contented to be a poor ſimple Viceroy ; but 
wi 1.8 Muley-Zeydan is to be the Man: I ſhall take care 
Wnſiruct him in the Arts of Government; and in his 
Du 3 to us all: and therefore mark my Cry, A Muley- 
. 4 Muley-Zeydan ! | | 

$7410 [All ory, A er ds A Muley-Zeydan! 


%. You ſee, Slave Antonio, w 


2 at I might have been. 
. 1 obſerve your Modeſty, 
te %. But for a fooliſh Eromiſe J made once to my 
benducar, to {et up any one he pleas'd. 


. Re-enter the Mufti with his Servants. | 
Wt. Here's the old Hypocrite again; now ſtand your 


re : 
1 nd, and bate him not an inch. Remember the Jewels, 
* | rich and glorious Jewels; they are deſign'd to be 
s, by vertue of Prerogative. PER 
or ( | uſt. Let me alone to pick a Quarrel, J have an old 
unge to him upon thy account. | | 
io! uf. {making up to the Mobile] Good People, here you 
'hat met together. 2 | 


I Rabble. Ay, we know that without your telling ; 
why are we met together, Doctor? for that's it 
ch no body here can tell. | | 
4 Rabble. me to ſee one another in the dark ; and 
aake Holiday at Midnight, == 2 
E 4 Muf. 
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Muf. You are met as becomes good Muſulmen, to 
tle the Nation; for J muſt tell you, that though . 
Tyrant is a lawful Emperor, yet your lawful Empcroliiil 
but a Tyrant. ; 1 ol 4 
Ant. What ſtuff he talks! ' 12 = 
Muft. Tis excellent fine matter, indeed, Slave Au 
he has a rare Tongue; Oh, he wou'd move a Rod 
Elephant ! i | _ we 
Ant. | Aſide.) What a Block have I to work upon! ul 
But ſtill remember the Jewels, Sir, the Jewels. 1% 
Muff. Nay that's true on t'other fide: the Jewels vl 
be mine; but he has a pure fine way of. talking; al 
Conſcience goes along with him, but the Jewels i 
ſet my Heart againſt him. = Vi 
Mf. That your Emperor is a Tyrant is moſt” mani 
for you were born to be Turks, but he has play'd the 
with you; and is taking your Religion away. WA 
24 Rabble. We find that in our decay of Trade 
have ſeen for theſe hundred Years, that Religion Wn 
Trade always go together. . ew 
Muf. He is now upon the point of marrying hin 
without your Sovereign Conſent ; and what are th: Wn 
fects of Marriage? 8 
34 Rabble. A ſcolding domineering Wife, if ſhe prbhtlti- 
honeſt; and if a Whore, a fine gaudy Minx, that robs 
Counters every Night, and then goes out, and ſpcnu 
upon our Cuckold-makers. ou 
 Muf. No, the natural Effects of Marriage arc Child 
Now on whom wou'd he beget theſe Children? U 
upon a Chriſtian! Oh horrible; how can you believe 
though I am ready to {wear it upon the Alcoran! \ 
true Believers, you may believe me, that he is going 
beget a Race of Misbelievers. | 
Muſt. That's fine in earneſt; I cannot forbear hear 
ing to his enchanting Tongue. 1 
Ant. But yet remember. | 
Muſt. Ay, Ay, the Jewels! now again I hate him; i 
yet my Conſcience makes me liſten to him. 
Mxaf. Therefore to conclude all, Believers, pluck up yo 
Hearts, and pluck down the Tyrant : * . 
| ours 
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age of your Anceſtors ; remember the. Majeſty of 
People; remember your ſelves, your Wives ald Chil- 
and laſtly, above all, remember your Religion, and 
oy Ma-oer ; all theſe require your timous Aſſiſt- 
| ; ſhall I ſay they beg it? No, they claim it of you, 
the neareſt and deareſt Tyes of theſe three P's, Self- 
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vation, our Property, and our Prophet. Now an- 
me with an unanimous chearful Cry, and follow me, 

am your Leader to a glorious Deliverance. = 

% 4 Mufti, 4 Mufti! and are following him off 


v. Now you ſee what comes of your fooliſh Qualms 
pnſcience : The Jewels are loſt, and they are all lea- 


you. 1 0 
t. What, am J forſaken of my Subjects? Wou'd the 
e purloin my- liege People from me ! I charge you 
Wy own Name come back ye Deſerters, and hear me 


the M:f7i's eloquent Oration? | | 
IT. Rabble. He's our Captain, lawfully pick'd up and 
upon a Sg we will hear him. TOC * In 
es. Speak, Captain, for we will hear you. | 
7. Do you remember the glorious Rapines and 
cries you have committed? your breaking open and 
Ng of Houſes, your rummaging of Cellars, your de- 
ing of Chriſtian Temples, and bearing off in Tri- 
the ſuperſtitious Plate and Pictures, the Ornaments 
heir wicked Altars, when all rich Moveables were 
c'd for Idolatrous, and all that was idolatrous vw 
=? Anſwer firft for your remembrance, of all thee 
| wot of Mutiny ; for upon thoſe Grounds I ſhall 
e 4 2 " - 
nes. Yes, we do remember, we do remember. 
Then make much of your retentive Faculties. 
who led you to thoſe Haney-Combs ? Your Mufti? 
Believers, he only preach'd you up to it, but We 
lead you; he was but your Counſellor, but I vas 
Captain; he only loo d you, but *twas I that led von. 


abble. What, will he come with his Balderdaſh; 


> 70 my | | 
, That's true, that's true. 
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Ant. There you were with him for his Figures. 2 K 
Maſt. I think I was, Slave Antonio. Alas I was 
rant of my own Talent.-- Say then, Believers, 
vou have a Captain for your Mufti? Or a Mufti for M 
Captain? And further to inſtruct you how to cry, wlll 
you have a Mufti, or no Mufti? 3 
Ones No Mufti, no Mufti. % "mn 
Muſt. That I laid in for em, Slave Antonio.—— 
Do I then ſpit upon your Faces? do I diſcourage Rm 
lion, Mutiny, Rapine, and Plund'ring? You may 
I do, Believers, but Heav'n forbid : No, I encou 
you to all theſe laudable Undertakings ; you ſhall E 
you ſhall pull down the Government; but you ſl 
this upon my Authority, and not by his wicked In, 
tion. | 7 
34 Rabble. Nay, when his turn is ſerv'd, he 
3 up Loyalty again, and Reſtitution, that he nA. 
ve. another Snack among us. | = 
1ſt Rabble. He may indo 3 for *tis but his ſaying 4 
Sin, and then we mult reſtore ;. and therefore I wil 
have a new Religion, where half the Command 
ſhou'd be taken away, the reſt mollify d, and there ſl 
be little or no Sin remaining. ; * 
Ones. Another Religion, a new Religion, an 
Religion. | | | . 
Muſe. And that may eaſily be done, with the hy 
a little Inſpiration : For I muſt tell you I have a M:;2"uU. 
at home, of Mahomet's. own. Breed; and when 11 
learnt her to pick Peaſe out of my Ear, reſt f{atis'y WR, 
then, and you ſhall have another. But now I think on 
I am inſpir'd already, that *tis no Sin to depoſe the Mi 
Ant. And good reaſon; for when Kings and Qual 
are to be diſcarded, what ſnou'd Knaves do any long 
the Pack? | | | 3 


Onnes. He is depas'd, he is depos'd, he is depos d. 

Muſt. Nay, if he and his Clergy will needs be pre 
ing up Rebellion, and giving us their Bleſſing , ti e. 
Juſtice they ſhou'd have the Firſt-Fruits of it. — "Ml 
Antonio, take him into Cuſtody ; and doſt thou heat Wh. 
de ſure to ſecure the little tranſitory Box of Jewel 
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obſtinate, put a civil Queſtion to him upon the 
„and he ſqueeks I warrant him. 

6. Ceizing the Mufti. ] Come my quondam Maſter, 
and I rouſt change Qualities. 4 
„, I hope you will not be ſo barbarous to torture 
ve may preach Suffering to others, but alas, holy 
is too well pamper'd to endure Martyrdom. 
41. Now, late Mufti, not forgetting my firſt Quar- 
pon, we will enter ourſelves with the Plunder of 


e ece: s good to Hanctif) a Work, and begin a 

* | 's Name. : 134 : 

1 F Rabble. Our Prophet let the Devil alone with the 
1 b c g : 

1l 22 


6. But he takes care of this himſelf. > 
ey are going out, enter Benducar leading Almeyda: He 

at 10 a Sword in one hand; Benducar's Slave follows with 

Iuley-Moluch's Head upon a Spear. = 

4. Not ſo much haſte, Maſters; come back again; 
mM 0 are ſo bent upon Miſchief, that you take a Man up- 
hc firſt Word of Plunder. Here's a fight for you: 
WEE mperor is come upon his Head to viſit you. [Bowing}] 
Noble Emperor, Now I hope you will not hit us 
ie Tceth, that we have pul'd you down, for we can 
cou to your Face, that we have exalted you. 


1n0 1 | [They all ſhout. 
hel 74. [to Almeyda apart.] Think what Iam, and what 
-, pour ſelf may be, 7 Ohy 


eing mine: refuſe not proffer d Love 

brings a Crown, . 
.. [to him.] I have reſolv d, 

cheſe ſhall know my Thoughts. 


. to her.] On that I build.--- He comes up to the Rabble. | 


to the People for the Tyrant's Death! 
1g” pr con, Rapine, Baniſhment and Blood 


now no more; but ſpeechleſs as that Tongue 
t lies for ever ſtill. . A f 
Vis my Grief divided with my Joy, L 
en 1 muſt own 1 kil'd him! bid me ſpeak,:- - . 

WE not to bid me, is to diſallow e 

at for your ſakes is done, | 


- 
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Myuft. In the Name of the People we command yl 
ſpeak : But that pretty Lady ſhall ſpeak firſt ; for we hl 
taken ſomewhat of a liking to her Perſon, Be not an 
Lady, to ſpeak to theſe rude Raggamuffins: There if 
thing ſhall offend you, unleſs it be their Stink, and jk 
you. | [Making A ly 
Alm. Why ſhou'd I fear to ſpeak, who am your Que 
My peaceful Father ſway'd the Scepter long; 
And you enjoy d the Bleſſings of his Reign, 
While you deſery'd the Name of Africans. 
Then not commanded, but commanding you, 
Fearleſs I Tpeak: know me for what I am. 
Bend. How ſhe aſſumes! I like not this beginning. 
Alm. I was not born ſo baſe to flatter Crowds, 
And move your Pity by a whining Tale: 
Your Tyrant wou'd have forc'd me to his Bed; 
But in th'Attempt of that foul Brutal Act, 
Theſe loyal Slaves ſecur'd me by his Death. ¶ Pointing rh 
Bend. Makes ſnhe no more of me than of a Slave? [4 
Madam, I thought J had inſtructed you [Top Almeſ 
To frame a Speech more ſuiting to the Times: 
The Cireumſtances of that dire Deſign, 
Yar own Deſpair, my unexpeRed Aid, 
„Life endanger'd by his bo!d Defence, 
And after all, his Death, and your Deliverance, 
Were Themes that ought not to be ſlighted o'er. 
Miſt. She might have paſs'd ever all your petty h 
neſſes, and no great matter: But the raiſing of my I 
ble is an Exploit of Conſequence ; and not to be mu 
bled up in Silence, for all her Pertneſs. | 
Alm. When Force invades the Gift of Nature, Lift 
The eldeft Law of Nature, bids defend: 
And if in that Defence a Tyrant fall, 
His Death's his Crime, not ours. | 
Suffice it that he's dead: all Wrongs die with him; 
When he can wrong no more, I pardon him: 
Thus I abſolve my iclf; and him excuſe, 
Who ſav'd my Lite and Honour; but praiſe neither. 
Ber d. "Tis cheap to pardon, whom you would not jd 
But what ſpeak I of Payment and Reward! 


| VOvgrateful Woman, you are yet no Queen; 
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ore than a proud haughty Chriſtian Slave: | 
h I ſeize my Right. [Going to lay hold on has. 
. [drawing a Dagger] Dare not to approach me; 
Africans, | PAY 
oss himſelf to you; to me he ſtood 
eſt before, and own'd his Inſolence 
duſe my Perſon, and aſſume the Crown, ; 
e in my Right: for this he 4 agg Tyrant; 

o, he only chang d him for a worſe; TY 

4 your Slavery by his own Vileneſs, 
oaded you with mere ignoble Bonds: 
chink me not ungrateful, not to ſnare, 
Wm perial Crown with a preſuming Traytor. 
ys Iam a Chriſtian; true I am, ; 
et no Slave: If Chriſtians can be thought 
co govern thoſe of other Faith, 5 a 
ft for you to judge. N e 
$7. 1 have not patience; ſhe conſumes the time 
alk, and owns her falſe Belief: | 
ber by force, and bear her hence unheard. (fice 

. eo the People] No, let me rather die your Sacri- 
live his Triumph; EL EE 
my ſelf into my Peoples Arms; 
7 pu are Men, compaſſionate my Wrongs, 
good Men, protect me. 
. Something muſt be done to ſave. her, | 
to Muſt. ] This is all addreſs'd to you, Sir: She 
you out with her Eye, as Commander in chief 
— Mobility. | | „5 
e. Think'ſt thou fo, Slave Antonio? x 
=. Moſt certainly, Sir, and you cannot in Honour 
otect her; now look to your hits, and make your 

ine. b . 
. Metheught indeed ſhe caſt a kind leer towards 
Our Prophet was but juſt ſuch another Scoundrel as 
dil he rais'd himſelf to Power, and conſequently to 
ess, by marrying his Maſter's Widow: I am rer 
Tu put forward for my {elf : for why ſhou'd I he 

ord Benducar's Fool and Slaye, when I may be my. 

Fool and his Maſter? 1% „ 
ac her into Poſſeſſion, Mutaphs, 1. 


* 
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Muſt, That's better Counſel than you meant it: 
do take her into Poſſeſſion, and into Protection ij 
What ſay you, Maſters, will you ſtand by me? 

Omn. One and all; one and all. 

Bend. Haſt thou betray'd me, Traytor? Mufti, Sy 
and mind em of Religion „„ 
8 | Mufti ſhakes his h 

Muſt. Alas, the poor Gentleman has gotten a Coldy 
a Sermon of two Hours long, and a Prayer of four; 
beſides, if he durſt ſpeak, Mankind is grown wiſer af 
time of Day than to cut one another's Throats about 
_ Our Mufti's is a green Coat, and the Chriſtiul 
a black Coat; and we muſt wiſely go together by 
Ears, whether green or black ſhall ſweep our Spoil, 

: | | [Drums within, and Se 

Bend. Now we ſhall ſee whoſe Numbers will pre 
The conquering Troops of Muley-Zeydan come 
To cruſh Rebellion, and eſpouſe my Cauſe. 

Muſt. We will have a fair Tryal of Skill for't, I cn 
him that. When we have diſpatch'd with Mwley-2j 
py Lordfhip ſhall march in equal Proportions of 

ody, to the four Gates of the City: and every Ti 
ſhall have a Quarter of you. 

- [Antonio draws them up, and tales 

by the Hand. Shouts again and Dri 


Euter Dorax and Sebaſtian attended by African Soldin 

Portugueſes. Almeyda and Sebaſtian run into each! 
„ ©. thers Arms, and both ſpeak to ether. 

Seb. and Alm. My Sebaſtian! My Almeyda! 

Alm. Do you then live? 

Seb. And live to love thee ever. 

Bend. How ! Doyax and Sebaſtian ſtill alive! 
The Moors and Chriſtians joyn'd! I thank thee, Pro 

Dor. The Citadel is ours; and Muley-Zeydan 
Safe under Guard, but as becomes a Prince. 8 
Lay down-your Arms: Such baſe Plebeian Blood 2 
Would only ſtain the Brightneſs of my Sword, A 
And blunt it for ſome nobler Work behind. 
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. 1 ſuppoſe you may put it up without Offence to 

1 A here e For my Part, J have been loyal to 

overeign Lady: though that Villain Benducar, and 

nypocrite the Mufti, would have corrupted me: but 

| 8 two *ſcape publick Juſtice, then I and all my 

oneſt subjects here deſerve Hanging. 

to Dor] 'm ſure I did my Part to poyſon thee, 

WM: Saint ſoc'er has ſodder'd thee again: 5 

dſe leſs hot had burſt through Ribs of Iron. 

Not knowing that, I poyſon'd' him once more, 
drench'd him with a Draught ſo deadly cold, 

hhad'ſt not thou prevented, had congeaPd 

Channel of his Blood, and froze him dry. 

. Thou interpoſing Fool to mangle Miſchief, 

Wt hink to mend the perfect Work of Hell. 

. Thus when Heaven pleaſes, double Poyſons. cure. 

not tax thee of Ingratitude | ; 
e thy Friend, who haſt betray'd thy Prince: 

be deſerv'd indeed, but not from thee. 

ate, it ſeems, reſerv'd the worſt of Men 

ad the worſt of Tyrants. 

ear him to his Fate, | 

tend him to attend his Maſter's Ghoſt: 

me ſecure my other poyſoning Friend, 

e double Diligence preſerv'd my Life. 

. You are fallen into good Hands, Father-in-Law; 

pparkling Jewels, and Morayma's Eyes may prove a 

Bail than you deſerve. 

The beſt that can come of me, in this Condition, 

have my Life begg'd firſt, and then to be begg'd 

Fool afterwards, * | 

[Exit Antonio with the Mufti, and at the 

* ame Time Renducar is carry d off. 

. [0 Muſt.] You and your hungry i un- 

Nuſtice cannot ſtoop: fo low, to reach touch d; 

proveling Sin of Crowds; but curſt be they 

truſt Revenge with ſuch mad Inſtruments, 

e blindfold" Buſineſs is but to deſtroy.: 

ike the Fire commiſſion'd by the Winds, 

ds on. Sheds, but rowling in a Round, 


ro 
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On Palaces returns. Away ye Skum, | 
That ſtill riſe upmoſt when the Nation boyls: 
Ye Mongrel. Work of Heaven, with humane Shape; 
Not to be damn'd or ſay d, but breathe and periſh, 
That have but juſt enough of Senſe, to know = 
The Maſter's Voice when rated, to depart. 
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[Exewt Muſtapha and i 
Alm. With Gratitude as low, as Knees can pay 
f 1 [Kneeling 
To thoſe bleſt holy Fires, our Guardian Angels, 
Receive theſe Thanks; *till Altars can be rais'd. 
Dor. Ariſe fair Excellence, and pay no Thanks, 
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Till Time diſcoyer what I have deſery d. 
Seb. More than Reward can anſwer. 
If Portugal and Spain were joyn'd to Africa, 
And the main Ocean cruſted into Land, 

If Univerſal Monarchy were mine, 

Here ſhould the Gift be plac'd. 

Dor. And from ſome Hands I ſnhou'd refuſe that ( 
Be not too prodigal of Promiſes; 

But ſtint your Bounty to one only Grant, 
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Which I can ask with Honour. 7 
Seb. What I am | A 

Is but thy Gift, make what thou can'ſt of me, 

Secure of no Repulſe. =. 
Dor. [zo Seb.] Diſmiſs your Train. . 


[To Alm.] You, Madam, pleaſe one Moment tot 
Sebaſtian ſigns to the Portugueſes 10 go off: Almeydi 
ing to him, goes off alſo: The Africans follow hr 
Dor. [To the Captain of his Guard.] With you one 

in private. Goes out with the fte 

Seb. [ ſolus.] Reſery'd Behaviour, open Noblenels, ¶ ¶ w 
A long myſterious Track of ſtern Bounty. 
But now the Hand of Fate is on the Curtain, 


And draws the Scene to fight. Ar 
Re- enter Dorax, having taken off his Turbant, aid | t 
| on à Peruke, Hat, and Crevat. 1 
Dor. Now do you know me? + an 
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Thou ſhou d ſt be Alonzo. N | 
So you ſhou d be Sebaſtian: 
hen Sebaſtian ceas d to be himſelf, 
d to be Alonzo. | 
As in a Dream FH 
hee here; and ſcaree believe mine Eyes. 

Is it ſo ſtrange to find me where my Wrongs, 
dur inhumane Tyranny have ſent me) 

not you dream: or, if you did, my. Injur ies 
all ſo loud, that Lethargy ſhould wake; * 
eath ſnou d give you back to anſwer me. 
uſand Nights have bruſn'd their balßmy Wings: 
heſe Eyes, but ever when they clos'd, 
yrant Image forc'd 'em ope again, 
ry'd the Dews they brought. | 
ng expected Hour is come at length, 

ly Vengeance to redeem my Fame: 
Wat once clear'd, eternal Sleep is welcome, 7 
have not yet forgot Lam a Kings 
Royal Office is Redreſs of Wrongs: 
e wrong d thee, charge me Face to Face; 
ot yet forgot I am a Soldier. 1 
is the firſt Juſtice thou haſt ever done me. 
ough I loath this Woman's War of Tongues, 
l my Cauſe of Vengeance firſt be clear; 
Wonour be thou Judge. 5 1s 
Honour befriend us both. . 

, I warn thee yet, to tell thy Griefs 
15 becoming Majeſty to hear: 
thee thus, becauſe I know thy Temper 
ent and haughty to Superiors: | 
fren haſt thou brav'd my peaceful Court, 
with noiſie Brawls, and windy Boaſts; 
ich paſt Service, nauſeouſly repeated, - 

ch'd ev'n me thy Prince? | 

And well I might, when you forgot Rewar 
t of Heav'n in Kings: for. Pudiſhment | 
man's Work, and Drudgery for Devils. 
and will reproach thee with my Service, 
(it irks me ſo to call my Prince.) 


But 
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But juſt Reſentment and hard Uſage coyn'd 
Th' unwilling Word; and grating as it is, 
Take it, for *tis thy Due. 
Seb. How, Tyrant? 
Dor, Tyrant! | 0 
Seb. Traytor; that Name thou can'ſt not eccho h 
That Robe of Infamy, that Circumciſion 
Ill hid beneath that Robe, proclaim thee Traytor: 
And, if a Name f 
More foul than Traytor be, tis Renegade. f 
Dor. If Im a Traytor, think, and bluſh thou Ty 
Whoſe Injuries betray'd me into Treaſon, 
Effacd my Loyalty, unhing'd my Faith, 
And hurry'd me from Hopes of Heaven to Hell. 
All theſe, and all my yet unfiniſh'd Crimes, 
When I ſhall riſe to plead before the Saints, 
I charge on thee, to make thy damning ſure. 
Seb. Thy old preſumptuous Arrogance again, 
That bred my firſt Diſlike, and then my Loathing, 
Once more be'warn'd, and know me for thy King 
Dor. Too well I know thee, but for King no ml... 
This is not Lisbonne, nor the Circle this, Tot 
Where, like a Statue, thou haſt ſtood beſieg'd 1 
By Sycophants and Fools, the Growth of Courts: 
Where thy gulfd Eyes, in all the gawdy Round, Wh 
Met nothing but a Lie in every Face; He 
And the groſs Flattery of a gaping Crowd, I 
Envious who firſt ſhou'd catch, and firſt applaud 
The Stuff or Royal Nonſenſe: when I ſpoke, IM 
My honeſt homely Words were carp'd, and cenſuriM 
For want of Courtly Stile: related Actions, 
Though modeſtly reported, paſs'd for Boaſts: 
Secure of Merit if I ask'd Reward, ir! 
Thy hungry Minions thought their Rights invader. 
And the Bread ſnatch'd from Pimps and Paraſites. 
Euriquex anſwer'd, with a ready Lie, 
To ſave his King's, the Boon was begg'd before. 
Seb. What ſay ſt thou of Exriquez ? now by Heh 
Thou moy'ſt me more by barely naming him, 


Than all thy foul unmanner'd ſcurril Taunts. 
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And therefore twas to gaul thee, that I nam'd him: 
Thing, that Nothing, but a Cringe and Smile; 
Woman, but more Gwbd; or if a Man, 
pted to a Woman: thy Man Miſtreſs. 

. All falſe as Hell or thou. | 

y. Ves; full as falfe | | 

hat I ſerv'd thee fifteen hard Campaigns, 

pitch'd thy Standard in theſe foreign Fields: 

e thy Greatneſs grew, thy Years grew with it, 
hy Ingratitude outgrew em both. N 
þ I {ee to what thou tend'ſt, but tell me firſt, 
oſe great Acts were done alone for me; 

pve produc'd not ſome, and Pride the reſt ? 

. Why, Love does all that's noble here below ; 
il th? Advantage of that Love was thine, 
coming fraughted back, in either Hand 

Palm and Olive, Victory and Peace, 

s indeed prepar'd to ask my own: 4 
Violante's Vows were mine before: ) 

Malice had Prevention, e er I ſpoke; 
asked me Violante for Enriquez. 

1 meant thee a Reward of greater Worth. 

=. Where Juſtice wanted, could Reward be hop'd ? 
che robb d Paſſenger expect a Bounty 
thoſe rapacious Hands who ſtripp'd him firſt? 

. He had my Promiſe, e er I knew thy Love. 
=. My Services deſerv'd thou fheuld'ſt revoke it. 

. Thy Inſolence had eancelPd all thy Service; 

iolate my Laws, even in my Court, 

d to Peace, and ſafe from all Affronts; 

to my Face, and done in my Deſpight, 

r the Wing of awful Majeſty 

rike the Man I lov'd! 

r. Ev'n in the Face of Heay'n, a Place more facred, 
11d I have ſtruck the Man, who, propt by Power, 

d ſeize my Right, and rob me of my Love: 
for a Blow provok d by thy Injuſtice, 
haſty Product of a juſt Deſpair, | 
n he refus'd to meet me in the Field, 5 
chou ſhould'ſt make a Coward's Cauſe thy own! 

| Seb. 
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Seb. He durſt; pay more, deſir d 185 begg'd with T1 
To meet thy Challenge fairly ; *twas thy Fault Th 
To make it Publick; but my Duty, then Wap 
To interpoſe; on pain of my Diſpleaſure, * 
Betwixt your Swords. be on 3 

Dor. On Pain of Infamy 
He ſhould have diſobey d. 1 | 
Seb. Th'Indignity thou didſt was meant to me; 
Thy gloomy Eyes were caſt on me, with Scorn, 
As who ſhould ſay, the Blow was there intended; 
But that thou didſt not dae to lift thy Hands 
Againſt anointed Power — ſo was I forc'd 
To do a Soveraign Juſtice to my ſelf; 
And ſpurn thee 4 — my Preſence. 
Dor. Thou haſt dar'd 8 
To tel! me, what I durſt not tell my ſelf: 
I durſt not think that I was ſpurn'd, and live; 
And live to hear it boaſted to my Face. 
All my long Avarice of Honour loſt, 3 
Heap'd up in Youth, and hoarded up for Age; FE | 
Has Honour's Fountain then {uck'd back the Stream 
He has; and hooting Boys may dry-ſhod pals, Be 
And gather Pebbles from the naked For. 
Give me my Love, my, Honour; give em back — 
Give me Revenge; while I have breath to ask it— 
Seb. Now by this honour'd Order which I wear, | 
More gladly would I give, than thou dar'ſt ask it — 
Nor ſhall the ſacred Character of King * 
Be urg'd to ſhield me from thy bold „ 7 
If I have injur'd thee, that makes us equal: 
The Wrong, if done, debas'd me down to thee. 

But thou haſt charg'd me with Ingratitude ; p 
Haſt thou not charg'd me; ſpeak? — =. 
Dor, Thou know'ſt I have: 1 
If thou difown'ſt that Imputation, draw : 


— 


And prove my Charge a Lie. | 

Seb. No; to diſproye that Lie I muſt not draw: 
Be conſcious to thy Worth, and tell thy Soul 
What thou haſt done this Day in my Defence: 


To fight thee, after this, what were it elſe, 
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WE: owning that Ingratitude thou urgeſt? 
Ty 1 t Iahmus ſtands betwixt two ruſhing Seas; 
cn mounting, view each other from afar ; 
ſtrive in vain to meet. | 
Dr. Tl cut that Ihmus. | | 
u koow'ſt I meant not to preſerve thy Life, 
co reprieve it, for my own Revenge. 
ad thee out of honourable Malice:  _ | 
= raw ; I ſhould be loath to think thou dar'ſt not: 
rere of ſuch another vile Excuſe. 5 58 
6. O Patience Heay'n! 
c.. Beware of Patience toon; . 
W's a ſuſpicions Word: It had been proper, 
re thy Poor had ſpurn'd me; now tis baſe : 
co diſarm thee of thy laſt Defence, 
oe thy Oath for my Securityj: 
only boon I beg'd was this fair Combat: 
cor be Perjur'd' now); that's all thy Choice. 
5. Now I can thank thee as thou would' ſt be thank ; 


er was Vow of Honour better paid,  _ 

* . 2 _ but hold, 7 be. 

Me {ri Bridegroom, on his Wedding Night, 

e glad — —f the Liſts of og 

=y 'tis Enjoyment to be ſummon'd thus. 

Bear my Meſfage to Henriquez Ghoſt ; 

= ay his Maſter and his Friend reveng'd him, 

or. His Ghoſt! then is my hated Rival dead? 
5. The Queſtion is beſide our preſent Purpoſe; 

u ſeeſt me ready; we delay too long. 

or. A Minute is not much in cither's Life, 

en there's but one betwixt us; throw it in, 

give it him of us who is to fall. — » Fhim, 

5. He's dead: Make haſte, and thou may ſt yet o'errake 

Pr. When I was haſty, thou delay'dſt me longer. 
Withee let me hedge one Moment more | 

d thy Promiſe: For thy Life preſerv'd, 

kind; and tell me how that Rival dy'd, 

ole Death next thine I wiſh'd. 


Seb. 
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Seb. If it would pleaſe thee, thou ſhoud'ſt never knylll 
But thou, like Jealouſie, enquir'ſt a Truth, 
Which found will Torture thee: He dy'd in Fight: 
Fough: next my Perſon; as in Conſort fought: 
Kept pace for pace, and Blow for every Blow; 
Save when he heav d his Shield in my Defence; 
And on his naked Side receiv'd my Wound. 
Then when he could no more, he fell at once: 
But rowol d his falling Body croſs their Way; 
And made a Bulwark of it for his Prince. 
Dor. I never can forg ve him ſuch a Death! = 
Seb. I prophecy'd thy proud Soul could not bear it, is 
Now judge thy ſelf. who beſt deſerv'd my Love. 
I knew you both; (and durſt I fay) as Heav'n 
Foreknew among the ſhining Angel hoſt 
Who would ſtand firm, who fall. 
x Dor. Had he been tempted ſo, ſo had he fall'n; 
And ſo, had I been favour'd, had I ſtood. E 
Seb. What had been, is unknown; what is, appeal. 
Confeſs he juſtly was preferr'd to thee. T 
Dor. Had I been born with his indulgent Stars, 
My Fortune had been his, and his been mine. 
O, worſe than Hell! what Glory have I loſt, 
And what has he acquir'd by ſuch a Death! 
I ſhould have fallen by Sebaſtian's ſide, 
My Corps had been the Bulwark of my King. 
His glorious End was a patch'd Work of Fate, 
Ill forted with a ſoft effeminate Life; 
It ſuited better with my Life than his 
So to have dy'd : Mine had been of a Piece, 
Spent in your Service, dying at your Feet. 
Seb. The more efteminate and ſoft his Life, 
The more his Fame, to ſtruggle to the Field, 
And meet his glorious Fate: Confeſs, proud Spirit, 
(For J will have it from thy very Mouth) 
That better he deſerv d my Love than thou. 
Dor. O, whither would you drive me! J muſt gr 
Yes I muſt grant, but with a ſwelling Soul, 
Henriquex had your Love with more deſert: 


For you he fought, and dy'd; I fought againſt you j | 
: | | Thus 
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ugh all the Mazes of the Bloody Field, 

ed your ſacred Life; which that I miſs d 

the propitious Error of my Fate, 

of my Soul; my Sdul's a Regicide. | 

b. Thou might'ſt have given it a more gentle Name: 

1 mean'ſt ro kill a Tyrant, not-a King. [More calmly, 

, diſt thou not, Alonzo? | | | 

ry. Can | ipeak! | 

I cannot anſwer to Alonzo : 

Dorax cannot anſwer to Alonxo: 

do was too kind a Name for me. 

, when I fought and conquer'd with. your Arms 

dat bleſt Age I was the Man you nam'd; 

R ge and Pride debasd me into Dorax; 

like Lucifer my Name above. | 

ver twice this Day I ow'd my Life to Dorax. 

„. 1 ſav'd you but to kill you; there's my Grief. 

. Nay, if thou canſt be griev'd, thou canſt repent: 

c could'ſt not be a Villain, though thou would'ſt: 

WS own ſt too much in owning tliou haſt err d; 

I too little, who provok'd thy Crime. a 

Wor. O ftop this headlong Torrent of your Goodneſs; 

mes too faſt upon a feeble Soul, 97 

W drown'd in Tears before; ſpare my Confuſion :_ 

Pity ſpare, and ſay not, firſt you err'd. | 

yet I have not dar'd, through Guilt and Shame, 

hrow my {elf beneath your Royal Feet. DE 

[Falls at his Feet 
v ſpurn this Rebel, this proud Renegade: | 

= juſt you ſhould, nor will I more complain. 

6. Indeed thou ſhould'ſt not ask Forgiveneſs firſt 

thou prevent'ſt me ſtill, in all that's Noble. 

[Taking him up. 

I will raiſe thee up with better News: | | 

Y Violante's Heart was ever thine; 

welld to wed, becauſe ſhe was my Ward, 

Soul was abſent, when ſhe gave her Hand: 

could my Threats, or his purſuing Courtſhip, 

ct the Conſummation of his Love: 

{ll indulging Tears, ſhe pines for thee, 
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A Widow and a Maid. | * 
Dor. Have I been curling Heav'n, while Heav'n ble 
I ſhall run mad with Ecſtaſie of Joy: 
What, in one Moment, to be reconcibd 
To Heav'n, and to my oy and to my Love! 
But Pity is my Friend, and ſtops me ſhort, 
For my unhappy Rival: Poor Hernriquez ! 
Seb. Art thou ſo generous too, to pity him ? 
Nay, then I was unjuſt to loye him better. 2 
Here let me ever hold thee in my Arms: [Embracin ll 
And all our Quarrels be but ſuch as theſe, = 
Who ſhall love beſt, and cloſeſt ſhall embrace; 
Be what Henriquez was: Be my Alonzo. 
Dor. What, my Alonzo, ſaid you? my Alonzo! 
Let my Tears thank you; for 1 cannot ſpeak; 

And-it I could, Fr py 
Words were not made to vent ſuch Thoughts as mi 
Seb. Some ſtrange Reverſe of Fate muſt ſure attai Ty 

This vaſt Profuſion, this Extravagance N 
Of Heav'n, to bleſs me thus. *Tis Gold ſo pure x 
It cannot bear the Stamp, without allay. le 
Be kind, ye Powers, and take but half away: 

With eaſe the Gifts of Fortune I reſign; 

But, let my Love, and Friend, be ever mine. 


| The-S C E NE is a Room of State, 


Enter Dorax and Antonio. 


Dor. O Y is on every Face, without a Cloud: 

As, in the Scene of opening Paradiſe, 
The whole Creation-danc'd at their new Being : 
Pleas'd to be what they were; pleas d with each othe 
Such Joy have I, both in my felt, and Friends: 
And double Joy; that LT have made em happy. 


King of PoRTUGAL. 121 

. pleaſure has been the Bus neſs of my Life; 
i every Change of Fortune eaſie to me, 
uſe 1 till was eaſie to my (elf. | 
loss of her I lov'd would touch me neareſt; 
ifi found her, I might love too much, 
chats uneaſie Pleaſure. 
„. If ſhe be fated Foe 
ee your Wife, your Fate will find her for you: 
eainated Ills are never loſt. 
Ag.. 1 had forgot | 

auire before, but long to be inform'd, 

7, poiſon'd and betray'd and round beſet, 

could unwind your ſelf from all theſe Dangers; | 
move ſo ſpeedily to our Relief! 8 
. The double Poiſons, after a ſhort Combat, 
8d each other in their Civil War, 

mi ature's Benefit; and rousd my Thoughts 
tte ward that Life which now I found attack'd, 
WD mon'd all my Officers in haſte, 

hoſe experienc'd Faith I might relie: 

ame reſolv'd to die in my Defence, 

chat one Villain who betray'd the Gate. 
Diligence prevented the Surprize 

Wuſtly fear'd: So Muley-Zeydan found us 
W2-up in Battle, to receive the Charge. 

r. But how the Moors and Chriſtian Slaves were join'd, 
we not yet unfolded. | 
. That remains. | | 
rev their Intereſt was the ſame with ours: 

hough I hated more than Death, Sebaſtian; 

Wd not ſee him die by vulgar Hands: | 
ompted by my Angel, or by his, | 

al the Slaves, and plac'd him next my ſelf, 

Wc I would not have his Perſon known, © 

| not tell the reſt, th' Event declares it. | 
. Your Conqueſt came of courſe; their Men were raw, 
ours were diſciplin d: One doubt remains, 
you induſtriouſly conceal'd the King, 
known, had added Courage to his Men? 


1. F - 


122 DoN SEBASTIAN, 


Dor. I would not hazard civil Broils betwixt 1 
His Friends and mine: Which might prevent our Con 
Yet, had he fallen, I had diſmiſs'd his Troops; v 
Or if Victorious, order'd his Eſcape. 

But I forgot a new Increaſe of Joy, 
To Feaſt him with Surprize; I muſt about it: BY 
Expect my ſwift Return. 5 [Exit Do 

Enter 4 Servant to Antonio. an 

Ser. Here's a Lady at the Door, that bids me tell wh 
- ſhe is come to make an End of the Game, that was lll 

en off betwixt you. | 2 

Ant. What Manner of Woman is ſhe? Does ſfei 
want two of the four Elements? has ſhe any thing al 
her but Air and Fire? F ant 

Seru. Truly, ſhe flies about the Room, as if ſhe nl 
Wings inſtead of Legs; I believe ſhe's juſt turning i 
a Bird: A Houſe-bird I warrant her: And ſo haft) 
fly to you, that rather than fail of Entrance, ſhe wi 
come tumbling down the Chimney, like a Swallow. 

Enter Morayma. 
Ant. [Running to her, and embracing her.] Look if 
be not here already ! What, no denial it ſeems will k 
your Turn? why! thou little Dun, is thy Debt 
preſſing? _ | 

Mor. Little Devil if you pleaſe: Your Leaſe is 
good Mr. Conjurer; and I am come to fetch your 
and Body; not an Hour of  Lewdneſs longer in 
World fer you. 1 ( 

Ant. Where the Devil haſt thou been? and hoy 
Devil didſt thou find me here? 

Mor. I follow'd you into the Caſtle-yard : But t 
was. nothing but Tumult, and Confuſion : And I. 
bodily affraid of being pick d up by ſome of the R 
Conſidering I had a double Charge about m 
Jewels, and my Maiden-head. 

Ant. Both of em intended for my Worſhip's fol 
and Property. | | \ 

Mor. And what was poor little I among em all? 
Ant. Not a mouthful a piece: Twas too much 
in Conſcience, : 
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„. So ſeeking for ſhelter, I naturally ran to the old 
of Aſſignation, the Garden-houſe: Where for 
t of Inſtinct, you did not follow me. | 
it. Well, for thy Comfort, I have ſecur'd thy Father; 
I hope thou haſt ſecur'd his Effects for us. : 
or. Yes, truly, I had the prudent Foreſight to con- 

that when we grow old, and weary of Solacing one 
her, we might 3 at leaſt, wherewithal to make 
Sy with the World; and take up with a worſe Plea- 
of cating and drinking, when we were diſabled for 
eer. ä 5 
. Thy Fortune will be e'en too good for thee: For 
art going into the Country of Serenades and Gal- 
ies; where thy Street will be haunted every Night 
thy fooliſh Lovers, and my Rivals; who will be 


table D:tties, and call thee Cruel, and Goddeſs, and 
Wn, and Stars, and all the poctical Names of 
ed Rhime: While thou and I are minding our 
eis, and jogging on, and laughing at em; at lea- 
Minutes, which will be very few, take that by way 
reatning. 
. I ani afraid you are not very Valiant, that you 
Wo much beforchand: But, they ſay, your Churches 
re Places for Love-Devotion: Many a ſhe Saint is 
wor ſhip'd. ; 
t. Temples are there as they are in all other Coun- 
good Conveniencies for dumb Enterviews: I hear 
roteſtants are not much reform'd in that point nei- 


ame of Meeting-houſes. Therefore I warn thee in 
time, not more of Devotion than needs muſt, good 
e Spouſe; and always in a Veil; for thoſe Eyes of 
are damn'd Enemies to Mortification. Ns 
y. The beſt thing I have heard of Chriſtendom, is, 


s {ol e Women are allow'd the Priviledge of having 
and 1 aſſure you, I ſhall make bold to beſtow 

all? upon ſome Lover, when eyer you begin to go a- 
* and if I find no Convenience in a Church, a pri- 


hamber will ſerve the Turn. 5 
F 2 A. 7. 


ng, and ſinging under thy inexorable Windows, la- 


for their Sectaries call their Churches by the natu- 
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Ant. When that Day comes, I muſt take my 1 a 
venge, and turn Gardener again. For I find I am mul Sx 
given to Planting. * 

Mor. But take heed, in the mean time, that nl 2 Z 
young Antonio does not ſpring up in your own Fang 
as falſe as his Father, thong of another Man's Fl 1 
ing. 3 


Of eaſie — naturally Good, 
And faithful to his Word. 
Seb. Vet one thing wants, 
To fill the Meaſure of my Happineſs; | | 
Im till in Pain for poor Alvarez's Life. 3 
Dor. Releaſe that Fear; the good old Man is ſafe: | * 
J paid his Ranſom; 2 
And have already order'd his Attendance. 
Seb. O bid him enter, for I long to ſee him. 2 
Enter Alvarez with @ Servant, who departs when Al 
is enter d. 1 
Alv. Now by my Soul, and by theſe hoary Hair, 3 
Falling down and embracing the King's 1 
I'm ſo o'er-whelm'd with Pleaſure, that I feel 
A latter Spring within my with'ring Limbs, 
That ſhoots me out a 
Seb. Thou good ol Man! [Rang 
Thou haſt deceiv'd me into more, more Joys; 
Who ſtood brim- ful before. 
Alv. O my dear Child! 
J love thee ſo, I cannot call thee King, 
Whom I ſo oft have dandled in theſe Arms! 
What, when I gave thee loſt, to find thee living 
"Tis like a Father Who himſelf had ſcap'd 
A falling Houſe, and after anxious Search, 
Hears from r, his only Son within: 
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a dige through Rubbiſh, till he drags him out 
ud {e the friendly Light. 

Ich is my Haſte, ſo trembling is my Joy: 
on, Jaw thee forth from underneath thy Fate. 
i. The Tempeſt is Oo er- blown the Skies are clear, 
d the Sea charm'd into a Calm fo ſtill, 


at not a Wrinkle ruffles her ſmooth Face. 
Alv. Juſt ſuch ſhe ſhows before a riſing Storm: 
d therefore am I come with timely Speed, 
b warn you into Port. 
Aim. My Soul fore-bodes 
me dire Event involy'd in thoſe dark Words; 
jd juſt diſcloſing in a Birth of Fate. 

lv. Is there not yet an Heir of this vaſt Empire, 
o ſtill Survives of Muley- Moluch's Branch? 
Dor. Yes, ſuch a one there is, a Captive here, 
d Brother to the Dead. 
{v. The Powers above 
= prais'd for that: My Prayers for my good Maſter 
hope are heard, 

6. Thou haſt a right in Heav'n, 
t why theſe Prayers for me? | 

v. A Door is open yet for your Deliverance, 
dw you my Country-men, and you Almeyda, 
pw all of us, and you (my all in one) 
iy yet be happy in that Captive's Life. | 
deb. We have him here an honourable Hoſtage 
= Terms of Peace: What more he can contribute 
wake me bleſt, I know not. 

. Vaſtly more: 
I meyda may be ſettled in the Throne; 
| | Id you review your native Clime with Fame: 


| [Aiide. 
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rm Alliance, and eternal Peace, 

1 he glorious Crown of honourable War,) 

ge all included in that Prince's Life: | 

WF: this fair Queen be given to Muley-Zeydan; 

d make her Love the Sanction of your League. 
eb. No more of that: His Life's in my diſpoſe; 
d Pris ners are not to inſiſt on Terms. 

if they were, yet he demands not theſe, 
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But J muſt ſpeak, and will. 


Alv. You ſhould exact em. 

Alm. Better may be made; 
Theſe cannot: I abhor the Tyrant's Race; 
My Parents Murtherers, my Throne's Uſurpers. 
But, at one Blow to cut off all Diſpute, 
Know this, thou buſie, old, officious Man, 
I am a Chriſtian; now be wile no more; 
Or if thou would'ſt be ſtill thought wiſe, be ſilent. 

Alv. O I perceive you think your Int'reſt touch'd; 
"Tis what before the Battel I obſerv'g: | 


Seb. I prithee Peace; 

Perhaps ſhe thinks they are too near of Blood. 2 
Alv. I wiſhsſhe may not wed to Blood more near. 
Seb, What if I make her mine? gs 5 
Alv. Now Heav'n forbid! 

Seb. Wiſh rather Heay'n may grant. 

For, if I cou'd deſerve, I have deſery'd her: 

My Toils, my Hazards, and my Subjects Lives, 

(Provided ſhe conſent) may claim her Love: 

And, that once granted, I appeal to theſe, 

If better, I could chuſe a beauteous Bride. 
Ant. The faireſt of her Sex. 

Mor. The Pride of Nature, 
Dor. He only Merits her; ſhe only him. 

So pair'd, ſo {uited in their Minds and Perſons, 

That they were fram'd the Tallies for each other, 

If any Alien Love had inter pos dd 

It muſt have been an Eyeſore to Beholders, 

And to themſelves a Curſe. | 
Alv. And to themſelves 

The greateſt Curſe that can be, were to join. 

Seb. Did J not love thee, paſt a Change to hate, 

That Word had been thy Ruin; but no more, 

I charge thee on thy Life, perverſe old Man. 
Alv. Know, Sir, I would be filent if I durſt: 

But, if on Shipboard, I ſhould ſee my Friend 

Grown Frantick in a raging Calenture, 

And he, imagining vain flowry Fields, 

Would ong plunge himſelf into the Deep, * | 
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old 1 not hold him from that mad Attempt, 

nis ſick Fancy were by Reaſon cur d? 

864. 1 pardon thee th Effects of —_ Age; 

in Doubts, and idle Cares, and Over-Caution; 

e {cond Non-age of a Soul, more wile; 

now decay'd, and ſunk into the Socket, | 

ping by Fits, and giving feeble Light. - 
A. Have you forgot? 2 | 

gc. Thou mean'ſt my Father's Will, 

" FRE Bar'of Marriage to Almeyda's Bed: 

ou ſeeſt wy Faculties are ſtil] entire, 

Dough thine are much impair'd. I weigh'd that Will, 

found 'twas grounded on our diff rent Faiths 

.. bad he liv'd to ſee her happy Change, 

woald have cancell'd that harſh Interdict, 

a ond our Hands himſelf, 


1.0. Still had he liv'd and ſeen this Change, 
= i]! had been the. ſame. 8 
c. I have a dark Remembrance of my Father; 

Reas'nings and his Actions both were juſt; 
. granting that, he muſt have chang'd his Meaſures. 
4. Yes, he was juſt, and therefore could not change. 
WS. Tis a baſe Wrong thou offer'ſt to the Dead. 
e. Now Heav'n forbid, | 
Wa: 1 ſhould blaſt his pious Memory: 
=D, 1 2m tender of his holy Fame: 
We cy ing he bequeath'd it to my Charge. 
ieve, I am; and ſeek to know no more, 

pay a blind Obedience to his Will. 
do preſerve his Fame I would be ſilent. | 
c. Craz'd Fool, who would'ſt be thought an Oracle, 
nc down from off thy Tripos, and ſpeck plain: 
Father ſhall be juſtify'd, he ſhall: N 
2 Son's Part to riſe in his Defence; 
to confound thy Malice, or thy Dotage. 
A. It does not grieve me that you hold me craz d: 
t, to be clear'd at my dead Maſter's coſt, 
theres the Wound! but let me firſt adjure you, 
all you owe that dear departed Soul, | 
more to think of Marriage with Almeyda. 

F | | 


4 Seb. 


Shou 
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Seb. Not Heav'n and Earth combin'd can hinder it. 
Alv. Then, witneſs Heav'n and Earth, how loath 1 
To ſay, you muſt not, nay you cannot wed. = 
And fince not only a dead Father's Fame, 
But more, a Lady's Honour muſt be touch'd, 
Which nice as Ermines will not bear a Soil; 
Let all retire: That you alone may hear 
V hat ev'n in whiſpers I would tell your Ear. 'W 
| pe [All are going 0,8 
Alm. Not one of you depart; . I charge you ſtay, 
And were my Voice a Trumpet loud as Fame, ; 
To reach the round-of Heav'n, and Earth, and Sea, 
All Nations ſhould be ſummon'd to this place. 
So little do J fear that Fellow's Charge: 
So ſhould my Honour like a rifing Swan, 
Bruſh with her Wings the falling Drops away, 
And proudly plough the Waves. 
Seb. This noble Pride becomes thy Innocence: 
And I dare truſt my Father's Memory, | 
To ſtand the Charge of that foul forging Tongue 
Alv. It will be ſoon diſcover'd it I forge: 
Have you not heard your Father in his Youth, 
When newly marry'd, travel'd into Spain, 
And made a long Abode in Philip's Court? 
Seb. Why ſo remote a Queſtion? which thy ſelf 
Can anſwer to thy ſelf, for thou wert with him, 
His Fav'rite, as I oft have heard thee boaſt: 
And neareſt to his Soul. 3 
Alu. Too near indeed, forgive me gracious Heay'n, 
That ever I ſhould boaſt I was ſo near. 
The Confident of all his _ Amours. 
And have not you, unhappy Beauty, heard, [To A 
Have you not often heard, your exiFd Parents 
Were refug'd in that Court, and at that time? 
Alm. Tis true: And often fince, my Mother own'l i 
How. kind that Prince was, to eſpeuſe her Cauſe; 
She CounſelPd, nay, Enjoin'd me on her B | 
To ſeek the Sanctuary of your Court: 
Which gave me firſt Encouragement to come, 
And, with my Brother, beg Sebaſiiay's Aid. 
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t. . Thou help'ſt me well, to juſtifie my War: 
m.] My dying Father ſwere me, then a Boy: 
made me kiſs the Croſs upon his Sword, 
r to ſheath it, till that exil'd Queen 
by my Arms reſtor'd. 
And can you find ; | 
yſtery couch'd in this exceſs of Kindneſs ? 
Kings cer known, in this degenerate Age, 
monately fond of noble Acts, 2 
e Intcreſt ſhar'd not more than half with Honour ? 
. Baſe groveling Soul, who know ſb not Honour's 
Wvcightſt it out in mercenary Scales; (Worth; 
ecccret Pleaſure of a generous Act, 8 
great Mind's great Bribe. | | 
v. Show me that King, and Tl believe the Phoenix, 
WE nock at your own Breaſt, and ask your Soul 
ce fair fatal Eyes edg'd not your Sword, 
than your Father's Charge, and all your Vows? 
and ſo your Silence grants it is | 
. King, your Father had, like you, a Soul; 
Love is your Inheritance from him. 
las Mother too had Eyes, like her, | 
Hot leſs charming, and were charm'd no leſs 
yg yours are now with her, and hers with ou. 
. Thou lyſt, Impoſtor, perjur'd Friend, thou ly'R. 
. Was't not enough to brand my Father's Fame, 
hou muſt load a Lady's Memory ? 
amous, o baſe, beyond Repair. 
o what End this ill- concerted Lye, 
h palpable and groſs, yet granted true, 
s not my inviolable Vows. 
v. Take heed, and double not your Father's Crimes; 
is Adult'ry do not add your Inceſt, - 
v, ſhe's the Product of unlawful Love, j 
tis your carnal Siſter you wou'd wed. 
. Thou ſhalt not ſay thou wert condemn'd unheard. 
by my Soul, this Moment were thy laſt. | ” 
. But think not Oaths ſhall juſtify thy Charge; 
_ nprecations on thy curſed Head. / 
ho darcs lye to Heaven, think Heaven-a-Jeſt, ; 
F 5 Thou 
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Th u haſt confeſs d thy ſelf the conſcious Pandar 

Of that pretended Paſſion; 

A ſingle Witneſs infameuſly known, * 

Againſt two Perſons of unqueſtion'd Fame : 

Av. What Intereſt can I have, or what Delight 
| To blaze their Shame, or to divulge my own? 

It prov'd, you hate me, if unprov'd, condemn. T7 

Not Racks or Tortures cou'd have forc'd this Seca 

But too much Care to fave you from a Crime, 

Which would have ſunk you both. For let me iy, 

 Almezdia's Beauty well deſerves your Love. 3 
Am. Out, baſe Impoſtor, I abhor thy Praiſe. 
Dor. It looks not like Impoſture: but a Truth, 

On utmoſt need reveald. — 
Seb. Did I expect from Dorax this return? 

Is this the Love renew'd? 

Dor. Sir, I am ſilent; 

Pray Heav'n my Fears prove falſe. =_ 
Seb, Away; you all combine to make me weich 
Alv. But hear the Story of that fatal Love; | 

Where every Circumſtance ſhall prove another; 

And Truth ſo ſhine by her own native Light, 

That if a Lye were mixt, it muſt be ſeen, 

Seb. No; all may ſtill be forg'd, and of a piece. 

No; I can credit nothing thou canſt ſay. | 

Av. One Proof remains; and that's your Father'sHu 

Firm'd with his Signet; both ſo fully known, 

That plainer Evidence can hardly be, | 

Unleſs his Soul wou'd want her Heav'n awhile, 

And come on Earth to ſwear. 

Seb. Produce that Writing. Vn 
Atv. [to Dorax] Alonzo has it in his Cuſtody. 

The ſame, which. when his Nobleneſs redeem'd me, 

And in a friendly Viſit own'd himſelf 

For what he is, I then depoſited : 

And had his Faith to give it to the King. 4 
Dor. Untouch'd, and Seal'd, as when intruſted with | 
| | [giving a Seal'd Paper to the \ſ 

Such ] reſtore it with a trembling Hand, | 

Leſt ought within diſturb your Peace of Soul, 
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b. Draw near Almeyda: thou art moſt concern'd: . 
— [tearing open the Seals. 
l am moſt in Thee. : 
2, mark the Characters: | 
u know'ſt my Father's Hand, obſerve it well: 
if th Impoſtor's Pen have made one Op 
= hews it Counterfeit, mark that and fave me. 
. it looks indeed too like my Maſter's Hand: 
oes the Signet: more I cannot ſay; 
wiſh ' twere not ſo like. 
b. Methinks it owns 5 
black Adult ry, and Almeyda's Birth; 
auch a Miſt of Grief comes o'er my Eyes, 
not, or I wou'd not read it plain. ̃ 
„. Heaven cannot be more true, than this is falſe. 
6. O coud'ſt thou prove it with the ſame Aſſurance! 
. haſt thou ever ſeen my Father's Hand? 
. No; but my Mother's Honour has been read 
e, and by the World, in all her Acts; 
bharacters more plain and legible 
this dumb Evidence, this 8 Lye. 
hat I were a Man, as my Soul's one, 
rove thee Traytor, an Aſſaſſinate 
er Fame: thus mov'd I'd tear thee, thuskß⸗- 
_ vv 5 [Tearing the Paper. 
ſcatter o'er the Field thy Coward Limbs, 
this foul Offspring of thy forging Brain. 
3 | | [c ccatt ring the Paper. 
v. Juſt ſo ſhalt thou be torn from all thy hopes. 
know, proud Woman, know in thy deſpight, 
moſt authentick Proof is ſtill behind, _ 
 wear'ſt it on thy Finger: tis that Ring, 
ch match'd to that. on his, ſhall clear the doubt. 
no dumb Forgery : for that ſhall ſpeak ; 
bound a rattling Peal to either's Conſcience, 
. This Ring indeed, my Father, with a cold 
inaking Hand, juſt in the Pangs of Death, 
on my Finger; with a parting — * 
wou'd have ſpoke; but falter d in his Speech 
D undiſtinguiſh'd Sounds, DD | 
| Alx 
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Alv. I know it well: | 
For I was preſent: now Almeyda, ſpeak: 7 
And, truly tell us, how you came by yours. = 
Alm. My Mother, when I parted from her ſight 
To go to Portugal, bequeath'd it to me, f 
Preſaging ſhe ſhou'd never ſee me more: 
She pull'd it from her Finger, ſhed ſome Tears, 
Kiſs'd it, and told me twas a Pledge of Love; 
And hid a Myſtery of great Importance 
Relating to my Fortunes. | 
Alv. Mark me now, 
While I diſcloſe that fatal Myſtery, - : 
Thoſe Rings, when you were born and thought anotizl 
Your Parents glowing yet in ſinful Love, A 
Bid me 3 a curious Artiſt wrought am: 
With Joynts ſo cloſe, as not to be perceiv d; 
Yet are they both each others Counterpart. | 
[1 Her part had Juan inſcrib'd, and his had Zayda. * 
N (You know thoſe Names are theirs:) and in the mid 
1 A Heart divided in two halves was plac'd. 
Now if the Rivets of thoſe Rings inclos'd, 
Fit not each other, I have forg'd this Lye: 
But if they joyn, you muſt for ever part. 
{Setaſtian pulling off his Ring, Almeyda does the [mf 
and gives it to Alv. who unſcrues both the Rings, i 
fits one half to the other. 
Seb. Now Life or Death, 
Alm. And either thine or ours. 
I'm leſt for ever Syn 


[The Women and Moray ma take hey up and carry bi 
.  [Sebakian here ſtands amaz d witheut Motion, his Hes 
NN upward, | | 
6 Seb. Look to the Queen my Wife; for I am paſt 
All pow'r of. Aid to her or to my ſelf. 
Alv. His Wife, ſaid he, his Wife! O fatal Sound! 


For, had I known. it, this un welcome News 
Had never reach d their Ears. 


* x 
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cy had till been bleſt in Ignorance, 
l alone unhappy. | 
Dr. I knew it bur too late: and durſt not ſpeak. 
8-5. ¶ Starting out of his Amazement.] I will not live: 
* no, not a Moment more; 
in not add one Moment more to' Inceſt: 
cut it off, and erd a wretched Being. 
ſuould I live, my SouPs ſo little mine, 
bo much hers, that I ſhould till enjoy. 
rruel Powers 
e me as you have made me, miſerable; | 
cannot make me guilty ; twas my Fate, 
pou made that, not J. [Draws his Sword. 
Ant. and Alv. lay hold on him, and Dorax.wreſts the 
1 Sword out of his Hand. | 
. For Heav'n's Sake hold, and: recollect your Mind. 
ui. Conſider whom you puniſh, and for what; 
Ir ſelf unjuſtly : You have charg d the Fault 
neav'n, that beſt may bear it. 
me not guilty, ſince unknown *twas done, 
= known, had been abhorr'd. | | 
5. By Heay'n you're Traytors all, that hold my Hands. 
eth be but Ceſſation of our Thought, 
Wn let me die, for I would think no more. 
oaſt my Innocence above; | 
let em ſee a Soul they cou'd not ſully: 
all be there before my Father's Ghoſt; 
yet muſt languiſh long in Froſts and Fires, 
waking me unhappy by his Crime: [Struggling again. 
id off, and let me take my Fill of Death: 
can hold my Breath in your Deſpight, 
{well my heaving Soul out, when 1 pleaſe. 
Ev. Heav'n comfort you! ; 
. What, art thou giving Comfort! 5 
Wu lift thou give Comfort, who haſt giv'n Deſpair? 
du ſeeſt Alonzo ſilent; he's a Man. | 
knows, that Men abandon'd of their Hopes 
ud ask no Leave, nor ſtay for ſueing out 
edious Writ of Eaſe from lingering Heav'n, 
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But help themſelves, as timely as they cou d, 

And teach the Fates their Duty. | 
Dor. [to Alv. and Ant.] Let him go. 

He is our King; and he ſhall be obey'd. | 
Alu. What, to deſtroy himſelf? O Parricide! 
Dor. Be not injurious in your fooliſh Zeal, 

But leave him free; or by my Sword I ſwear, 

To hew that Arm away, that ſtops the Paſſage 6 

To his eternal Reſt. "= 
Ant. [Letting go his Hold.) Let him be guilty of 1p 

own Death if he pleaſes; for I'll not be guilty of mu 

by holding him. Y 


[The King ſhakes of 
Alv. [to Dor.) Infernal Fiend, OY '\ 
Is this a Subject's Part? | 5 
Dor. Tis a Friend's Office. 
He has convinc'd me, that he ought to die. 
And rather than he ſhould not, here's my Sword 
To help him on his Journey. 
Seb. My laſt, my only Friend, how kind art thou, 
And how inhuman theſe! 
Dor. To make the Trifle Death a thing of Moment! 
Seb. And not to weigh th' important Cauſe I had 
To rid my ſelf of Life? 
Dor. True; for a Crime 
So horrid in the Face of Men and Angels, 
As wilful Inceſt is! 
Seb. Not wilful neither. | 
Dor. Yes, if you liv'd, and with repeated Acts 
Refreſh'd your Sin, and loaded Crimes with Crimes, 
To ſwell your Scores of Guilt, | 
Seb. True; if I liv'd. 5 | 
Dor. I ſaid ſo, if you liv'd. 
Seb. For hitherto was fatal Ignorance: 
And no intended Crime. | 
Dor. That you beſt know. 
But the malicious World will judge the worſt. 
Alv. O what a Sophiſter has Hell procur'd, 
To argue for Damnation! 
Dor. Peace, old Dotard, 
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kind, that always judge of Kings with Malice, 
n think he knew this Inceſt, and purſu'd it. 

s only Way to rectifie Miſtakes, 

4 to redeem her Honour, is to die. | 
cs. Thou haſt it right, my dear, my beſt Alonzo? 
that, but petty Reparation too; | 
all 1 have to give. 
=. Your Pardon, Sir; 
may do more, and ought. 

„. What, more than Death? | 
o. Death? why, that's Children's Sport: a Stage- 
ac it every Night we go to Bed. [Play, Death, 

ath to a Man in Miſery is Sleep. 38 
ed you, who perpetrated ſuch a Crime, 

JJ frighten'd Nature, made the Saints aboye 

re Heav'n's eternal Pavement with their trembling, 

View that Ad, wou'd you but barely die? | 
ſtretch your Limbs, and turn on tother Side; 

engthen out a black voluptuous Slumber, 

cream you had your Siſter in your Arms? 

b. To expiate this, can I do more than die? 

Wor. O yes: you muſt do more; you muſt be damnd: 
? h muſt be damn'd to all Eternity. _ 
cure Self-Murder is the readieſt Way. 
==. How, damn'd ? | | 
5 or. Why, is that News? 
ir. O, Horror! Horror! 
Dr. What, thou a Stateſman, 
make a Bus'nels of Damnation 
ich a World as this! why, tis a Trade, 
Scrivener, Uſurer, Lawyer, Shop-keeper, 
Soldier, cannot live but by Damnation, 
Politician does it by Advance: 
gives all gone before-hand. | 
. O, thou haſt given me ſuch a Glimpſe of Hell, 
uſb'd me forward, even to the Brink 
at irremeable burning Gulph, 
looking in th' Abyſs, I dare not leap. 
now I fee what Good thou mean'ſt my Soul, 
thank thy pious Fraud: thou haſt indeed, 


Ad- 
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Appear'd a Devil, but did'ſt an Angel's Work. 
Dor. Twas the laſt Remedy, to give you Leiſure, 
For, if you cou'd but think, I knew you ſafe. 
Seb. I thank thee, my Alonzo: I will live: 
But never more to Portugal return: 
For, to go back and _— that were to ſhew 
Triumphant Inceſt, and pollute the Throne. 
Alv. Since Ignorance 
Seb. O, palliate not my Wound: 
When you have argu'd all you can, tis Inceſt: 
No, tis refoly'd, I charge you plead no more; 
I cannot live without Almeyda's Sight, 
Nor can I fee Almeyda, but ] fin. 
Heav'n has inſpir d me with a ſacred: Thought, 
To live alone to Heav'n, and die to her. 
Dor. Mean you to turn an Anchoret? 
Seb. What elſe ? | 
The World was once too narrow for my Mind, 
But one poor little Nook will ſerve me now; 
To hide me from the reſt of human Kind. 
Africk has Deſarts wide enough to hold 
Millions of Monſters, and I am, ſure, the greateſt. 
Alv. You may repent, and wiſh your Crown too lit 
Seb. O never, never: I am paſt a Boy, PE 
A Sceptre's but a Play-thing, and a Globe 
A bigger bounding Stone. He who can leaye 
Almeyda, may renounce the reſt with Eaſe. 
Dor. O truly great! 
A Soul fix d high, and capab'e of Heav'n. 
Old as he is, your Unkle Cardinal 
Is not fo far enamour'd of a Cloyſter, 
But he will thank you for the Crown you leave him, 
Seb. To pleaſe him more, let him believe me dead: 
That he may never dream I may return. 
Alonzo, I am now no more thy King, 
But ſtill thy Friend, and by that holy Name, 
Adjure thee, to perform my laſt-Requeſt : 
Make our Conditions with yon' Captive Kine, 
Secure me but my ſolitary Cell; | ” 
"Tis all I ask him for a Crown reftor'd. 
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l will do more: TE 
ear not Muley-Zeydan; his ſoft Metal 
WS down with cafie Warmth; runs in the Mould, _ 
eeds no farther Forge. Exit Dor. 
= &e-enter Almeyda led by Morayma, and follow'd 
4 by her Attendants, 
. see where ſhe comes again. 
eav'n, when I behold thoſe beauteous Eyes, 
I ntance lags, and Sin comes hurrying on. 
. This is too cruel! . 
. speak'ſt thou of Love, of Fortune, or of Death, 
oble Death, for we mult part, Almeyda. | 
3 I ſpeak of all, 
WP things that belong to us are cruel, 
bhat's moſt cruel, we muſt love no more. 
5 too much that I muſt never ſee you, 
ot to love you is impoſſible: | 
. I muſt love you: Heav'n may bate me that, 
arge that ſinful Sympathy of Souls 
our Parents, when they lov'd too well. 
Wy. Good Heay'n, thou ſpeak'f my Thoughts, and 1 
then there's Inceſt in our very Souls, [ipeak thine. 
ee were form'd too like. 
uf . Too like indeed, ® 
et not for each other. 
when we part (for I reſolv'd it too, 
ou propos d it firſt, ) however diſtant, 
all be ever thinking of each other. 
the fame Moment, for each other pray. 
gut if a Wiſh ſhou'd come athwart our Prayers! 
It wou'd do well to curb it: if we cou d. 
We cannot look upon each other's Face, 
, oben we read our Love, we read our Guilt, 
cal! et, methinks, I cannot chuſe but love. | 
. 1 wou'd have ask'd you, if I durſt for Shame, 
WW you lov'd? you gave it. Air before me. 
hy were we not born both of a Sex; 
hen we might have lov'd without a Crime! 
was not I your Brother? though that Wiſh 
Vd our Parents Guilt, we had not parted; 3 
f 5 0 
i | 
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- Elſe I ſhou'd ſpeak : but we muſt part, Sebaſtian, 
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We had been Friends, and Friendſhip is not Inceſt. Wl 
Seb. Alas, I know not by what Name to call the 
Siſter and Wife are the two deareſt Names; i 
And I wou'd call thee both; and both are Sin. 
Unhappy we! that ſtill we muſt confound 
The deareſt Names into a common Curſe. ; 
Alm. To love, and be belov'd, and yet be wretci 
Seb. To have but one poor Night of all our Liv 
It was indeed a glorious, ouilty Night: * 
So h; that, forgive me Heav'n, I wiſh 
With all its Guilt, it were to come again. 
Why did we know ſo ſoon, er why at all, 
That Sin cou'd be cenceal'd in ſuch a Bliſs? 
Alm. Men have a larger Privilege of Words, 


That's all the Name that I have left to call thee, 
I muſt not call thee by the Name I wou'd; 
But when I ſay Sebaſtian, dear Sebaſtian, 


I kiſs the Name I ſpeak. 
Seb. We muſt make Haſte, or we ſhall never p- 

I wou'd fay ſomething that's as dear as this; 9 

Nay, wou'd do more than ſay: one Moment long 


And I ſhou'd break through Laws divine and humu 
And think em Cobwebs, ſpread for little Man, 
Which all the bulky Herd of Nature breaks. 
The moons young World was ignorant 
Of theſe Reſtrictions, tis decrepit now; 
Not more deyout, but more decay'd, and cold. 
All this is impious; therefore we muſt part: 
For gazing thus, I kindle at thy Sight, 
And once burnt down to Tinder, light again 
Much ſooner than before. 
Re-enter Dorax. \ 

Alm. Here comes the ſad Denouncer of my Fat 
To toll the mournful Knell of Separation: [ 
While I, as on my Death-bed, hear the Sound, 
That warns me hence for ever. 

Seb. [ to Dor.] Now be brief, 
And I will try to liſten; 
And ſhare the Minute that remains, betwixt 
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are I owe my Subjects, and my Love. 

' Your Fate has gratify'd you all ſhe can; 

eaſie Miſery, pe. ern; Br Exile pleaſing. 

dd Muley-Zeydan, as a Friend, | 

ore him firſt to Secrecy : he wept : 

Fortune, and with Tears, not ſqueez'd by Art, 

ied from Nature, like a kindly Shower: 

rt, he proffer'd more than I demanded; 

gctreat, a gentle Solitude, | 

el with Noiſe, and undiſturb'd with Fears: 

4 you one.. 

. o do not tell me where: 

I knew the Place of his Abode, 

< d be tempted to purſue his Steps, 

, hen we both were loſt. 

=. En paſt Redemption. | | 

fl knew thou wert on that Deſign, 

10 muſt know, becauſe our Souls are one,) 

d not wander, but by ſure Inſtinct, 

pu meer thee juſt half-way in Pilgrimage, - 
ode for ever: for 1 know my Love 

no" ſtrong than thine, and J more frail than thou. 

muß. rell me not that: for J muſt boaſt my Crime, 

annot bear that thou ſhould'ſt better love. 

1 may inform you both: for you muſt go, 

eas, and Winds, and Deſarts will divide you. 

dhe Ledge of Atlas lyes a Cave, | 

the living Rock, by Nature's Hands: 

enerable Seat of holy Hermits. 

here, ſecure in ſeparated Cells, 

We cv n to the Moors, enjoy Devotion: 

om the purling Streams, and favage Fruits, 

wholeſome Bev'rage, and unbloody Feaſts. 

Fate ris Penance too voluptuous for my Crime. 

Four Subjects, conſcious of your Life, are few: 

delirous to partake your Exile, 

o do Office to your {acred Perſon. | 

eſt, who think you dead, ſhall be diſmiſsd, 

fafe Convoy, *till they reach your Fleet. 

. But how am wretched I to be diſpos d? 
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A vain Enquiry, ſince I leave my Lord: 
For all the World beſide is Baniſhment ! 
Dor. I have a Siſter, Abbeſs in Tercera's, 
| Who loſt her Lover on her Bridal Day. 
+ Alm. There Fate provided me a Fellow-Turtle; 
To mingle Sighs with Sighs, and Tears with Tea, 
Dor. Laſt, for my ſelf, if I have well fulfill'd . 
My ſad Commiſſion, let me beg the Boon, | 
To ſhare the Sorrows of your an Receſs; 
And mourn the common Loſſes of our Loves. 
Alv. And what becomes of me? mult I be left, 
(As Age and Time had worn me out of Uſe?) 
Theſe Sinews are not yet ſo much unſtrung, 
To fail me when my Maſter ſhou'd be ſerv d: 
And when they are, then will I ſteal to Death, 
Silent and unobſerv'd, to fave his Tears. 2 
Seb. T've heard you both; Alvarez, have thy Wi 
But thine, Alonzo, thine is too unjuſt. | £ 
I charge thee with my laſt Commands, return, 
And bleſs thy Violante with thy Vows. 
Antonio, be thou happy too in thine. 
Laſt, let me {wear you all to Secrecy : 

And to conceal my Shame conceal my, Life. 
Dor. Ant. Mor. We ſwear to keep it ſecret. 3 
Alm. Now I wou'd ſpeak the laſt Farewell, I cau 

It wou'd be ftill farewell, a thouſand times: * 
And, multiply'd in Eccho's, ſtill farewell. 

I will not ſpeak; but think a thouſand thouſand; 
And be thou ſilent too, my laſt Sebaſtian; 

So let us part in the dumb Pomp of Grief. + 

My Heart's too great; or I wou'd die this Moment: 

But Death, I thank him, in an Hour, has made | 

A mighty Journey, and I haſte to meet him. = 

[ She ſtaggers, and her Women hold u 

Seb. Help to ſupport this feeble drooping Flower: Wi 

This tender Sweet, ſo ſhaken by the Storm. 

For theſe fond: Arms muſt thus be ſtretch'd in vail 

And never, never muſt embrace her more. 

Tis paſt ;: =— my Soul goes in that Word; fut 
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[ Alv. goes with Seb. to one End of the 
— Stage. Women with Alm. to the other. 
r. coming up to Ant. and Mor. who ſtand on the 
| Mlidale of the Stage. 
. Haſte to attend Almepda: For your Sake 
= Father is forgiven: but to Antonio 
reits half his Wealth: be happy both: 
et Sebaſtian and Almeyda's Fate 
W crcadful Sentence to the World relate, 
vurrepented Crimes of Parents dead, 
uſtly puniſh'd on their Children's Head, 


1 . 
Ly 1106-6 
| Poken berwixt Antonio and Adria. 


' 1 quak'd at Heart, for Fear the Royal Faſhion 
Shou d have ſeduc d us two to Separation: 
W& drawn in, againſt our own Deſire, 
7 io be a Nun, poor 0 A Fryar. 
Wnt. 1 rrembled when the Old Man's Hand was in, 
od have provid we were too near of Kin: 
vering old Intreagues of Love, like F other, 
11 xt my Father and thy ſinful Mother; 
"ate 14s Siſter Turk aud Chriſtian Brother. 
or. Excuſe me there; that League ſhou'd have been ra- 
xt your Mother and my Mufti Father; [ther 
or my own and my Relations Credit, | 
Friends ſhou'd bear the Baſtard, mine ſhou d get it. 
80 Ant. 


EPILOGUE. 
Ant. Suppoſe us two Almeyda and Sebaſtian 
With Inceſt prov d upon us. 2 
Mor. Without Queſtion 
Their Conſcience was too queazy of Digeſtion. : 
Ant. Thou would'ſt have kept the Counſel of thy Brill 
And ſinnd till we repented of each other. A 
Mor. Beaſt as you are, on Nature's Laws to tramp; Bl 
*T were fitter that we follow'd their Example. = 
And ſince all Marriage in Repentance ends, 
'Tis good for us to part while we are Friends. 
To ſave a Maid's Remorſes and Confuſions, 
Een leave me now before we try Concluſions. 
Ant. To copy their Example, firſt make certain 
Of one good Hour, like theirs, before our parting ; 
Make a Debauch over Night of Love and Madneſs, 
And marry when we wake" in ſober Sadneſs. 
Mor. III follow no new Sects of your inventing. 
One Night might coſt me nive long Months repenting: 
Firſt wed, and if you find that Life a Fetter, 
Die when you pleaſe, the ſooner, Sir, the better: 
= Wealth wou'd get me Love e er I cou'd ask it: 
Oh, there's a ſtrange Temptation in the Casket : 
All theſe young Sharpers wou'd my Grace importune, 
And make me thundering Votes of Lives and Fortune. 
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To the Honourable 


Villiam Leviſon Gower, Bar. 


Here is one Kind of Virtue which 
is inborn in the Nobility, and indeed 
in moſt of the ancient Families of 


/ * N 
N . 

N 
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3 ſult on the Misfortunes of their 
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Commiſeration, and rais'd it to a nobler 
W : as you have been pleas'd to honour me, 
ong Time, with ſome Part of your Eſteem 
ur good Will; ſo in particular, ſince the 
evolution, you have increas'd the Proofs - 
Wur Kindneſs to me; and not ſoffet'd the 
ace of Opinions, which produce ſuch Ha- 
id Enmity in the brutal Part of humane 
W to remove you from the ſettled Baſis of 
od Nature and good Senſe. This Noble- 
ours, had it been exercis'd on an Ene- 
Wd certainly been a Point of Honour, and 
might have juſtly recommended it to 
ald: Burt that of Conſtancy to your 


| Choice, and the Purſuance of your firit 
I. G | 


Fa- 


Favours, are Virtues not overcommon ami 


| beſt, ſomewhat of Oſtentation in them. ang 


— 


- The Epiſtle Dedicatory. L 
© 
1 
Te 
3 


Engliſh Men. All Things of Honour hay 


love ;-there is a Pride of doing more than] 
pected from us, and more than others w 


have done. But to proceed in the ſame 1M 
. of Goodneſs, Favour and Protection, is to .n 
that a Man is acted- by a thorough Prine 1 
It carries ſomewhat of Tenderneſs in it, wil 10 
is Humanity in a Heroical Degree; tis 2 3 


of unmoveable good Nature; a Word 
is commonly deſpis'd, becauſe it is ſo | 
practis'd. But after all, 's the moſt. gen; 
Virtue, oppos'd to the moſt degenerate i 
which is that of Ruggedneſs and HarſhnWl 
eur Fellow Creatures, | | 

»Tis upon this Knowledge of you, Sir! 
have choſen you, with your Permiſſion, | 
the Patron of this Poem, And, as fine 
wonderful Revolution, I have begun wi 
beſt Pattern of Humanity, the Earl of L 
I ſhall continue to follow the ſame Mei 
all, to whom I ſhall addreſs; and endeaiff 
pitch on ſuch only, as have been pleas'd tt 
me in this Ruin of my ſmall Fortune; 
though they ate of a contrary Opinion 
ſelves, yet blame not me for adhering 10 
Cauſe; and judging for my ſelf, what le 


chuſe but judge; 0 long as I ain a patiel 
ferer, and no Diſturber of the Gove 
Which, if it be a ſevere Penance, as pr 
Wit has told the World, tis at leaſt en: 
me by my felt: And Sancho Paucu, as 
Fool as I, was obſerv'd to diſcipline dat 


Il 


no farther than he found he could end 
= Smart. 5 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. | 
ou ſee, Sir, I am not entertaining you, like 
id, with a lamentable Epiſtle from Pontus; I 
Fer no more than I can eaſily undergo; aud 
long as I enjoy my Liberty, which is the 
th-Right of an Ermglþ Man, the reſt ſh:il 
er go near my Heart. The merry thiloty- 
t is more to my Humour than the m:1:n- 
plick ; and I find no Diſpoſition in my (elf 
cry, while the mad World is daily ſuppiy- 
me with ſuch Occaſions of Laughter. Ine 
Mie reaſonable Sort of my Countrymen, have 
wn ſo much Favour to this Piece, that they 
e me no Doubt of their Protection for the 
ure. 
As you, Sir, have been pleas'd to follow the 
ample of their Goodneſs, in favouring me : 
give me leave to fay, that I follow yours 
this Dedication, to a Perſon of a different 
iwation, Tho? I muſt confeſs withal, that 
dave had a former Encouragement from you 
this Addreſs; and the warm Remembrance 
your noble Hoſpitality to me at Trentham, 
jen ſome Years ago I viſited my Friends and 


12 ions in your Country, has ever ſince given 

ie violent Temptation to this Boldueſs. 
wo Lis true, were this Comedy whol'y mine, I 
non! 


ald call it a Trifle, and perhaps not think it 
5 ii rh your Patronage ; but when the Names of 
it %, and Moliere are joyn'd in it; that is, 
two greateſt Names of Ancient and Modern 
medy, 1 muſt not preſume ſo far on their 
putation, to think their beſt and moſt unque- 
n'd Productions can be term'd little, I WII 
give you the Trouble of acquainting you 
F lat 1 have added, or alter'd in either of them, 
en much, it may be, for the worſe; but only 
| G 


2 | tbat 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
that the Difference of our Stage from the 1 
mas and the French did ſo require it. But I 
afraid, for my own Intereſt, the World wi 
too eaſily diſcover, that more than half of i 
mine; and that the reſt is rather a lame lau] 
tion of their Excellencies, than a juſt Tran 
tion. *Tis enough, that the Reader know 
you. that I neither deſerve, nor deſire any will 
plauſe from it: If 1 have perform'd any thin 
?%tis the Genius of my Authors that inſpir'd wil 
and if it has pleas'd in Repreſentation, let i. 
Actors ſhare the Praiſe amongſt themſelves, 
for Plautus and Moliere, they are dangem 
People; and I am too weak a Gameſter to 
my ſelf into their Form of Play. But what 
been wanting on my Part, has been abundanifii 
ſupplied by the Excellent Compoſition of Wl 
Purcell; in whole Perſon we have at len 
found an Ergliſþman, equal with the beſt abro 
At leaſt my Opinion of him has been ſuch, ſnl 
his happy and judicious Performances in the 
Opera; and the Experience 1 have had of lil 
in the ſetting my three Songs for this Am 
tryon: To all which, and particularly to i 

ompoſition of the Paſtoral Dialogne, the wi 
merous Choir of fair Ladies gave 1o juſt an i 
plauſe on the third Day. I am only ſorry, 
my own Sake, that there was one Star want 
as beautiful as any in our Hemiſpnere ; that you 

Berenice, Who is mifimploying all ker Charms! 
ſtupid Country Souls, that can never know Mi 
Value of them; and loſing the Triumphs, wil 
ate ready preper'd for her in the Court and To 
And yet | know not whether | am ſo mud 
Loſer by her Abſence; for I have Reaſon to! 
prehend the Sharpneſs of her Judgment, if 

vl 


ze not allay'd with the Sweetneſs of her Na- 
oogh to diſcover a Thouſand Imperfections in 

lay, which might have paſs'd on vulgar Un- 
fſtindings. Be pleas'd to uſe the Authority of 


ep her own Thoughts of Amphitryon to her 
f: or at leaſt not to compare him too ſtrictiy 


600. 


The. Epiple Dedicatory. 

e; and after all, I fear ſhe may come Time 
'"ather over her, on my Behalf; enjoyn her to 
th Moliere's. *Tis true, I have an Intereſt in 
s Partjality of hers : but withal, I plead ſome 


rt of Merit for it, in being ſo particularly as 
__ Es 


51 R, 
Fob, 24. Tour moſt Obedient, 


Humble Servant, 


Joun Davpen. 
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Spoken by Mrs. Bracegirdle. 
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ö HE laò ring Bee, when his ſharp Sting is gone, 
For gets his golden Work, and turns à Drone: 
Such is a Satyr, when you take away | 
That Rage, in which his Noble Vigour lay. 
Wnat-gain you, by not ſuffering him to teixe ye * 
He neither can offend you now, nor pleaſe ye, 
. The Honey-Bagg, ard Venom, lay fo near, 
, . Hy That both, together, you reſolv'd to tear; 
1 And loft your l lea ſare, to ſecure your Fear. 
How can he ſhow his Manhood, if you bind him 
To box, like Boys, with one Hand tyd behind him? 
Tis is plain levelling of Wit; in which 
Tie Poor has ail the Advantage, not the Rich. 
The Blockhead ſtands excusd, for wanting Senſe 3 
And Wits turn Blockheads in their own Defence. 
Tt, though the Stages Tr: fick is undone, 
S. 4 Julian's interloping Trade goes on: 
1how, h Satyr on the Theatre you ſmother, 
Yet in Lampoons you libel one anther. 
Ihe firſe troduces ſtill, a ſecond Fig; ; 
Yor: whip em out, like School-Boys, till they gig: 
And, with the ſame Succeſs, we Readers gueſs ; 
For ev'ry one ſtill dwindles to a leſs. 
And much good Malice is ſo meanly dreſt, 
That we won d laugh, but cannot find the Feſt. 
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N Advice your Rhiming Rage cun 9 | 
% Ladies ſeffer in the Fray. | 5 


PROLOGUE. 


tnder Sex is priviiedg'd from War ; 

bot like Knights, to draw upon the Fair, 
EFune expect you from-ſo mean.a Prize? 
ear no murd 112 * but our Eyes. 
ec, you know, was after yours deſignd; 7 
C Perfection of the Make Mind: 

3 drew out all the Gold for us, and left 5our Droſs behind. 
14%, for Valour's beſt Reward, he choſe; 

, eſter War; and after Toil, Repoſe. 

5 n excluded ſrom our Sights; 
harm. 157 Day, with Honour s vain wie 
malt, your beſt of folitary Nights. 

at bel imes, "tis Prudence to ſubmit : 

Sex is fill your Overmatch in Mit: 
deer fail, with new, ſucceſsful Arts, 
aße jine Fools of you; and all your Parts. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ | 
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M E N. 
Jupiter, Mir. Berterulf 
Mercury, Mr. Lee. 
Phoebus, Mr. Bownma 
Ampiitryon, Mr. #:11:anWW 
Soſia, Mr. Nokes, 
Gripus, Mr. Sandor 
Polidas, Mr. Bright, 
Tranio, Mr. Bowen. 
WOMEN. 4 
Alcmena, Mrs. Barry. 
Phedra, Mrs. Mount fon 
Bromia, Mrs. Corey. 
Night, Mrs. Butler. 
| i 
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SAacTl SCENE TL 
N lercury and Phoebus deſcend in ſeveral Ma 


chines. 


P H OE B USG. 

Now you the Reaſon of this preſent Sum- 
2) mon? 

* . "Tis neither Gouncil-day, nor is th's Heav'n 


BN 2 What Buſineſs has our Jupiter on Earth? 
(ps Why more at Thebes thin any other Place? 
RR And why we two of all the Herd of Gods 

choſen out to meet him in Conſult? . | 

call me God of Wiſdom, |: 
ars ard Vulcan, the two Fools of Heay'n, 

le Wit lyes in their Anvil and their Sword, 

w full as much as I. | : 8 

erc, And Cenus may know more than both of us, 

tis ſome Petticoat Affair, I gueſs. | 


Bs G 5 2 1 
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174 AMPHITRYON. 


I have diſcharg'd my Duty; which was to ſnl 
you, Phabus : we ſtall know more anon, wh Ml 
Thunderer comes down. *Tis our Part to obey ou} 

ther; for, to confeſs the Truth, we two are little hy 
than Sons of Harlots: and if Jupiter had not been ple 
to take a little Pains with our Mothers, inſtead of h 
Cods, we might have been a couple of Link-Boys. 
Pub. But know you nothing farther, Hermes? yi 
News in Court? : 

Merc There has been adeviliſh Quarrel, I can tel 
betwixt Jupiter and Funo: ſhe threaten'd- to ſue hin 
the Spiritual Court, for ſome Matrimonial Om\ (lions; 
he ſtcod upon his Prerogative. Then ſhe hit him in 
Teeth of all his Baſtards; and your Name and mine y 
us'd with leſs Reverence thin became our God 
They were both in their Cups; and at laſt the . 
grew ſo high, that they were ready to haye thy 
Stars at one another's Reads. | 

Pb. Twas happy for me that I was at my Vo 


on, driving Day-!ight about the World; but I had ric: 
ſtand- my Fathcr's Thunderbolts, than my Step- Mot" 
Rail ng. | 1 | = up 
Merc. When the Tongue-battle was over, and WP" 


Championeſs had harneis'd her Peacocks, to go for 
mos. and hear the Prayers that were made to hei 
Phœb. By the way, her Worſhippers had a bad TW 
on't; ſhe was in a damnable Humour for receiving A” 
tion 5 
Merc. Ful iter immediately beckons me aſide; and d 
es me, that as ſoon as ever you had ſet up your Het 
you and I ſh:u'd meet him here at Thebes: now, pult 
the Premiſes together, as dark as it is, methinks I bv 
to ſce Day-light. 5 | 
thoab. As f lain as one of my own Beams; fe 
made him uncaſie at home, aud he is going to {ec 
Divcrſion abrcal: I ſce Heav'n it {elf is no privit 
Place for Happineſs, if a Man muſt carry his Wife d 
with him. = 7 
Merc, *Tis neither better nor worſe, upon my Cl 
ence: he is weary of hunting in the ſpacious For | 
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, and is following his Game ixcognito, in ſome little 
jew here at Thebes; that's many an honeft Man's caſe 
arth too, Fove help em, as indeed he does to make 
Cuckolds. „„ 
b. But if ſo, Mercury, then I, who am a Poet, muſt 
te his Love-Letter; and you, who are by Trade a. 
Wcr, muſt convey it. | 
*. No more, he's coming down ſowſe upon us, 
bears as far as he can ſee too; he's plaguy hot upon 
Buſineſs, I know it by his hard Driving. | up. deſcends. 
up. What, you are deſcanting upon my Actions? 
h Good may do you with your Politicks: 
objects will be cenſuring their Kings. 
|, I confeſs I am in Love; what then? 
Wc. Some Mortal, we preſume, of Cadmus Blood: 
e 7/2032 Beauty; lome new Semele, 
Wome Europa. Fe TT, 
. TU tay that for my Father, he's conſtant to an 
ome Family: he knows when they have a good 
ck with 'em; and ſnuffs up Incenie fo ſavourily, 
n 'tis offer d him by a fair Hand. | £: 
up. Well, my familiar Sons, this ſaucy Carriage 


* 


ve delcry'd; for he who truſts a Secret, 
es his own Man his Maſter. | 
d your Thoughts; 
rctore you may as ſafely ſpeak as think. _ 
lerc. Mine was a very homely Thought; I was con- 
Wig into what Form your Alm ghryſhip would be 
bd ro transform your {elf to . 4p Whether you 
1 


d tornicate in the Shape of a Bull, or a Ram, or an 
le, or a Swan: what Bird or Beiſt you wou'd pleaſe 
oaour, by tranſgreſſing your own Laws, in his Like- 
or in ſhort, Whether you wou'd recreate your elf 
ea hers, or in Leather? | £4 pads 

b. Any Dilguiſe to hide the King of Gods. 

[p. 1 know your Malice, Phœbus, you wou'd fay 

t when a Monarch tins, it ſhou'd be ſecret; 

keep exteriour Show of SanCtity ; 

n ain Reſpect, and cover bad Example: 

K1i:95 and Prieſts are in a Manner bound 


i765 Au HTT R To. 
For Reverence ſake to be cloſe Hypocrites. 
Pheb. But what neceſſitates you to this Love, 
Which you confeſs a Crime, and yet commit? 
For to be ſecret makes not Sin the leſs: 
Dis only hidden from the vulgar View: 
Maintains, indeed, the Reverence due to Princes, 
But not abſolves the Conſcience from the Crime. 
Fap. I love, becauſe twas in the Fates I fhou'd, 
Pheb. With Reverence be it ſpoke, a bad Excuſe: 
Thus every wicked Act in Heay'n or Earth, 
May make the ſame Defence; but what is Fate? 
Is it a blind Contingence of Events? | 
Or ſure Neceſlity of Cauſes link'd, 
That muſt produce Effects? or ist a Pow'r 
That orders all things by ſuperior Will, 
Foreſees his Work, and works in that Foreſight? 
Fup. Fate is, what! | 
By vertue of Omnipotence have made it : 
And Power Omnipotent can do no Wrong: 
Not to my. ſelf, becauſe I will'd it ſo; 
= yet to Men, for what they are is _ 
This Night I will enjoy Amphitryon's Wife: 
For, Nig I made 4; I — her ſuch 
As I ſhou'd pleaſe to love. I wrong not him 
Whoſe Wife ſhe is; for I reſervd my Right, 
To have her while ſhe pleas'd me; that once paſt, 
She ſhall be his again. | 
| Mere, Here's Omnipotence with a Vengeance, to n 
a Man a Cuckold, and yet not to do him Wrong. Tit 
I find, Father Jupiter, that when you made Fate, | 
had the Wit to contrive a Holyday for your ſelf now! 
then. For you Kings never enact a Law, but you | 
a Kind of an Eye to your own Prerogative. 
Pb. If there be no ſuch thing as Right and Wroi 
Of an Eternal Being, I have done 
But if there be 
Fup. Peace, thou diſputing Fool: | 
Learn this; if thou could'ſt comprehend my Ways, 
Then thou wert Fove, not I: yet, thus far know, 
That, for the Good of human Kind, this N ght 
Lffall beget a future Hercules; E 
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o wall redreſs the Wrongs of injur'd Mortals, 
l conquer Monſters, and reform the World. 
Wy, Ay, Brother Phæbus; and our Father made all 
ee Monſters for Hercules to conquer, and contriv'd all 
ee vices on Purpoſe for him to reform too, there's 
ſeſt on't. | 4 | 
- heb, Since Arbitrary Pow'r will hear no Reaſon, *tis 
dom to be filent. ; 
Merc. Why that's the Point; this fame Arbitrary Pow- 
is a knock down Argument; tis but a Word and a 
WD; wow methinks our Father ſpeaks out like an ho- 
ſt bare-fac'd God, as he is; he lays the Streſs in tbe 
Int Place, upon abſolute Dominion: I confeſs if he 
been a Man, he might have been a Tyrant, if his 
Wi; durſt have calld him to Account: But you 
cher Pyœbus, are but a meer Country Gentleman, that 
er comes to Court; that are abroad all Day on Eorſe- 
making Viſits about the World; are drinking all 
bt, and in your Cups are ſtill railing at the Govern- 
Wet: O theſe Patriots, theſe bumpkm Patriots, are a 
Wy ily Sort of Animal. 
. My preſent Purpoſe and Deſign you heard; 
esjoy Amplitryon's Wife, the fair Alomena: 
gu two mutt be ſubſervient to my Love. 
Wer. {to Phœbus.] No more ef your Grumbietonian 
Was, Brother; there's Preferment coming, be advis'd, 
pimp dutifully. N | 
e. 47p:itryon, the brave Theban General, 
$ overcome his Country's Foes in Fight 
d in a ſingle Duel flain their King: 
conquering Troops are et ger on their March 
turnivg home; while their young General, 
re cager to review his beauteous Wife, 
css on before, wing'd with impetuous Love, 
by io Morrow Dawn, will reach this T mn. 
Nec. That's but ſhort Warning, Father Jupiter: hav- 
made no former Advances of Courtſhip to her, you 
e Need of your Omnipotence, and all your Godfhip, 
ou mean to be beforehand with him. | 
a6, Then how are we to be employ'd this Evening? 
| Time's 


I 
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Time's precious, and theſe Summer Nights are ſhort, 
I muſt be early up to light the World. 

Fup. You ſhall not riſe; there ſhall be no to-Morrgy 

Merc. Then the World's to be at an End, I find, 

Phab. Or elſe a Gap in Nature, of a Day. 

Fup. A Day will be well loft to buſie Man: 
Night ſhall continue Sleep, and Care ſhall ceaſe, 

So, many Men ſhall live, and live in Peace, 
Whom Sunſhine had betray'd to envious Sight, 
And Sight to ſudden Rage, and Rage to Death, 
Now, t will have a Night for Love and me; 
A long luxurious Night, fit for a God 

To quench and empty his immortal Heat. 

Merc. I'li lay on the Woman's {ide for all that; that f 
ſhall love longeſt to Night, in Spight of your Omni 
TenCce. - | 

Phab. I ſtall be curs'd by all the lab'ring Trades, 
That early riſe, but you muſt be obey'd. 

FZup. No Matter for the cheating Part of Man; 
They have a Day's Sin leſs to anſwer for. 

Phab. When word you have me wake? [ f:nuſh 

Fup.: Why, when Fove goes to ſleep : when I in 
Your Brother Mercury tha'l bring you Word. 

| | Exit Phoebus on his Cui 

[To Merc.] Now, Hermes, I muſt take Ampriry 
T' enjoy his Wife; [Fo 
Thou muſt be Sof7a, this Amphitryon's Slave; 

Who, all this Night, is travelling to Thebes, 
To teil Alcmena of her Lord's Approach; 
And vring her joyful News of Victory. 

Merc. But why muſt I be Sofia? 

Fup. Dull God of Wit, thou Statue of thy ſelf! 
Thou mult be Sa, to keep out So a: 

Who, by his Eucrance, might diſcover Jove, 
Diſturb my Pleaſures, raiſc unruly Noile, 

Ard fo diſtract Alcmena's tender Soul, 

She wou'd not meet my Warmth, when I diſſolve 
Into her Lap, nor give down half her Love. 

Merc. Let me alone; Fil cudgel him away: 
But I abhor ſo villanous a Shape, 
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. Take it; I charge thee on thy Duty, take it: 

dare to lay it down, till I command. 

:nnot bear a Moment's Loſs of Joy | 

yp Night appears above in her Chariot. 

Wok up, the Night is in her ſilent Chariot; 

WE rouling juſt o'er Thebes: bid her drive lowly, 

make a double Turn about the World; 

ile I drop Foe, and take Amphitryon's Dreſs, 

be the greater, while I ſ em the lels. [Exit Jup. 

ferc. [to Night.] Madam Night, a good Even to you: 
and tofrly, I beſeech you, Madam: I have a Word 

vo to you, from no leſs a God than Jupiter. 

x. O my nimble Finger'd God of Theft, what 

Wc you here on Earth, at this unſeaſonable Hour? 

Wt Banker's Shop is to be broken open to Night? or 

c ppers, and Coiners, and Conſpirators, have been 

ling your Deity for their Aſſiſtance? | 

=. Faith none of thoſe Enormities; and yet I am 

in my Vocation : for you know I am a Jack of all 
des: at a Word, Jupiter is indulging his Genius to 

tht, with a certain noble Sort of Recreation, calld 
ching: The Truth on't is, Adultery is its proper 

de 


4% Jupiter wou'd do well to ſtick to his Wife Ju- 


ec. He has been marry'd to her above theſe Hundred 
W's; and that's long enough in Conſcience to flick to 
Woman. 8 | | | 
. She's his Siſter too, as well as his Wife; that's 
u le Tye of Affection to her. © „ 
7c. Nay, if he made boid with his own Fleſh and 
dd, 'tis Lkely he will not ſpare his Neighoou s. 
ht. It 1 were his Wife, I would raiſe a Rebellion 
nit him, for the Violation of my Bed. 1 
ec. Thou art miſtaken, Old Night: his Wife cou'd 
no Faction: all the Deities in Heaven wou d take 
Part of the Cuckold-making God; for they are all 
nt the Fleſh moſt damnab y. Nay, the very GOod- 
s wou'd ſtickle in the Cauſe of Love; tis the way 
e popular to whore and love. For what doit 2 
| | 8 tank 
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and twenty Hours all will be at Rights gan. 
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think old Saturn was depos'd, but that he was cold wi 
impotent; and made no Court to the fair Ladies. 
and Juno themſelves, as chaſte as they are, cry'd Sul 
on him. I fay unto thee, Old Night, Woe be to 
Monarch that has not the Women on his Side. | 
Night. Then by your Rule, Mercury, a King yy 
wou'd live happily, muft debauch his whole Nation 
Women. . 
Merc. As far as his ready Money will go, I mean; 
Fupiter himſelf can't pleaſe all of em. But this is beg 
my preſent Commiſſion ; he has fent me to will andi 
quire you to make a ſwinging long Night for him; f 
he bates to be ſtinted in his Pleaſures. 

Night. Tell him plainly, Pll rather lay down my Ca 
miſſion : what, wou'd he make a Bawd of me? 
Merc. Poor Ignorant! why he meant thee for a 
when he firſt made thee. What art thou good for,! 
to be a Bawd? Is not Daylight better for Mankind 
mean as to any other Uſe, bur only for Love and f 
nication? Thou haſt be:n a Bawd too, a reyerend, g 
mitive, original Bawd, from the firſt Hour of thy Cn 
tion! and all the laudable Actions of Love have x 
committed under thy Mantle. Prithee for what d 
thou think that thou art worſhipp'd? 
Night. Why, for my Stars and Mconſhine, 

Merc. That is, for holding a Candle to Iniquity: bt 
they were put out, thou wou d'ſt be doubly work 
by the willing baſhful Virgins. | | 
1 Night. Then for my Quiet, and the Svyeetneſs of 1 
1 5 
Mere, No, for thy ſweet waking all the Night: i 
Sleep comes not upon Lovers till thou art vaniſh'd. 

Night. But it will be againſt Nature, to make al 
Winter's Night at Midſummer. | 

Merc. Ti ouble not your {elf for that: Phobu; is ord 
to make a ſhort Summer's Day to Morrow): fo in i 
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Night, Well, I am edified by your Diſcourſe; and1 
Oomfort is, that whatever Work is made, I fee 
thing. | ; 1 
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ye, About your Buſineſs then: put a Spoke into 
Chariot-wheels, and order the Seven Stars to halt, 
e put my {elf into the Habit of a Serving-man; and 
up a falſe Sofia, to wait upon a falſe Amphizryon, 
4 Night, Night. 
Wh. My Service to Jupiter. Farewell Mercury. 
. [Night goes backward, Exit Merc, 


9 6 CENE II. Amphitryon's Palace. 


Enter Alcmena alone. 
hy was I marry'd to the Man J love! 
nad he been indifferent to my Choice, 
a been hated, Abſence had been P'eaſure : 
Wow 1 fear for my Amphitryou's Life: 
dme, in private, and ſecure from War, 
amidſt an Hoſt of armed Foes: 
ning all his Cares, pierc'd with his Wounds, 
f he falls (which O ye Gods avert ) 
a Amphitryon {lain ! wou'd I were there, 
e were here; ſo might we change our Fate 
he might grieve for me, and I might die for him! 
Enter Phædra, running. | 
. Good News, gocd News, Madam, O ſuch ad- 
e News, that if I kept it in a Moment, I ſhou d 
Raith it! ; | | 
ls it from the Army? 
. No Matter. 
From Amphitryon? 
W4. No Matter, neither. | | 
. Anſwer me, I charge thee, if thy good News be 
ing relating to my Lord: if it be, 'afſure thy (elf 


eward, * 


4. Ay, Madam, now you ſay ſomething to the 
you know the Buſineſs of a poor Waiting- wo- 
here upon Earth, is to be ſcraping up ſomething 
a rainy Day, call'd the Day of Marriage: every 
our own Vocation: but what Matter is it to me 
Lord has routed the Enemies, if I get nothing of 


dpoils? 


Ale, 


i 
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Alc. Say, Is my Lord vi&erious ? | | 
Phed. Why, he is viftorious: indeed I pray'd devot 

to Jupiter for a Victory; by th: ſame Token, thi y 

ſhou'd give me ten Pieces of Gold, if I brought 

News of it. | 
Alc. They are thine; ſippoſing he be ſafe too. 
Phed. Nay, that's a new Bargain; for I vow'd to 

pit:r, that then you ſhou'd give me ten Pieces more; 

do undertake for my Lord's Safety: if you-will pe 
to diſcharge his Godſhip Fzpiter of the Debt, and th 
upon you to pay. | 
Alc. When he returns in Safety, Fupiter and I will 
your Vow. | | 
Phed. And IT am ſure I articled with Jupiter, thy! 
brought you News, that my Lord was upon Return 
ſhould grant me one imail Favour more, that wil 

you nothing. 8 85 
Alc. Me ke Haſte, thou Torturer; is y Anm biin 

on Re uin? . | 
Phed. Promiſe me that I ſtall be your Bedi: lon 

Night, as J have been ever ſince my Lord's Abſenc:, 

unleſs I fþall be pleas'd to releaſe you of your Wo, 
Alc. That's a ſmall Requeſt, tis granted. 

Phad. But ſwear by Jupiter. 

Alc. But why by Fapiter ? 3 

had. Becauſe he's the greateſt: I hate to deal with 
of your little baffling Gods that can do nothing, bi 
Permiſſion : but Fupiter can ſwindge you off, if 
ſwear by him, and are forſworn, 
Alc, I ſwear by Fupiter. 
Phed. Them I believe he is victorious, and I knot 
is ſafe: for I look d through the Key-hole, and ia! 
knocking at the Gate; and I had the Conſcience 
him.cool his Heels there, 

Alc. And wou'd'ſt thou not open to him! Ol! 

Traitreſs! | 
Phed. No, I was a little wiſer : I left 80% 

to let him in: for I was reſoly'd ro bring the News 

make my Pennyworths-out of him; as Time ſpal 
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Jupiter, in the Shape of Amphitryon, with Soſia's 
Vie, Bromia. He kiſſes and embraces Alcmena. 
p. O let me live for ever on thoſe Lips 
ſcar of the Gods to theſe is taſteleſs, 
ar, that were I Fupiter, this Night 
d renounce my Heav'n, to be Amphitryon. . 
Ihen, not to ſwear beneath Arphitrzon's Oath, 
ive me, Juno, if I am prophane) | 
ar, I wou'd be what I am this Night; 
e Alcmena, rather than be Juno. 
mn. Good my Lord, what's become of my poor Bed- 
, your Man Sa? you keep ſuch a Billing and Col- 
ere, to ſet one's Mouth a watiing: what, I ſay, 
h I am a pcor Woman, I have a Husbard, as well | 
Lady; and ſhou'd be as glad as ſhe, of a little ho- 
ecreation. F 
d. And what have you done with your old Friend, 
y old Sweetheart, Judge Gripus? has he brought 
ome a cramm'd Purſe that ſwells with Bribes: if he 
h. I make him welcome, like an honourable Ma- 
e: but if he has not had the Wit to ſell Juſtice, he 
no Cauſes in my Court, I warrant him. | 
My Lord, you tell me nothing of the Battle? 
bes victorious, are our Foes deſtroy'd? | 
Ji” | find you ſafe, I ſhou'd be glad 


2. i 
D c 1 , 
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„ rr you were in Danger. 5 
f AA de.] A Man had need be a God, to ſtand the 
of three talking Women! I think in my Conſci- 
| wade their Tongues of Thunder. | | 
Kron . [Pulling him on one Side.] J ask'd the firſt Que- 
u anſwer me, my. Lord, | e 


ce . U Fulling him on other Side.] Peace, mine's a Lo- 
nd yours is but a Husband: and my Judge is my 
ol i {005 the Title ſhall' take Place, and 1 will be an- 


baer poor God ſo worry'd: but for my Love, 
ere in Heav'n again with Furs. | 
Then J, it ſeems, am laſt to be regarded? 


5 % is ſafe: Gripus is rich: both coming: 5 
ewe before em, with a Lover's Haſte. A 5 


Jus. 


Me 
Man. 
An. 

Kn 
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Which I ſhall oft begin, and then break off; 


| makes us new again. 


were he here in Perſon. 


with Sleep, and lay in enough for to Morrow Ni 
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Jußp. Not ſo, my Love; but theſe obſtreperous Tay 
Have ſnatch'd their Anſwers firſt : they will be hea 
And ſurely Foze wou'd never anſwer Pray'r 
That Woman made, but only to be freed 
From their eternal Noiſe: make Haſte to Bed: 
There let me tell my Story, in thy Arms;. 

There, in the gentle Pauſes of our Love, 
Betwixt our Dyings, e er we live again, 
Thou ſhalt be told the Battle, and Succeſs: 


For Love will often interrupt my Tale, 
And make fo ſweet Confuſion in our Talk, 
That thou ſhalt ask, and I ſhall anſwer things, 
That are not of a Piece; but patch'd with Kiſles, 
And Sighs, and Murmurs, and imperfect Speech; 
And Nonſenſe ſpall be eloquent, in Love. 

Brom. [to Fhadra.] My Lord is very hot upon: | 
Abſence is a great Friend to us poor neglected Wing, 


Alc. T am the Fool of Love; and find within me 
The Fondneſs of a Bride, without the Fear. 

My whole Deſires and Wiſhes are in you. 

Phad. [ Aſide.) My Lady's Eyes are pinking to] 
ward too; now is ſhe to look very ſleepy, counted 
ing Yawning, but ſhe ſhall ask me Leave firſt. 

Alc. Great Juno, thou whole holy Care preſides 
Over the Nuptial Bed, pour all thy Bleſſings 
On this auſpicious Night. | 

Fup. Funo may grudge; for ſhe may fear a Rival 
In theſe bright Eyes: but Fapiter will grant, 

And Joubly bleſs this Night. 
Phed. [ Aſide.) But Fupiter ſnou d ask my Leavet 


Alc. Bromia, prepare the Bed : 
The tedious Journey has diſpos d my Lord 
To ſeek his needful Reſt Exit Bros 
Phad. Tis very true, Madam; the poor Gentiel 
muſt needs be weary; and therefore, twas not ill q 
triv'd that he muſt lye alone to Night, to recruit hin 


when you may keep him waking. 


I, 
; 


| 
R 
: b. O, the malicious Hilding! 


—— 
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. [To Fupiter.] I muſt. confeſs I made a Kind of 
ile. a 
id. | Almoſt crying.) A Kind of Promiſe, do you call 
jee you wou'd fan be coming off: I am ſure you 
e to me, by 7epiter, that I ſhou'd be your Bedfel- 
and I'll accuſe you to him too, the firſt Prayers I 
: and Tl pray a Purpoſe too, that I will, though I 
not pray'd to him this ſeven Years, 4 


. I did {wear indeed, wy Lord. 
p. Forſu ear thy ſelf; for Jupiter but laughs 


DVe) s Per jur ies 


ad. The mo1e Shame for him if he does: there 


d be a fine God indeed for us Women to worſhip, 


laughs when our Sweet- hearts cheat us of our Mai- 8 
ads no, no, Jupiter is an honeſter Gentleman than 


ane of him. 

. I'm all on Fire; and wou'd not loſe this Night, 
che Maſter of the Univerſe. | 4 
„ Ay, my Lord, I ſee you are on Fire: but the 


a Bucket ſhall be brought to quench it, without 
cave: you may go to Bed, Madem; but you ſhall 
Wow Heav'n will bleſs your Night's Work, if you 
ear your ſelf ; = Some oo, ſome meer Elder- 


ter, or ſome blockheadly Hero, FJoue, I beſeech 


ſend her. ng | 
p. [ 4ide. } Now I could call my Thunder to revenge 


hat were to confeſs my ſelf a God, lme, 


hen Jloſt my Love! Alemena, come, 
eay n J have a Bridegroom's Fervour for thee, 
had nc er enjoy d. P FH 
. [Sightng,] She has my Oath; 


e ure ſhe may releaſe it it ſne pleaſe.. 


d. Why truly Madam, I am not cruel in my Na- 
to poor diſtreſſed Lovers; for :t may be my own 
another Day: And therefore, if my Lord pleaſes to 


e. me. 
b. Any tang, any thing, but name thy Wiſh, and 

911. — 
d. Ay, now j on ſay, ar y th g, ar y thir g; but 
NY you... 
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166 AMPHITRYON. 
you wou'd tell me another Story to morrow My 
Look you, my Lord, here's a Hand open to receiye 
know the Meaning of it: I am for nothing hy 
Ready = | 

Fup. Thou ſhalt have all the Treaſury of Heay!, 

Phad. Yes, when you are Jupiter, to diſpoſe oft 


Fup. [Aſide.] 1 had forgot, and ſhew'd my {elf z( 
This Love can. make a Foul of Jupiter. 
Phad. You have got ſome Part of the Enemies of 
warrant you; I ſee a little triffing Diamond up Wi 
Finger; and I am. proud enough to think it wo: 
come mine too. : 
Fup. [Taking a Ring off his Finger, and giving i 
This is a very Woman: : 8 
Her Sex is Avarice, and ſhe, in one, | : 
Is all her Sex. J 
Phed. Ay. ay, tis no Matter what you ſay of ui 
wou'd you have your Money out of the Treaſury, |; 
4 out paying the Officers their Fees? Go, get you top =. 
you naughty Couple, till you are both weary of c 
ing one another, and then to Morrow Mornino WR: 
have another Fee for parting you. =. 


[Phedra goes out before Alemena with! 
Fup. Why now I am, indeed, the Lord of all: | 
For what's to be a God, but to enjoy? 
Let Human Kind their Sovereign's Leiſure wait; 
Love is, this Night, my great Affair of State 
Let this one Night, of Providence be void: 
All Fove, for once, is on himſelf employ'd. 
Let unregarded Altars {moke in vain: 
And let my Subjects praiſe me, or complain. 
Yet, if betwixt my Intervals of Bliſs, 
Some am'rous Youth his Oraiſons addreſs, 
His Pray'r is in a happy Hour preferr'd: 
And when Jove loves, a Lover ſhall be hears. 
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A Night-Scene of a Palace, 


ia with a Dark-Lanthorn : Mercury, in Soſia's Shape, 
with a Dark-Lanthorn alſo. 


N AS not the Devil in my Maſter, to ſend me 
out in this dreadful dark Night, to bring the 

s of his Victory to my Lady? and was not I poſ- 
d with ten Devils, for going on his Errand, with- 
a Convoy for the Safeguard of my Perſon? Lord, 

am I melted into Sweat with Fear! I am diminiſh'd 
my natural Weight, above two Stone: I ſhall not 
g half my ſelf home again, to my poor Wife and 
ly: I have been in an Apue-Fit, ever ſince ſhut of 
ening; what with the Fright of Trees by the High- 
7, which look'd- maliciouſſy like Thieves, by Moon- 


e: And what with Bulruſhes by the River-lide, that 
a d ike Spears, and Lances at me. Well! the greateſt 


ore of a Serving-Man, is to be hird to ſome. great 


il They care not what Drudgery they put upon us, 


le they lye lolling at their Eaſe a-bed, and ſtretch 


| ir lazy Limbs, in Expectation of the Whore which 


are fetching for them. 


lerc. Aſide.] He is but a poor Mortal, that ſüffers 


s but J, who am a God, am degraded to a Foot- 
Mp; a Waiter without Doors; a very civil Employ- 
nt for a Deity! iq 

&/. The better Sort of em will ſay, Upon my Honour, 
every Word: yet ask 'em for our Wages, and they 
ad the Privilege of their Honour, and will not pay us; 
Ir ict us take our Privilege of the Law upon them. 
ele are a very hopeful Sort of Patriots, to ſtand up as 


ey do for Liberty and Property of the Subject: There's 


ſcience for you! Merc. 
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168 AMPHITRYON. 
Merc. [ Aſide.] This Fellow has ſomething of the} 
xblican Spirit in him. 8 
Sof. [Looking about him.] Stay; this methinks ſhoy 
our Houſe: And I ſhou'd thank the Gods, now, 
bringing me ſafe home: But I think IT had as god 
my Devotions alone, till J have got the Reward for 
good News, and then thank em once for all: For, 
praiſe em, before I am fate within Doors, ſome dam 
Maſtiff Dog may come out, and worry me; and th 
my Thanks are'thrown away upon m. 
Merc. | Aſide. Thou art a wicked Rogue, and y 
have thy Bargain before-hand: Therefore thou get'ſ y 
into the Houſe this Night; and thank me according 
I uſe thee, Fay e ig J 
S:f. Now am I to give my Lady an Account of g 
Lord's Victory; 'tis good to exerciſe my Parts bein 
hand, and file my Tongue into eloquent Expreſſionz 
tickle her Ladyſhip's Imagination. 
Merc. ¶ Aſide.] Good! and here's the Ged of Eloqua 
„„ DTCC. - 
Sof. ¶ Setting down his Lanthern.)] This Lanthorn, f 
once, ſhall be my Lady: becauſe ſhe is the Lamp ol 
Beauty and Perfection. i 
_ Merc. [ Aſade.] No, Rogue, tis thy Lord is the 
thorn by this Time, or Jupiter is turn d Fumbler. 
Soſ. Then thus I make my Addreſſes to her: [Bm 


Madam, my Lord has choſen me out, as the moſt fil 


ful, though the moſt unworthy of his Followers; i 
bring your Lady ſhip this following Account of our gi 
rious Expedition. Then ſhe — O my poor Sy 
[in a ſhrill Toe. | how, am I overjoy'd to ſee thee! & 
can ſay no leis: Madam, you do me too mil 
Honour, and the World will eavy me this Giory :—6 
anſwer d on my Side. And how does my Lord 4% 
Phitryon? — Madam, he always does like a Man of Co: 
rage, when he is calld by Honour, There I think 
nick'd it. — But when will he return? — As foons 
poilibly he can: But not fo ſoon as his impatient Heal 

ccu'd wiſh him with your Ladyſhip. | 
| Meri 


AufpHITRYO N. 1596” 


. {Ade} When-Thebe is m Univerſity, chou 
to be their Orator. ; 
But what does he do, and ht. does hey“ Pri. bi 
me ſomething moretaf him He always ſays 
an he does, Mada 
cir coſt — Where the Devil did Hearn the Ele 
and Gallantvies? + * 
so; he has all the natural Endownwenty'of rdf ; 
$ wants the Education ; 
[Stariag up to the. Sky+ What, is the Devil the 
bes as long as wo Nights: The (even Starssare 
ore they were ſeyen Hours agol- High Daf 
ekt, I mean, by my Favour: What} has PL bt 
ing the Good - fellow, and overflept Hindſelf,/ | 
Ws orgets his Duty to us Mortals? 
How familiarly the Raskal treats us Gods! bat 1 
ke him alter his. Tone-immediatly; 
[Mercury comes nearer, andefbunds j# iin 0 


Seeing him and flarting lach ſia» How now ?* 


is not that a Giant before our Door? or # Ghoſt * : 

Body ſlain in 2 late Battel? If he be, tis __— 

ably done, to fright an honeſt Mam thus; «whit © 

ew Weires urs! in all my Life 

ler Wight he be, Ram devilidhipiaſraid—rhats /- -: 

reis Diſcretion to keep my on Counſef: ri p 
at I may ſeem Valiant. ” 


tie dro Wy | 3 
What cy. C ompanſon 16 this, that” deafens 

his hoarſe Voice? what Midnight 3 | 
> here? I ſhall teach the Villain to leave off 

ing. 
would L had Courage, for his ke; that T mige 
m to call my Singing Catterwyawyling, an "literate ** 
an Enemy to the Muſes and to Muſick. 


There is an ill Savour æhat offends my Noftrits ; 
atteth. this way. „ 


„ H +: 


am: And his Enemies habe found 


o my Eyes dazle, or is my dark Lanthorn” fc 


ls ſong; ;, and-as Mercury 2 "by belt d BE: 


12370; AMPHITRYON- | 
Soſ. He has ſmelt me out: My Fear 'has betray K 
* 


— 


into this Savour——T am a dead Man: The bl 
lain is at his fee, fa, fum, already. 
Merc. Stand, who goes there? 
Se. A Frien ea. 
Merc. What Friend? | 
Soſ. Why a Friend to all the World that will give u 
leave to live peaceably. | 
 _ Merc. 1 defie Peace and all its Works; my Arms u 
out of Exerciſe, they have mauld no Body theſe thy 
Days: I long for an honourable Occaſion to pound; 
Man; and lay him aſleep at the firſt Buffet, 
Soſ. [Afide.] That would aimoſt do me a Kindneh; 
for I have been kept waking, without tipping one wil 
of ſleep theſe three Nights. JF 
Merc, Of what Quality are you, Fellow? _ 
Sof. Why, I am a Man, Fellow) Courage Sofia 
Merc. What kind of Man? 
Soſ. Why a-Two-leg'd Man, what Man ſhould I be!- 
IAſide.— l muſt bear up to him, he may prove u « 
rants. Maldon as py y 7 50 OS 
Merc. Thou art a Coward I warrant thee, do n| 
hear thy Teeth chatter in thy Head? 1 
Soſ. Ay, ay, that's only a ſign they would be ſnappi 
at thy Noſe——|[ Aſide.— Bleſs me, what an \4n 
and Fiſt he has, with great Thumbs too: And Gols a b 
Knuckle- bones of a very Butcher. C 
Merc. Sirrah, from whence come you, and whit 
go you? anſwer me directly, upon Pain of Afſfaſſinatid 
Soſ. I am coming from whence I came, and am r 
Sing whither I go: That's directly home——rhough 
is ſomewhat an uncivil Manner of Proceeding, a 
firſt Sight of a Man, let me tell you, © 
Merc. Then to begin our better Acquaintance, let f 
rſt make you a tmall Preſent of this Box o'the Ear ; =_ 
_ [Serikes 
Soſ. If 1 were as cholerick a Fool as you bon, 0 
-would be fine Work bet wixt us two; but I am a er. 
better bred, than to, diſturb the {leepingji Neighbourio 
zand {o good Night, Friend [!s 1 
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Sch him.] Hold. Sir; you and I muſt not 
0 BEE once more, whither are you going? 

Why I am going as faſt as I can, to get out of 
ch * your Clutches: Let me but only SOCK at 
Door there. 

e. What Buſineſs have you at that Door, Sirrah 3 * 


u more. 

c. Whoſe Houſe is this, Sawcineſs, that you are 
ilar with, to call it ours? 

'Tis mine, in the firſt Place; and next, my Ma- 
for I lye in the Garret, and he lyes under me. 

Have your Maſter and you no Names, Sirrah ? 
His Name is Amphitryon, hear that and tremble. 

. What, my Lord General? 

O, has his Name _mgllify'd mo I have brought 
wn a Peg lower already, Eriend. 

And your Name is 

Lord, Friend, you are 'fo very — 
bould my Name be but Sofia ®..... _ «, 

, How, Sofia, ſay you? how. long, have taken up 
ame, Sirrah ? 

eres a fine Queſtion: Why 1 never took it up 
it was born with*me. | 
What was your Name born, So 7a? take this 
dbrance for that Lie. I [Beatsbims. 
old Friend, you are ſo very flippant with your 
you won't hear Reaſon: What Offence has ray 
done you, that you ſhould beat me for it? S. O. 
They are as civil, honeſt; harmleſs Letters, as 
in the whole Alchabet. 

I have no quarrel to the Name, but that tis een 
for you, and 'tis none of yours. 

* am not 1 Seſia, ſay you? 

o. 
ſhould think you are ſomewhat merrily diſpos 'd, 
ad not beaten me, in ſuch ſober Sadneſs. You 
erſuade me out of my Heathen Name, would 


| 
] 


day you are Soſa again at your Peril, Sirrah. 
SS 


8 
> 
4 * 


This is our Houſe; and when T am got in, gil 
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172 AMPHITRY ON: 
Sof.2T dare fay nothing; but Thought is free; | 
Whatever I. am calld, 1 am Awphicryors Man, andy 
rf of my Name js $, too. You. had belt x 
"INF; Ty, Maſter did yot ſend wehen Jo m wall 


s of us 1 ory? , F- * - ates; al Yarn! as 2 


erc LEY he did nor. 


So r 2 r one of us two. is bam | 
F 
i hg 1 


ef 19 5 657 my Name is Sofia, and yours is not. 
d you could. make. ggod. Your. order 
. n 05 700 not be heaten, and. you. ſhould.. 
7 100 would; he. S if youdur——bu; 
5 cat Jou ch D wa ery he of nas 6 24. of 
Sof. L hope "rene hink, I. was Sofia; and I can find, 
2 etween my erer c ng my preſentie}; 
that 5 25 Plain, kale den beſor⸗ and now L am hac d Sh 
Nuerc. is, or being {c o impudengta think ſa. Beal 
So. T Kneeling | Truce a little, ]:beleech thee! I wa 
te a Stock o 2 dr 8 pow by my good WI and wa 
not think at all, fof Self- Tier mad. ſs * wall You 
me leave ta argue the Matter, RL wih you? Andi 
miſe me to depoſe that Cudgel, if I can, prove mk 
to be that Man that. I wag hefore I was, beaten? 
. Merc, Well, proceed in Safety * Promiſe u ly 
not beat you PF | 
ein Abe fit place then, is not "this Town cat w 
"be "Undoubtedly, ot my — 7 
Sof. And i is not, this Houle Amphiary ns? 
Mere. Who enięs Rh n 
Sof. 1 thought yy uld have deny that too; h 
all hangs upon a <a ememher, than, chat thoſe, 
preliminary. Fe Hicke, are. already, granted. . In, the n 
| Place, did not the afoxeſaid ; tyyqn heat the Tln 
kill their King Prerelas, and (end a certain Servant, m 10 
ing 3 Body, that for fake-fake ſhall be name 
bring a 17 to his Wife, With. News of his Vida 
and of his eſolution to ret ta mrro m? Te 4 
Mere. "This 18.8 true, to a very tirtle,;, but, who 
certain Servant, there's: the Queſtion? ... 55 J 14 
— Ls it Ap or War bereist Wb Ic: . 
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1 n r nnr 77 
een, f 
„.. peace. i nit rel 


©: Merc. Peace, 1 5 ee 
eie not h tre thif WOminable Cadgel ; 


22S rulban a 
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tis a certain Friend of you? and tine; hit Rad a 
tain Name before he was beatei Gut of it; blr'if* You - 
_ Man chat depend hot alkogecher upon Force and 
ty, bur ſbmewhak lo" upof Reabn, how dd y 
g better Proofs that you äre thit Tame* cerfiiri Man; 
in order to it, an f fre to cer kam Qdeſ tions. 
„. 1 fy Tam Seed Amphitryon's Man; what Reaſon 
e you to urge agaiſt t? N "DTT ; £4 8 oh | : 
bf: What-was yout Father's Name : 
ri. Davus; woas an Roffelt Husbandm in, whoſe 
er's Name was Harpage, that was mz y'd, and dy d 
Foreign Countr 3 N * Sh; att 266 Ex 4 
8d far you are right, I muſt confeſs; and your 
ere: Bromin! i dev ilifſr Shit! of her- Töngue, and a 
a en of her- Hands that Mads fre a millerable” Life; 
c dme to hard Duty a-Bed; and beats fre ergry 
L ning when T have riſen from her Side, without ha- 
firſ S220 28 erer Der,, een 2OKEE + 


J. 1 underſtanc you; by many a ſorrowyful en. 
mot te I- In - e 23. Ob 1 . 
e. Towns 6nce taken ꝰ up Suſplcten f H gv. 
wasawhiptthröugh Mebks, Ard brandec᷑ for my Phiks. 
Riu meisgain; but if ot Are as T begin to 
erf chat whippins THe branding" tight" hre been 
over in Silence, for both our Credits. àndt yet 
 Þthink"on't; 1 ff N ( Pat - Ty Hr chfinot be I. 
heſe Cireumſtancenche might Have eat but 1 Will 
interrogate Him upAn Tome Price PIT N= 
Pw che Prefent tHat An phürpe fert U you or 
Mo matte e fte Hs WIE fiene! 
c. A Buckle of Diamonds, conſiſting of five large 
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eb dt wnert ire tur | | 
And wheth are they aw? t e e m8 
an u Safe fſraxd iH Mäſter's Cont of Arms. 
+ This is piedigtou F dontels3 *biitfyer tis Böthing 
think on't, for ſome falſe Brother may He re- 
it to him. [ Aſide.] But I have another Queſtiorr to 
ou, of ſomewyhat that paſs d only betwixt my ſelf 
"> = : 


> - 


** 


74 * AMPHITRY ON: 


and me; if you are Sofia, what were you doing i 
Heat of Battel? ee 12, 22 $14 cond 
. Merc. What a wiſe Man ſhould, that has a: reſpeg 
his own Perſon. . I ran into our Tent, and hid ny 
amongſt the Baggage. Gene.” es | 
So ſ Aſide.] Such another cutting Anſwer, and] 
provide my ſelf of another Name. [ Jo him.] And 
did you paſs. your Time in that ſame Tent? You 
not anſwer to every Circumſtance ſo exactly now; 
muſt lye a little, that I may think you the more ng, 
Merc. That Cunning ſhall not ſerve your Turn, ty 
cumvent me out of my: Name; I am for plain y 
Truth — There ſtood a Hogſhead of old Wine, 
my Lord reſery'd for his own Drinking 
So. [ Afide.) O the Devil! as ſure as Death, her 
have hid himſelf in that Hogfhead, or he could x 
have known that! CCC 
Merc. And by that Hogſhead, upon the Ground, 
lay the kind Inviter and Provoker of good Ih 
in WE | | 
. 55 Nay, now I have caught you; there was nj 
Inviter nor Provoker, for I was all alone. 
Merc. A luſty Gammon of 
Soſ. [Sighing.] Bacon — that word has quite! 
an End of me——Let me ſce——this muſt be! 
| ſpight of me but let me view him nearer. 
; Malls about Mercury with his dark Lat 
Merc. What are you walking about me for, wit 
dark Lanthorn? - T TS Y* 205-9] 
Soſ. No harm, Friend; I am only ſurveying 4a 
of Earth here, that 1 find we two are about to bi 
for: He's damnable like me, that's certain. In} 
there's the Patch upon my Noſe, with a Pox to hit 
Item, A very fooliſh Face with a long Chin at end! 
Item, One Pair of ſnambling Legs, with two ply 
belonging to them. And — ſumma totalis, from 
to Foot all my Bodily Appare. [Io Mercury | 
you are Seſia; there's no denying it; but what am || 
for my Mind gives me, Iam fome Body ſtill, if I 
but who. 1 Ereus 5h en ab ante 


* 
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Merc. When J have a Mind to be Sofa no more, then 
du may'ſt be Soſia again. Oo : 
Sof. ] have but one Requeſt more to thee, that, though — 
ras Soſa, yet as a Stranger, I may go into that Houle, 
d carry a civil Meſſage to my Lad. 
Myc. No, Sirrah; not being Sofa, you have no Meſ- 
e to deliver, nor Lady in this Houſe. 
„% Thou canſt not be ſo barbarous, to let me lye in 
Streets all Night, after ſuch a ſourney, and ſuch a 
ting — and therefore I am refoly'd to knock at the 
Wor in my own Defence. LY 
Merc. If you come near the Door, I recal my Word, 
break off the Truce——and then expect 
| | | Holds up his Cudgel. 
„/ No; the Devil take me if I do expect: I have felt 
well what ſowr Fruit that Crab- tree bears: IL'Il ra- 
beat it back upon the Hoof to my Lord Amphitryon; 
ſee if he will acknowledge me for Soſa; if he does 
, then Lam no longer his Slave; there's my Freedom 
rly purchas d with a ſore drubbing; if he does ac- 
pwledge me, then I am Soſa again; ſo far tis tolera- 
well; but then I ſhall have a ſecond drubbing, for an 
ortunate Ambaſſador as I am; and that's intolerable. 


[Exit Sofia. | 
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have fobb'd off his Excellency pretty well. Now let 
return, and make the beſt of his Credentials. I 


ak too I have given 13 ſufficient time for his 


nſummation. Oh, he has taken his Cue; and here 
comes as leiſtirely, and as lank, as if he had empty'd- 
alclf of the beſt Part of his Almightiſhip. 7 "mT 


- 2% 


* 8 0 E \ ax 0 þe 2 Shs _ 8 i 
jupiter leading Alcmena, followed by Phædra. Pages 
with Torches before them. 
þ.Thoſe Torches are offenſive: Stand aloof: Io the Pages. 
though. they bleſs me with thy heav'nly Sight, ¶ Tv her. 
y may diſcloſe the Secret I would hide: | 
e Thebans muſt not know I have been here; 
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| PetzaRting Crowds wund Ham mefthat E rebbd 
Theſe happy Moments from ,m n 
To Conſectate to thy. defir 1 . 
And] could. wiſh.na, Witneſs bur thy; felt; 
For thou thy ſelf art all L. Wiſh to pleaſee 


- What. but one 
Cculd only; pay ane Ni ight of 
And all the reſt are an e * 


Would you had leſs of both, and more r ore! 


Come back, my Lord, in faith you ſhall retire, 
To warm your. wido wd Side. 


6 A MPHITRYON, 


„Alem. So N 8 Abſence; and {@:fhort aiStay! + 
jght!,Ore > Night ob e 


Curſe on. this Honour, and this: n 


Jup. Alcmera, I muſt go. 
Alcm. Not e e 
Abe \ndecd | mu 


5 pe. Ech, ee = DPS MY k 
1p. e 8 8 a 
10 ſe are the Bluſhes, eiae breaking Morn, 


That kindle Day- light. to this neathen World. 
Alan. No matter for the. Day it was but malt 
To number out the Hours of buſie Men. 
Let em be buße ſtill, and ſtilbbe wretched ; 
And take their fill of anxiqus daudging Day: 2 
But you and I, will draw-qur. Curtains clue, 
[Extipguiſh Day-light, and put out the Sun: 


You have, not yet lay long enough in Bed, 


Phed.. LAſide,] E find my: 'Lond:is: am excellent: 
maſter, my Lady is ſo willing:to. — 
Merc. ¶LAlade J That's a — ttle Devil; or 
repuiſh Eye ſhe has! IL begin to kke her ſtrange 
the Perquiſite of my — too; for my Lady's 80 
woman is the proper Fees of my Lord's "Chic Gent 
I have the Priviledge of a God too; I can view hs 
Jed through all her: Cloaths et meſſee I 
"Tee: 8 1 have diſc QVET. ddemerthing. that pleaſes me alrea 
8 .Let-meinetilive; — l 
So charming amd ſoiſveeet 
That not a Night, hut hole Btenity, 
Were well employ'd 
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pve thy el PetfeGion' AS taught. 12 * Porhile. 5 
m. [Kong him J. El bxjhe:you with this K iſsto 2 | 
er A Brjbgripdead that. Joon wow 
b af T ad drr our Bribe- me back. 
Ws 1 could dwell forever on.ghoſ wo, | 

Would kiſs-em pale with cagernels1,. rs x 

t by Heav'ny-and ſuch aruicy, Sweet. 

ci d Peaches have nat. Half Ahe. Flavour, 855 
„ ve niggard Gode, eee too long: 
fill em with Niſeaſes, Wants and Woes, ä 
| ly daſh.” em with. a little Lore; ar, 

ab) Fits, and. With a ſparing Hand: ;>v«, 

all our Joys. from Child and, ov? n:to, Age, 

would but make a Day of eviry Fear: 

back your ſeventy 5 (che Ntint.of Life) 

be kind, and cram the Quinteſſence:- 

'nty Years, into Heer, ſev; nty Days: ell 

| the reſt is flat, i Being. . 
But yet one Scruple pains. me at m Parting; 

0 nicely. that d. cannot hear: 5 f. 1 711 Gn 

ve the Sweets of: Love. which I have taſted, 

: ſubmiſſive Doty, of, a. Wife: 
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eʒ and ſooth my Paſſion e er. I go | 

the kiudeſt Moments of theeNight,- - j 

you Sue up. your ſelf to Love and me, 7 4 

ought not of a = gn but a Lover. 2 1 

e n. But tell me firſt. Wh eben Ou would raiſe Bluth 1 
fon. my Cheeks, by askinggſuch a Queſtion? 5 
oy 1 would owe nething ta a Name 10 dull - # ts i 
ey! band is, but to a Loves ale... „ [Nights | 


; Walt You ſhayld have ask d. me then, when Love anÞ 
ente racy, had fapeur d your. Demand. 
w he. 1. 25k. it now, becauſe: my Tenderneſs 
u tht. of Husbands for their, Wives 
e abel Jon loy: d.like. mal. chen you ould "find - 
end, thouſand Niceties in Love; 
mmon Love. af Sex to. Sex is, brutal: 
ve refin'd will fancy.ta it, tf 
s of gentle Cares, — ſweet Diſhuiets; : 
ing i is not half the © Joys 
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The manner of the Happineſs is all !- vv! 
In me (my charming Miſtreſs) you behold ' 
A Lover that diſdains a lawful Title, f 
Such as of Monarchs to ſucceſſive Thrones :. 
The generous Lover holds by Force of Arms; 
And claims his Crown by Conqueſt. 
Alem. Methinks you ſhou'd be pleasd, I give you: 
A vertuous and modeſt Wife can give. 
Fußp. No, no, that very Name of Wife and Manig 
Is Poyſon to the deareſt Sweets of Love: _. " 
To pleaſe my Nicenefs you muſt ſeparate | 
The Lover from his mortal Foe, the Husband, 
Give to the yawning Husband your cold Virtue; 
But all your vigorous Warmth, your melting Sighs, 
Your amorous Murmurs, be your Lover's Part. 
Alcm. I comprehend not what you mean, my Lat 
But only love me ſtil}, and love me thus, 
And think me ſuch as beſt may pleaſe your Thoupit 
Fup. There's Myſtery of Love in all I ſay: 
Farewel; and when you ſee your Husband next, 
Think of your Lover then. 
Exeunt Jupiter and Alcmena ſeverally : Phædra fallm| 
Merc. { Alore.) Now I ſhould follow him; but Lon 
hid a Lime-twig for me, and made a lame God d 
Yet why ſhould I love this Phæara? She's Inter 
arid a Jilt into the Bargain. Three Thouſand Yearslt 
there will be a whole Nation of ſuch Women, in! 
tain Country that will be calfd France; and thi 
Neighbour Ifland too, where the Men of that Co 
will be all Intereſt. Oh what a precious Generatid 
that be, which the Men of the Ifland ſhall propagi 
of the Women of the Continent? ler 
Pbædra re- enters — And ſo much for Prophe; 
ſke's here again, and I muſt love her in ſpight i 
And ſince I inuſt, I have this Comfort, that the g 
Wits are commonly the greateſt Cullies ; becauſe it 
of the Sexes can be wiſer than ſome certain Part 
em will give 'em leave. | 
Phed. Well Soſia, and how go Matters? 
Merc. Our Army is Victorious. | 
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ure. A voluptuous Gormand, 
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?hed. And my Servant Judge eurer * * I ay 


Phed. But has he gotten wherewithal to be voluptuous 
he wealthy? 


Merc. He ſalls Juſtice, as he uſes, fleece the rich Rebel | 


5 d hangs up the Poor. 
%. Then while he has Mony he may wake Love to 


e. Has he ſent me nd Token? 
1c. Ves, a Kiſs; and by the ſame Token, 1 am to 
> it you, as a Remembrance from him. 


. How now, Impudenoę! A beggarly Serving-rnan 


{ume to kiſs me? 
* ere were a God, and ſhou'd make Lore 


th I wou'd firſt be Gaify'd, eben you were 2 
Wor God or a rich God. | 
3 Th Suppoſe I were Mercury, the God of Merchan- 


. What, the God of ſmall Wares, a” Fripperies 


; Pediars and Pilferers? 


Mer. [4:4e.) How the Gipſy deſpiſes W 


ed, 1 had rat her you were Plutus the God of Mony, 
Jupiter in a Golden Shower; there was a God for us 


pmen ! he had the Art of making Love: Doſt thou 


nk that Kings, or Gods either, get Miſtreſſes by their 


od Faces? no, tis the Gold and the Preſents they can 
ke; there's the Prerogative they have over mew fair 
D jets. 
Merc, All this notwithſtanding, I muſt tell you, pretty 
ra, Jam deſperately in love with you. 
bed. And I muſt tell | thee, ugly Sofza, thou vaſt not 
gerewithal to be in Love. 
rc, Yes, a poor Man may be in Love, I hope. 
bed. J grant a poor Rogue may be in Love, but he 
never make Love: Alas Sofia, thou haſt neither Face 


invite me, nor Youth to pleaſe me, nor Gold to bribe 


And belides all this thou haſt a Wife, poor miſerable 
a What ho Bromia ! 


erc. O thou mercileſs Creature, why doſt thou con- 
up chat N ct a Wife? 
Phe. 
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180 Am PUTTATON, 


Thad. To rid my 1elf of that Devil of a poo * 
since you are ſo low ingly diſpos'd, TA as 
to exerciſe your Fury upon your 9 
Bromia, I ſay, make haſte; Fore 5A 2 Veſſel of _ 
| treighted, that's going off without payi . 

Merr. Since thou wilt not let me ry Arai 

have all the Cargo I have gotten in the Wars; wy 
mi heſt hang — me a Rate Creek to ſmuggle in, 
„what have you — 
; Soldier, My 00 Legion 6 —— * kap. 93 

- Mere. When the * ured, 1 * the Pau 
ing of a Tent. 

Phad: That's to ay, f 2 Houſe of Canvas, with Mon 
| bles of Straw ; make. haſte Bromig——— 

_ ©” Mera. But ib was the General's own_Tent. 

Phed. You durſt not fight, I'm eertain; and ther 
came laſt in, when. the. rich Ponies pee, 
hand. Will you come, Bromia ? . ore: 

Niere. Pridheedonor call fo loud: — 1 
Goblet that holds a Gallon. 

Phed. Of: whaz was that Goblet made? anfiver by 

Mere, Oß bearer Gold. Now call gland, 5 if chou 
ngt like the Mettak | * 

Dal. Neunte Py | 

Merc. Thar-ſtruts- in this Faſhion; with his Arms z 
bo, like a City Magi{ate;; and a great bouncing. 
like an Hoſteſs with Child of a Kilderkin of Wine. | vi 
what ſay you to that Preſent, Phadra ? | 

Phed, Why Lam. conſidering —— 

Merc: What, I'yrithee-? - 

Phd, Why, how to diyide- the Buſineſs: equally; 
take the'Gift, and*refuſe-the-Giver; thou art ſo dim 
bly- ugly and. ſo old. 

Mere. Aſiale.] Now the Devil take Fupirer, for ca 
ning me to this ungodly Shape to Day i 
But-Gripus- s As. Old and as. ugly too. 

Phed. But Gripus is a Perſon of Quality, and my 
dy's Uncle, and if he marries me; I ſhall take Place of nf 
Lady. Hark, your Wife! ſhe-has ſent- her Tongte! 
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het, 1 herr che Thindefap already; theres 1 Stora. 
oof NG of thy Brewwifis, Tihank thet f för it: * 
2d hate thee no wy, ae cou g 85 8575 hee! _ 
ou Mow har, 
k 6 
1 1 Not Bel Hoe 77 14 805 Gal 5. FO 77 
mal in Loe Matt be Ia on more 1 a 
i ) 155 1 TE ay + 
weigh mi 
4 l d on Flick Side the 4278 0 WT; am 5 
5 
rc. Ae 4 frerel Path fen 
; and tell ! 


Ta. 


Enfer Bromia. * 
Tel ker What? Traytor 1 wer u going a» 
en ſeeing Rer. 


fe. That I am doiüg my Bath, eee my 
Er. 
. Urgh—ſo brisk too] your - Wiffer 


Lady before het parted';- He' cou 
>Lurch; and come zing het 
rat the Honey-Pot; ; and 


ale U. Warrant . LE M 5 


iT: 25 05 Fry 


Wa. 
rc, Hold your A Dame W * leave our 


v. My Maſter !' I; dare-ſyear thou bely-ſt him, my 
's more a Gentleman than to lay ſuch an unreafon- 


ſter ſuch an Abſence too. No, there's no Compa- 
between my. Maſter and thee, thou Sneaksby. 

c: No more than. there is betwixt my * and 
Irons You and I have had our time in a civil way, 
Sr oule, 


ng: My Maſter charg d me to ſtand Centrytwithour, 


Was upon a poor” diſtreſſed marry'd Couple, 
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Spouſe, and much good Love has been betwixt us; 
we have been married fifteen Years, I take it; ang; 
hoighty toighty Buſineſs ought, in Conſcience, 9 
over. N UAE we 
Bro. Marry come up, my ſawcy Companion! I. 
neither old, nor ugly enough to have that ſaid to me 
Merc. But will you hear Reaſon, Bromia? My Lon 
my Lady are yet in a manner Bride and Bridepray 
they are in Honey Moon ſtill; do but think in Decy 
what * it wou'd be to the Family, to ſee two x 
rable old married People, lying ſnug in a Bed topry 
and fighing out fine tender Things to one another! 
Bro. How now, Traytor, dar ſt thou maintain th 
am paſt the Age of having fine Things {aid to me? 
Merc. Not ſo, my Dear; but certainly I am pit 
Age of ſaying em. ä 
Bro. Thou deſerv'ſt not to be yok d with a Won 
Honour, as I am, thou perjur'd Villain. 
Merc. Ay, you are too much a Woman of Honou 
my Sorrow; many a poor Husband wou'd he gl 
compound for leſs Honour in his Wife, and more Qu 
Prithee be but honeſt and continent in thy Tongue, 
do thy worſt with every Thing elſe about thee. 
Biro. Thou woud'ſt have a Woman of the Ta 
wou'dſt thou! to be always ſpeaking my Husbandf 
to make him digeſt his Cuckoldom more eaſily : Mol 
thou be a Wittol, with a Vengeance to thee? I ani 
foly'd Pl] ſcour thy Hide for that Word. | 
F, [ Holds up her Ladle a 
Merc, Thou wilt not ſtrike thy Lord, and Hu 
wilt thou? | | 
Bro. Since thou wilt none of the Meat, *tis but Jul 
to give thee the Baſtings of the Ladle. 
| | [She courſes him lt 
Mercury running about. Aſide.] Was ever poor Id 
ſo Henpeck'd as I am! nay, then 'tis time to charmi | 
_ aſleep with my enchanted Rod before I am digi 
or raviſh'd. —— 
* [Plucks out his Caduceus and ſtrikes her uu 
Shoulder with it. | 
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„ what, art thou rebelling againſt thy anointed 
21 Il make thee 8 —— What, has 
Rogue bewitch'd me! 1 noun dull and ſtupid on the 
len Il can neither ſtir Hand nor Foot FE 
juſt like him; I have loſt the Uſe of all my—Mem- 
— [Yawning.} — I can't ſo much as wag my 
oue—neither, and that's the laſt live—ing Part about 
Woman; [ Falls down. 

N 15 -SD „ hy | 771 

ord, what have I ſuffer'd, for being but a counterfeit 
ryd Man one Day! If ever I come to this Houſe, as 
usband again then and yet that then was a Lye 
For while I am in Love with this young Gi 5 . 
dra, 1 muſt return But lie thou there, = 
pe of uno; thou that-wantſt nothing of her Tongue, 
the Immortality. If Jupiter ever let thee ſet Foot 
caven, Funo will have a rattling Second of thee; and 
re will never be a fair Day in Heaven or Earth after 


n . 


SEAT YE AR R$ "8 


TE 


— * 
— 
* 2 SE — —ᷣ¼ 2 22 — 


Fi Oe” 


or two ſuch Tongues will break the Poles aſunder; 
\nd, hourly ſcolding, make perpetual Thunder. 


Exit Mercury, 


a CT. SCENE © 
SCENE. before Amphitryon's Palace. 


Amphitryon and Soſia. 

PN OW Sirrah, follow me into the Houſe, thou 

ſhalt be convinc'd at thy own Coſt, Villain! 
hat horrible Lyes haſt thou told me! ſuch Improbabili- 
es, ſuch Stuff, ſuch Nonſenſe !— that the Monſter with 
vo long Horns, that frighted the great King, and the 
evil at the Stone- cutters, are Truths to theſe. 
o/. I am but a Slave, and you are Maſter; and a poor 
dan is aways to lye, when a rich Man is pleas d to 
Mr contradict 
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05 4 % Uh Ga SY , 
Air No. 
ze as this is our Hou 
ſure ? tis thy Place ar numer] Thou n 
Made. for. Ling veitkker g., 5 all ug 54 2 . 3 


— 


jeſt þ 
4 0 De 70 4 Lows r >. . 45 = : 
rigerrd ſet up a Trl J 


; : © = 
v ſor th „ Sake. — 

1 9 5 How, 4 yore aid. you! the Devil take 5; 110 
np ing that Ward. Beard mercileſs, 19 f Wot 
vai 8 pl I res is yet to come: thou tall 1 

dle 33 is Gf, en edt . 

oa Las R gpod af fallowing Phyfick ; Je: | 
Stomach v wambles at the ver -Thoupht of it: But, f 1 
mult Have a Giroad Beating, in Conſcience let me i 
firſt, that I may ſhow you the black and blue Streaks y. 

on my. Sides: and Shoulders.” I am fre T fafferd thai 

in your Service * N 4D Shs we 

„T hat Wc wou d' ſt thou — chem! 
Soy. Why to the Purpoſe that you may not ſtrike n 
upon the {ore Places: and that as he beat me laſt Nigh 


crols ways, ſo you wou'd pleaſe. to beat me long · wi 
— make. n —_ on't, that at leaſt my Skin n 


ya 


. : 

5. This Reb is too ie to be reful 
but, a Thipgs may be googge Order, tell pag, over agi 
the ſaſbe Story y, With all the Circumſtances of thy Con 
miſſion: that a Blow may follow i & due Form for er 
Lie. To Repetition, to Repetition. 

No, it ſpall Bog if you — 'and T's | 
my Words to ſave my Shoulders. | 

_ Aniph.. Ay, Sirrah, now . you. find vou ae to be 4 
prov? d: but *ris too late: to a rr 3 0 K 
Petition. Te AW. «7 « 

Sof. With all m og e to any. Repetition bat! t 
Cudgel: but Wu pleas d rb anſwer me one 6 
vil Queſtion? Am "po to w Lene nce to you, as zol 
great Perſon, that will have all Things ſaid you & 
Wy) 


w 
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ot am T to jel you: the * ruth Lane, with-" 
he Ceremon a 
. 3 but the Truth, un the whole Truth 
ep thee, L * 1 
V. Thats 4 FEM 0 Cor chifion of, a | Sentence : but 
it muſt be ſo 1 and Sides, at hy own 


dusk Canopy of Night invelopir e 
85 e him. 1 N n Fuſtian : 
roceed. 3 5 

1 ſtand cotcected: In plain 1 1 "Uhen, 1 Vent 
| inp; and Whiſkling, to Ep be from being, a- 
1 mumbling Sus beta f my T eth, for being 


at ſuch an unnatural Time of Ni 


x x To 0 0g K Wi 
eee c I Sg 
ale? +; 5» a0 ay 

1 came rhicher 3 in, no. Gd Nase r 

F Jeviſs Name, T found befare 1285 Door a * 


Habit. | 
Pb. Who was. init Fellow ? . 
nd Thou'd it 'be, but another. Coſta 2 "certain 
bf other Me: Who Knew : all my 3 Com 
© duc hh to a Word, as ro as 1 Sofia; 25 

Y * ſe 3 the Port, upon the [Sy grand 
ena 
150. What g ofoſs N Abfürdities are theſe! - 

0 5% O Lord, w "Re, Ya Sn dities! 48 * 48 
cla. e other e, Had-poſteg | himſelf there 
me, me. Vi won 2 Man Leave to f 


WL 
be # 
ba K 


but th 


one g Door 2 * 
t9l , juſt before I. cam FF 
15 owl bh. This mu cither be; 18828 6 or Drunkeanefs, | 


Wajj * 


I ſet out from the To fort in an 'anlvi gur: 


bit Fn 1er Rn 5 woe oſt 


\ 
1 
. 
1 
F 
1 
| 
VF 
; 


A all n ny "Shay DE es and Features; ce ? 


ay now; Or le 1 wou'd , that I was atrivd . 
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or Madneſs in thee. Leave your Buffooning and | 
I am not in Humour to bear it, Sirrah. _ 
Sof. I wou'd you ſhou'd know I ſcorn a Lie, 2 
a Man of Honour in every thing, but jult Fightin 
tell you once again in plain Sincerity, and Simplig 
Heart, that before laſt Night I never took my ſelf Ip 
one ſingle individual Sofia; but, coming to our Dy 
found my ſelf I know not how divided, and as 1 
ſplit into two Soſzas. 8 9 
Amph. Leave Buffooning: I ſee you would mif 
laugh, but you play the Fool ſcurvilyr. 
Sof. That may be: but if I am a Fool, I am 1 
only Fool in this Company. 1 1 
Ampb. How now Impudence! I ſnall 
Soſ. Be not in Wrath, Sir: I meant not you: 
not poſſibly be the only Fool; for it I am one Tl 
muft certainly be two Fools; becauſe, as I told 
am double. 5 
Amph. That one ſhou'd be two, is very probable! 
Soſ. Have you not ſeen a Sixpence ſplit into NN” 
zalves, by ſome ingenious School-boy ; which bn 
either Side the Impreſſion of the Monarch's Face? 
as thoſe Moieties were two Three-pences, and] 
Effect but one Six-pence . 5 
Amph. No more of your villanous Tropes and hy 
Sof. Nay, if an Orator muſt be difarm'd of hill 
litudes.— | 5 6 
Amph. A Man had need of Patience, to endutt 
Gibberiſh: be brief, and come to a Concluſion, 
Sof. What wou'd you have, Sir? I came thithe, 
the other I was there before me: for that there wil 
T's, is as certain, as that I have two Eyes in this Ha 
mine. This I, that am here, was weary: the tal 
was freſh: this I was peaceable, and t other I 
hectoring Bully J7. | | 
Amph. And thou expect'ſt I ſhou'd believe thee? 
So. No, I am not ſo unreaſonable; for I cou'd 
have believ'd it my ſelf, if 1 had not been well 
into it But a Cudgel you know, is a. convindly 
gument in a brawny Fiſt: What ſhall J ſay, but l 


t 
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| compelPd at laſt to acknowledge my elf! I found 
t he was very. I. without Fraud, Cozen, or Deceit. 
] des I view'd my ſelf, as in a Mirror, from Head to 
dt: He was handſome, of a noble Preſence; a charm- 
Air, looſe and free in all his Motions. And ſaw he 
fo much I, that I fhowd haye Reaſon to be better 
fied with my own Perſon, if his Hands 1 not been 
ttle of the heavieſt. | 
WL: Once again to a Concluſion: Sa ou 05 b 
| a entred — the Houſe. by 7 n a 
Wo. 1 am a Friend to Truth, and ſay no ſuch Thing: 8 

defended the Door, and I could not enter. 
mph. How, not enter! 
/ Why, how ſhou'd I enter? unleſs I'were a Spright 
ide by him, and ſhoot my {elf rough Locks, and 
s, and two Inch- Boards? 
{n;ph. O Coward! Did'ſt thou not attempt to ogld? 
ves, and was repuls'd and beaten for my Pains, | 
BY ph. Who beat thee ? 
„I beat Me. 
. Didſt thou beat thy felt . i 
JI don't mean I, here: but the abſent Mo beat me 
| preſent. 
mph. There's no > End af this intricate Piber * Non- 
A 
V. 'Tis only Nonſenſe, becauſe I ſpeak it who am a 
r Felow ; but it wou'd be Senſe, and ſubſtantial 
e, if a great Man ſaid it, that was back'd with a 
le, and the Eloquence of Ten Thouſand Pounds a Year. 
mph. No more; but let us enter: Hold; my Alcme- 
__ 28 out, and has prevented me! how ſtrangely 
ſhe be {urpriz'd to ſee me here, ſo unexpeRedly ! 
Enter Alcmena and Phadra. 

ll, 17 Phæd.] Make Haſte after me to the Temple; 


1 N 
; may thank the Gods for this glorious Succeſs,- 
thee? ch. Ay izryon. has had againſt the Rebels. 
cod! eavens! , . [Seerag him. 
1 myo. Thoſe Heav'ns, and all their bleſt Inhabitants, 


¶ Saluting her. 
it, that the yes, Rewarder of my Pains + 
. May 
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188 Fern 
"May ill be FR en on our Nuptial Night. 
Alem. So ſoon returnd E 4 
Amb. So ſoon return d! Is this wy: Weleome/ 
nf : 1 tags 2 av 44 ak & thy: foi © [Sreppin 
80. toon. retutu d- fays 1 am come unwiſh'd: 
This is no Language. of deſiring Lore: - "-» 
Love reckons Hours for Months, and Days for Ye 1 
We eu tte, Abſance. is an Age. - 
| "Wh t ſays mx Lord? ö 
1 3 No, my. Acmena, no: !: 
True Love, by its Impatience meaſures-Time, 
* the dear Object never comes too ſoon. 
Am. - Nor; ever came you ſo, nor ever halle ws 
4 iv uy your your {elf are chang d from what you we 
in Deſires, and ſurfeited- of Bliſs | 
Age ſa, I; met. Achs. 1 de — 
ernight, I lewwnty, rms, 
dr F mel in your warm Embrace 7 8 
Amph. How's this? | 2 „ 1 92 
Allem. Did not m «Saul ev's ſoarlde ad 
1557 gd ſhqot. jt ſelf into ur much. lovid Boſom * 
=> I not 3 with Exceſs of 2 | 
ay agonize with Pleaſure at: t, 
With fn ch inimitable Proofs of Fallen, 
Ax no fal Love could feign . | 
Amdb., What's. this you — . 
1 8 as Far ſhort of Truth by Heaven 
u. return d thoſe. Proofs — 
left me, with a Sigh, at Break on Day. 
Tin 8 _ ot „ „ eee ns 
ave you dem, Alten 2 
N y kind, revealing Deity, ---- | 
fm Whiſper'd in your, Slesp,- the pleabng News | 
y Beturo — it real 
—4 too. in your Dream, youus d me kindy;* 
preg preventing Image reap'd the Joys 
Qu, meant awake. to me. 
* Lem. Some melanchely Vapour, ſure, has {eir' 
our Brain. Amphitiyon;-and-difturb'd your Senſe. 
Or yeſternight is not ſo long a time, 
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. miglit yet remember; and not force TW 

h od ind my wing Checks, 

. Nene —ů—— ns Crime. 

.I ank you for my melancholy 3 

ns but a juſt requitab for my Brem. 

I find- my Maſter took too mucif of the Crea- 
Night, [4/ide.] and now is angling fora Qtiarret- 

vore may -be-E@pected fromhinyto: Een Jtken © 

| 0 5 wet [ In'\th6- mean time N mp Ales » 

es, and frown at nth Other as they Mer: 

02 dare not juſtify it to my Face. 

| »Not what? „ het fog bor i ous © 

W/ That I return'd before this Hour. 

. You dare not, ſure, deny you came lt Night 

eib Break) of Day on# 1 (4 590 1 

co Impudence! hy Sofs 

yy, I ſay notkiing; for Aan 5 wad: may 

Whantment (as — for ou TEE, 7 * 

Speak, Phadra, Was he here? e 5; K. 

vou knew; Madam; I am hüt a Chamber-maid; 14 

Place Tam to forget all that Was de ver- 

W Love-Matters;——wmlefs my Maſter peaſe to rubꝰ 

emory· with another Diamond. xb 2 Mi 

4 in the ha Hy the' Gods, Aim. 

ceoll ur ſearter'd Thoughts, 

ig whit youtavenſhid: a VISA | 

[ weighd'it well | Anphitryon, cer I ſpoke: 

„and Bromia, all the Slaves andServants; 15 + 

eoeſs they beheld yu, when you came. 

Proof — wanting tell me hoo © 

to-know your Fight, your: Victory, 

ath of Pterelas; iti © mage Combat? 

her, fromtvrhoſe Hande -I had 4 Jew, 

pils of him you ſlew. 


DL = 


— - * 


1 


Ws ; 7 This i 18 amazing! ' 

„ey given yu thoſe Dp 

ndly; ent, | refery/d? »4Y 12470 Ws HR >. 
4 "Tis an odd Queſtion: Id | 


Lwear em; look, 
| Now anſwer, N. 5 5 - 
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So. Yes, now I can anſwer with a ſafe Conſciene, 
to that Point, all the reſt may be Art Magick; þy, 
for the Diamonds, here they are, under ſafe Cuſtody, 
Alcm. Then what are theſe upon my Arm ? [To Sk 
Sof. Flints, or Pebbles, or ſome ſuch Trumpery oft 
chanted Stones. 5 5 

Phed. They ſay, the Proof of a true Diamond is tog 

ter in the Dark; I think my Maſter had beſt take off 
Lady into ſome By- corner, and try whoſe Diamond will 
„ 2 . 

Soſ. Vet now I think on't, Madam, did not a ceri 
Friend of mine preſent 'em to you? 

Alem. What Friend? 5 | | 

Soſ. Why another Soſa, one that made himſelf Sy 
my deſpight, and allo Unſofiated me. | 

imþh. Sirrah, leave your nauſeous Nonſenſe; break 
en the Sea, and take out the Diamonds. 

Soſ. More Words than one to a Bargain, Sir; I that 
you: That's no part of Prudence for me to commit o 
glary upon the Seals: Do you look firſt upon the Siga 
and tell me in your Conſcience, whether the Seals ben 
as firm as when you clapt the Wax upon them. 

Amph. The Signature is firm. [Lookin 
| Sof. Then take the Signature into your own Cuſto 
and open it; for I will have nothing done at my prox 
Peril. nag 4, [Giving him the Ci 

Amph. O Heav'ns! here's nothing but an empty St 
the Neft where they were laid. [Breaking open the Sul 

Sof Then if the Birds are flown, the Fault's not mint 
here has been fine 8 Work; or elfe the ew 

knowing to whom it ſhou'd be given, took Occationt 
ſteal out, by a natural Inftin&, and ty'd it {elf to tu 
pretty Arm. 1 5 . | 

Amph. Can this be poſſible! 

Sof. Yes, very poſhble: You, my Lord Amphiin 
may have brought forth another You my Lord An 
tryon, as well as I Soſia have brought forth another N 
Sta; and our Diamonds may have procreated theſe Di 
monds, and ſo we are all three double. 

Fial. If this be true, 1 hope my Goblet has pie 


H. 01 1 
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golden Goblet; 5 and then they may carry double 
ll tour. Aſide. 
. My Lord, I have ſtood ſilent, out of Wonder 
ou cou'd wonder at. 

A chilling Sweat, a damp of Jealouſy, ¶ Ade. 
on my Brows, and clams upon my Limbs. 

and yet I muſt be ſatisfied: 

be {atisfy'd, I muſt diſſemble. 

Why muſe you ſo, and murmur to your far * 

| repent your Bounty, take it back. 

. Not ſo ; but, if you pleaſe, relate what paſt 

11 Enterview. 

v. That Queſtion vou d infer you were not. here. 
1 ay not fo; 

wou'd refreſh my Memory, 

ye my Reaſons to deſire the Story. | 
So, this is as good Sport for me, as an Examina- 
a great Belly before a Magiſtrate. | | | 
. The Story is not Jong: you know I met you, 
you, and preſs'd-you cloſe within my Arms, 
the tenderneſs of Wifely Love. 5 
b. I cou'd have ſpar'd W Kindneſs. . de. 
hat did 1? | {To Her. 
Vou ſtrain d me with a Maſculine Embrace; 
wou'd ſqueez my Soul o out. 


b. Did I o? 
. You did. | | 
b. Confound thoſe Arms that were 1 kind=—T.Afite, | 
proceed t [Io Her. 


, You wou'd not ſtay to Sip tos, much com- 
of your Drowſineſs, and want of natural Reſt-— 
. Made haſte to Bed: Ha, was't not ſo? Go on 
nd tab me with each Syllable thou ſpeak*ſt. 

So, now tis coming, Now tis en 

have no more to Tay: 

. Why, went we. not to Bede 

Why not? 

rime for Husband and for Wife 

o Bed, my Lord? 

Ferfidious Woman 
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Arm. Ungrateful Man! 
Amph. She quſtifies it tool. — 
Alem. I need not juſtify : Of what am I accu). Wn 
Amph. Of, all that prodigality of Kindneſs... = 

Giv'n to another, wy mos _ me. | 

So bleſs me Heav'n,. if ſince my. N arture, 

I ever er mx. Foot upon, this Threſhold. 

So am I innocent of all thoſe Joys, | 

And dry of thoſe Embraces. 

Altiac Then I. it ſeems, am falſe? 
Amph. As ſurely falſe, as what thou ſay'ſt is true, 
Alem. I have betray'd my. Honour, and my Loye! 

And am a __ Adultreſs ? 

Amph. What thau art. | 

Thou ſtand'ſt — t6onl to be, by thy Relation, 
Alem. Go, thou unworthy Man; for ever go: 

No more my Husband;, go thou baſe Impoſtor; 
Who, takiſt.a vile Pretence to taint my Fame; 

And, not content to leave, wouldſb ruin me. 

Enjoy thy wiſh'd-Divorce; I will not plead 

My Innocence. of this pretended Crime: 

I need not; ſpit thy Venom; do thy worſt: Ne 

But, kiovy, the more thou would ſt expoſe my Vinu 

Like pureſt Linen laid in open Air, | | f 

wil. bleach the more, and whiten te the View. 
Amph. Tis well thou art prepar d for thy Divorc; 

For, know thou too, that after this Affront, 
"This foul Indignity, done to my Honour, 

Divgrcement is but petty Reparation: _ 

But, ſince thou haſt, with Impudence affirmd 

My. falſe Return, and brib'd my Slaves to vouch ib 

The- Truth ſhall, in the Face of Thebes, be elear'd; ' 

Thy .Unkle, the Companion of my Voyage, 

And all the Crew. of Sea. men, ſhall-b& brought, 

Who were embark'd, and came with me to Land 

Nor parted, till I reach'd this curſed Door: 

So ſhall this Viſion of my late Return 

Stand a detected Lye; and woe to thoſe 

Who thus betray'd my Honour. 
Soſ. Sir, ſhall I wait on you? 
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No, 1 "wo _— , me "oy 


[Exit 3 
. Pleaſe y Mig, 1 Tad [Td ; Alemena. ; 
m. Oh! Nothing 1 now. can pleaſe me 


eſs, and Solitude, and Sighs, and Fears, 
ll th inſeparable Train of n 2 
4 my Steps for ever— 


(at, Alomtee? ö 
fat if 1 ſhould Tye now, pur a we have been 
erore? 1 never ow b . that & came of telling 


| Al de. 


gin a 
5 en, that my Gold Goblet will prove brit 
90 - TAHile.. 
r. — 
Yes, tis wlple d, Iwill dye Sbominably, u again the 
of my own. Conſcience. ee hel e ny : 
as been here: perhaps tliat ſtrong 25 not only 
me. but alſo Fa s been. predominant aport my wit, : 
oft carnally miſusd her Now, by ableihe certain 
ons of her, with a Side Wind, I. may come to un- 
d how Squares 293) and becher hy Nuptial Bed 
ated, [46 de. 
. Moſt certainly he hes rn ” Impudence of his 


and will deny his being here ; but that hall not. 
is Turn, to cheat. me'of my Preſent! — LA. de. 
Jl al What, in a brown Study? 


WW little cogirabund, or ſo; "eoncenting fur diſmal 
ion in our Family. 


bot chat Hou d not mak you neglect your Du- 
e, your Miſtreſss. 


pretty Soul: I woud thou wert; upon Condition 
Bromia were ſix Foot under Stoünd. 1700 


What! is all your: hot Courtſhip to the, dwindPd 
oor unprofitab 


Wiſh? You may remember, I did 
you abſolutely deſpair; 


, for all Things yet may be accbmmodated, in 
able manner, betwixt my Maſter and my Lady. 
mean, to the Buſineſs, betwixt you and me 
7, hope we two never quarrełd? gr es 
Muſt I remember you of a certain Promiſe that 
e me at our laſt Parting ? 

VI Sf. 


* 1 
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keep your Promiſe 


Preſen . 


Go Goblet by way of Earneſt; and it contain d 


- 74 Oh, when I went to _ Army: that I gy 
1 aiſing thy Beauty to Judge Gripus, and keep. 
his AﬀcRions to thee. „ J 
Phæd. No, I mean the Bufineſs betwixt you andy 
this Morning — : that you promis'd me 
Soſ. That I promis'd thee.———— | find it now: I 
ſtrong Dog, my Brother S9/ia, has been here before g 
and made Love to her. | [4 
Phad. You are. eonſidering, whether or no you ſhy 


Soſ. That I ſhou'd keep my Promite.- The Tn 
on't is, ſhe's anothergheſs Morſel than old Bromia. [4 
Phed. And J had rather you ſhould break it, in a Wl 
ner, and, as it were, and in ſome Senſe. _—— 
..Sof, In a Manner, and as it were, and in ſome Sai 
thou ſay ſt? I find, the ſtrong Dog has only tid 
her. Imagination, and not enjoy'd her: fo that v 
my own Limbs, I- may perform the Sweetnels of i 
Function with her. j 
No, ſweet Creature, the Promiſe ſhall not be brokd 
but what I have undertaken, I will perform like al 
of Honour. | . [Dh 
Phad. Then, you remember the - Preliminaries oft 


Soſ. Yes, yes, in groſs I do remember ſomething; 
this Diſturbance of the Family has ſomewhat (i 
d my Memory: Some pretty. 8 I wan 
ec; ſome acceptable Toy, ef ſmall Value. 
Phad. You may call a Gold Goblet, a Toy: But! 
a greater Value upon your Preſents. | 
Soſ. A Gold Goblet, ſay'ſt thou! Yes, now 1 til 
on't, it was A kind of a Gold Goblet; as a Gratuit) i 
Conſummation. | 
Phed No, no; T had rather make ſure of one! 
bef-re-hand, than be promis'd ten Gratuities. 
S/ Yes, now I remember, it was, in ſome Sa 


"Fhed One lar ge | 
Sof. HUW, One —— — 
Phd. Gallon. 
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J. No; that was ſomewhat too large, in Conſcience: 
was not a whole Gallon; but it may contain, reaſo- 
bly ſpeaking, one large Thimble-full: But Gal- 
ons and Thimble-fulls are fo like, that in ſpeaking, I 
night eaſily miſtake them. | 
Phed. Is it come to this? Out Traytor! a ü 
$1. J had been a Traytor, indeed, to have betray'd the 
) the ſwallowing of a Gallon: but a Thimble full of 
ordial-water is eaſily ſipt off: and then, this ſame Gob- 
tis ſo very light too, that it will be no Burthen, to 
ry it about with thee in thy Pocket. | 54 
Phed. O Apeſtate to thy Love! O perjur'd Villain! 
Enter Bromia. | 5 
hat, are you here, Bromia! I was telling him his own: 
was giving him a Rattle for his Treacheries to you, 
is Love: You ſee I can be a Friend, upon Occaſion. 
Brom. Ay, Chicken, I never doubted of thy Kindneſs : 
it, for this Fugitive, -- this Rebe!, -- this 
liſcreant. | | | 
$f. A kind Welcome, to an abſent Lover, as I have 
en, — 5 . 
Brom. Ay; and a kind Greeting you gave me, at your 
eturn; when you us d me ſo barbarouſly this Mor- 


17 


4 | 
| 9 The t'other Soſia has been with her toe; and has 
d her barbarouſly : barbarouſly, that is to ſay uncivil- 
; and uncivilly: I am afraid that means too _—_ 
TOY: | Aſide. 
thed, You had beſt deny you were here this Morning! 
nd by the ame Token 5 
9% Nay, no more Tokens, for Heaven's Sake, dear 
urs, £ 
ww muſt I ponder with my ſelf a little, whether it be 
ter for me to have been here, or not to have been 
re this Morning, es [ Aſede, 
Enter à Servant. 7 | 


Serv. Phedra, My Lord's without; and will not enter 
| he has firſt ſpoken with you. [Exit Servant. 
Pred. [To him in private.) Oh, that I could ſtay to help 
ry thee for this Abuſe; but the beſt on't is, I leave 
in good Hands— I 2 — Fare- 
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 Swoon, and deprive me of the natural Uſe of n 
Tongue for a long half Hour: You did not best oy 
down with your little Wand: But I ſhall teach you 
. uſe your Rod another Time. 


been here: Now, if he has literally beaten her, Gra 


Aeep, might ſignifie the Peace-maker. [Aid 
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_ Farewell Thimble.-— — To him, Byony 
| Exit Phyjy 
Brom. No; you did not beat me, and put me into 


I ſhall. | 

Sof. Put Eer into a Swoon, with my little Wand, will 
ſo forth: That's more than ever I cou'd do. Thee 
terrible Circumſtances, that ſome Sofia or another h 


mercy, Brother Soſia; he has but done, what I war 
have done, if I had durſt: But I am afraid it was only 
damn'd Love-figure; and that the Wand that laid her 


Brom. Now you are inuMing upon a cold Scent, f 
ſome pitiful Excuſe: I know you: Twenty to one, 
you will plead a Drunkenneſs: You are us'd to be fo 
valiant, | | 

Soſ. 1 was pumping, and I thank her, ſhe has invent 
for me. Yes, Bromia, J muſt confeſs I was ex 
and, poſſibly, I might ſcour upon thee, or perhaps b. 
little more familiar with thy Perſon, by the way 
Kindneſs, than if I had been ſober ; but, prithee, infa 
me what I did; that I may conſider what Satisfaction 
am to make thee. | 

Brom. Are you there at your Dog: tricks! You v 
de forgetting, wou'd you? like a drunken Bully that 
fronts over Night, and, when he is call'd to Accou 
the next Morning, remembers nothing of the (uin 
and asks Pardon, to avoid Fighting. | 

Sof. By Bacchus, 1 was overtaken ; but I ſhou'd bel 
that I committed any Folly with thee. 

Brom. 1 am ſure, I kept my ſelf awake all Night, t 
I did, in Expectation of your coming. n 

So. But what Amends did I make thee, wi 
came |! | | | 

Brom. You know well enough, to my Sorrow; Mete 
that you play the Hypocrite. 7 # 

2 


So/; 1 warrant, I was monſtrous kind to thee, 


— 
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3-1, Yes, monſtrous kind indeed: You never ſaid a 
er Word: for, when I came to kiſs you, you pulld 
ray your Mouth, and turn'd your Cheek to me. 

So. Good. | 
Brom. How, Good! Here's fine Impudence: He ju- 
hes! | 

$f, Yes, I do juſtifie, that I turn d my Cheek, lixe-a 
udent Perſon, that my Breath might not offend thee : 


Cr now I remember, I had eaten Garlick. 

wi 3:72. Ay, you remember, and forget, Juſt as it makes 
ou, or againſt you: but, to mend the Matter, you 
her ver ſpoke one civil Word to me: but ſtood like a 
(408, without Senſe or Motion. | 
nt, / vet better. [474e. 


ne, it 


Brom, After which, I lovingly invited you to take 
e Tot 


ur Place in your Nuptial Bed, as the Laws of Matri- 
ony oblige you: and you inhumanly refus'd me. 5 
Si. Ay, there's the main Point of the Buſineſs! Art 
du morally certain, that I refus'd thee? Look me now 
the Face, and fay I did not commit Matrimony with 
ce! : | 

Brom, T wonder how thou canſt look me in' the Face, 
er that Refuſal ! | | 

$f. Say it once again, that I did not feloniouſly come 
bed to thee! LY 

Fam, No, thou cold Traytor, thou know ſt thou didft 


nyenttt 
exaitel 
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L wal 
that! 
cou . | | 
Lan / Beſt of all; twas diſcreetly done of me to ab- 

S To | 
brom. What, do you inſult upon me too! 
% No, I do not inſult upon you; bot —— ꝛ⁊ 
Brom, But what? How was it diſcreetly done then? 


BY. Becauſe it is the receiv'd Opinion of Phyſicians, 

at nothing but puling Chitts, and Booby-Fools are p. o- 

ated in Prunkenneſs. 

bm. A receiv'd. Opinion, Snivel-guts! I'll be judg'd 

al the Marry'd Women of this Town, if any one of 
has receiv'd it: The Devil take the Phyſicians, for 

King in our Matters: If a Husband will be. rul'd by 


198 Au PHITRVYO E. 
them, there are five Weeks of Abſtinence in Dog. d 
too; for fear a Child that was got in Auguſt, ſhould . ̃ 
born juſt nine Months after, be blear d- ey d, like 7 
May-Kitten. | 
Sof. Let the Phyſicians alone; they are honeſt Men 
whatever the World ſays of em. But, for a cert 
Reaſon, that I beſt bh, I am glad that Matter end 
ſo fairly and peaceably betwixt us. 
Brom. Yes twas very fair and peaceable : To ſtrike: 
Woman down, and beat her moſt outrageouſly. 
Soſ. Is it poſſible that I drubb'd thee ! 
Brom. I find your Drift: You would fain be provoking 
me to a new Tryal now: But, i faith, you ſhall bring ng 
to no more Handy-blows : I ſhall make bold to truſt tom 
Tongue hereafter : You never durſt have offer'd to hol 
up a Finger againſt me, till you went a Trooping. 
Soſ. Then I am a Conqueror: And 1 laud my ow 
Coura ge: This Renown I have atchiev'd by Soldiciſty 
and Stratagem. Know your Duty, Spoule, hencefas 
ward, to your ſupream Commander. Sri 
Euer Jupiter and Phæcdra, attended by Muſician and 
Dancers. 
22 Indeed I wondred at yo 3 Return. 
Fup. Evn ſo Almighty Love will have it, Phadta; 
A0 f the ſtern Goddeſs of of {weet-bitter Cares, 
Who bows our Necks beneath her brazen Yoke.. 
T would have mann'd my Heart, and held it out; 
Bnt, when I thought of what I had poſſeſt; 
Thoſe Joys, that never end, but to begin, 
O, I am all on fire to make my Peace: 
And die, Jove knows, as much as I can die, 
Till I am reconcilFd. 
Phed. I fear *twill be in vain. 
Fup. Tis difficult: 
But nothing is impoſſible to Love; | 
To Love like mine: for I have prov'd his Force, 
And my Alcmena too has felt his Dart. 
If I ſubmit, there's hope. 
Phaed. Tis poſſible I may ſollicit for you. 
Fuß. But wilt thou PR me to do thy beſt? 


a 


Phat, 
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2had. Nay, I promiſe nothing unleſs you begin 

q promiſe fi firſt Curt Ving: 

4, J wo' not be ungratetul. Z 

Pad. Well; Tl try to bring her to the Window: Tou 

ill have a fair Shoot at her: If you can TION her downy 

u are a good Mark's Man. 

That's all I ask: Ny 

nd 1 will ſo reward thee, — Phadya — © 7 

phed. What, with Cats-guts and Roſin! This volta is | 

t 2 hmentable, empty Sound. 

fup. Then there's a Sound will pleaſe thee bettef. 
[Throwing her a Pur e. 

Fhed Ay, there's ſomething: of Melody 1 in this Sound. 

could dance all Day, to the Muſick of Chink, Chink. 

Wh Phæd. 


7up. Go Sojia round our Thebes, 
o Pohdas, to Tranid, and to Grihus, | 
ompanions of our War; invite em all 
o join their Pray'rs to ſmooth Alcmena's ei 
nd, with a ſolemn Feaſt, to crown the Da 
/ [Takizg Jupiter about the Knees.) Let me embrace - 

ou, Sir — [Jupiter puſbes him away.] Nay, you muſt 
Wive me leave to expreſs. my Gratitude; I have not eaten, 
 fay cating, nor drunk, to fay drinking, never ſince 
r villanous Ericamping ſo near the Enemy: *Tis true, 
ſcapd the bloody Flax, becauſe I had fo little in my 
jowels to come out, and I durſt let nothing go, in Con- 
jence, becauſe 1 had nothing to ſwallow 1 in the Room 
bt. 
Fup. You, Bromia, ſee that all thiogs be N 
th that Magnificence, as if ſome God 
Were Gueſt, or Maſter here. 
So. Or rather, as much as if twenty Gods were to 
de Gueſts, or Maſters here. 
Brom, That you may eat for to Day, and to Morrow. 
$f. Or, rather again, for to Day and Yeſterday; and 
as many Months backwards, as I am indebted to my 
own Belly. > 

Tup. Away both of you. 
. [Exeunt Soſia and Bromia ſevrrally. 
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Fup. Now I have pack'd him hence; thou, other gj 
Who, tho' thou art not preſent, hear'ſt my Ty 0 W 
Be ready to attend 0 at my Call; nue 
And to ſupply his Place. mi 
Buer Mercury 20 Jupiter. : Alcmena and Phædra 30 
above. 


Jup. See, ſhe appears: [Seeing Alcnei 'of 
> "This is my Bribe to Phadra; when I made 


This Gold, I made a greater God than Foxe, 
And gave my own Omnipotence away. 


Jopie ſigns ro the Muſicians. Song and Dance: i 
: Which, Alcmena withdraws, frowning, 


— 3.0, N.6. 


IT 155 La once was bleſt 
A #ew te bags of my Breaf? ; 
fe 29 ctir ſe me, vo bereave ma 
O the Pleaſures T poſſe if: 
Crate Creatuxe, to deceive me ! 
| Firſt to Love, and then to leave me! 
. 

Hud jou the Bliſs refus d to grant. 
Then I had never known the Want : 
But poſſeſſing once the Bleſſing, 

Is the Conſe of my Complaint : 

Once poſſeſſing is but taſting ; 

"Tis no Bliſs that is not laſting. 
3 

Celia nom is mine no more; 

But I am hers; and muſt adore : 

Ner to leave her will endeavour ; 

Charms, that captiv'd me beſore, 

No Unkingnefs can diſſever; 

Live that's true, is Love for ever. 


6, O ſtay. 


| Merc. She's gone; and ſeem'd to frown at bra, 
* vp. Follow, and thou ſhalt ſee her ſoon P's: 


N 


22. * 
. * 


AMPHITRYON: - 201 
+I, who made her, know her inward State; 
Woman, once well-pleas'd, can throughly hate: 

re em Beauty, to ſubdue the Strong: 

mighty Empire, but it laſts not long :) 

we em Pride to make Mankind their Slave; 

t, in exchange, to Men I Flattery gave. 

© offending Lover, when he lowelt lyes, 

mite, to conquer; and but kneels, to riſe. 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 
iter following Alcmena ; Mercury aud Phædra. 


„J Stay, my dear Alcmena, hear me ſpeaæ. 
Alem. No, I would fly thee, to the Ridge of 

d leap the Precipice, to ſcape thy Sight. Earth, 
Fab. For Pity— | 7 5 
lm, Leave me, thou ungrateful Man. | 
7. cannot leave you: No; but like a Ghoſt, 
om your Unkindneſs murder'd, will I haunt you. 
lm. Once more, be gone: I'm odious to my ſelt 
r having loy'd thee once. \ 
. Hate not the beſt and faireſt of your Kind- 
r can you hate your Lover, tho you would: 
jur Tears, that fall ſo gently, are but Grief: 
ere may be Anger; but there muſt be Lore. 
e Dove, that murmurs at her Mate's Neglect, 

t eounterfeits a Coineſs, to be courted. | 

cm, Courtſhip from thee, and after ſuch Affronts! 
Tap. Is this that everlaſting Love you vow'd, 
Night, when I was circled in your Arms? | 
member what you {wore———— ¼ much? 
lum. Think what thou vert, and who could ſwear too 
nk what thou art, and that unſwears it all. KAY 

4}. Can you forſake me, for ſo ſmall a Fault?” 
vas but a Jeſt, perhaps too far purſu'd : 23A 
Me out at moſt, a Tryal of your Faith | 


* 
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How you could bear Unkindneſs, 
Twas but to get a reconciling Kiſs, 
A wanton Stratagem of Love. 
Alcm. See how he doubles, like a hunted Hare, 
A Jeſt, and then a Tryal, and a Bait; | 
All ſtuff, and dawbing ! . 
Fuß. Think me Jealous, then. | 
Alem. O that I could; for that's a noble Crime; 
And which a Lover can, with eaſe, forgive: 
- *Tis the high Pulſe of Paſſion, in a Fever; 
A fickly Draught, but ſhews a burning Thirſt : 
Thine was a Surfeit, not a Jealouſie: 
And in that Loathing of thy full gorg'd Love, 
Thou ſaw'ſt the mas, Go Object, with Diſdain. 
Jup. O think not that: For you are ever new: 
Your Fruits of Love, are like eternal Spring 
In happy Climes, where ſome are in the Bud, 
Some green, and ripening ſome, while others fall, 
Alem. Ay, now you tell me this, 
When rous'd Defires, and freſh Recruits of Force, 
Enable languiſh'd Love to take the Field. 


But never hope to be receiv'd again: 
You would again deny you were receiv'd, 
And brand = ſpotleſs Fame. 


Fup. 1 will not dare to juſtifie my Crime, 
But only point you where to hay the Blame : 
Impute it to the Husband, not the Lover. 
Alem. How vainly would the Sophiſter divide, 
And make the Husband, and the Lover, two 
Fup. Yes, tis the Husband is the guilty Wretch: 
His Inſolence forgot the Sweets of Love, 
And, deeming them his due, deſpis d the Feaſt. 
Not ſo the famifh'd Lover could forget: 
He knew he had been there, and had been bleſt 
With all that Hope can wiſh, or Senſe can bear. 
Alem. Husband and Lover, both alike I hate. 
Fup. And J confeſs I have deſerv d that hate: 
Toe charminng fair, I kneel for your Forgiveneſs: 
I beg by thoſe fair Eyes. Cor 
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hich gave me Wounds, that time can never cure; 
eceire my Sorrows, and reſtore my Joys. | 
Am. Unkind, and cruel! I can ſpeak no more. 

4). O give it vent, Alemena, give it vent; 
merit your Reproach, I would be curs d: 
et your Tongue curſe me, while your Heart forgives. 
Alem. Can J forget ſuch Uſage! 

b. Can you hate me? 5 
Aim. Ill do my Beſt: For ſure I ought. to hate you. 
Fuß. That Word was only hatch'd upon your Tongue, 
came not from your Heart. But try again, 
nd if, once more, you can but ſay, I hate you, 
y Sword ſhall do you juſtice. 
Alm, Then, I hate you | 
Ju. Then you pronounce the Sentence of my Death? 
Alem. J hate you much; but yet I Love you more. 
74þ. To prove that Love, then ſay, that you forgive me: 
or there remains but this Alternative: 
zeſolre to pardon, or to puniſn me. 
Aim, Alas, what I reſolve, appears too plain: 
n ſaying that T cannot hate, I pardon. 
74þ. But what's a Pardon worth, without a Seal? 
ermit me, in this Tranſport of my Joy 


| Kiſſes her Hand. 
Alm. Forbear; I am offended with - 11 i 
Putting him gently away with her Hand, 
Thet I have ſhewn this Weakneſs Let me go, 
Vhere I may bluſh, alone = | 
| . [ Going; and looking bath on him. 


Put come not you: 
elt I ſhould ſpoil you, with exceſs of Fondneſs, 
nd let you love again | : [Exit Alcmena. 

7«p. Forbidding me to follow, ſhe invites me: ¶ Aſide. 
is is the Mould of which I made the Sex: ; 
gave em but one Tongue, ta ſay us nay; . | 
ind two kind Eyes, to grant. Be ſure that none ¶ Io Mere. 
proach, to interrupt our Privacy. ; 55 

| [Exit Jupiter after Alcmena, 


F 


the Cauſe is open d. 
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Mercury and Phædra remain. 

Merc. Your Lady has made the Challenge of Rey 
liation to my Lord: Here's a fair Example for us ty 
Phad s. . 

Phæd. No Example at all, So: for my Lady had tþ 
Diamonds afore-hand, and I have none of the Gold Cd 
let. 

Merc. The Goblet ſhall be forth-coming ; if thou yi 
give me Weight for Weight. | 
: bed. Yes, and Meaſure for Meaſure too, Sofia : thi 

is, for a Thimble-full of Gold, a Thimble-full of Loye 

Merc. What think you now, Phadra? Here's a we 
ty Argument of Love for = 

[ Pilling out the Goblet in a Caſe from under his Cu 

Phed. Now Jupiter of his Mercy, let me kits thee, 
thou dear Metal! | [Taking it in both Haul 
Merc. And Venus, of her Mercy, let me kiſs thee, den 
dear Phædra. | 

Phæd. Not ſo faſt, Sofia! there's a damn'd Proverb 
your way: Many things happen betwixt the Cup and it 
Lips, you know, 
ö Mere. Why, thou wilt not cheat me of my 0. 
er? | | 
 - Phad, Yes; as ſure as you wou'd cheat me of ny 
Maiden-head: I am yet but juſt even with you, fo 
the Taft Trick you play'd me. And, beſides; this is bi 
a bare retaining Fee; you muſt give me another, befor 


Merc, Shall I not come to your Bed-ſide to Night! 
Phæd. No, nor to Morrow-Night neither: but thi 
ſhall be my Sweet-kcart in your Place: tis a better Bt 
flow, end will keep me warmer in cold Weather, 
| 3 [ Exit Phædi 
5 Mercury alone. 1 
Merc. Now, what's the God of Wit in a Womats 
Hand? This very Goblet I ſtole from Gripus; and he got 
it out of Bribes too. But this is the common Fate of il 
gotten Goods, that, as they came in by Coyctouſnels 
they go out by Whoring. | 


Fun 
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Merc. That's my Name indeed: didſt thou think I jy 
forgot it! | , ere 0s __ 

Amph. Doſt thou ſee. me? ; 

Merc. Why, doſt thou pretend to go inviſible ? If thy 
haſt any Buſineſs here, diſpatch it quickly; I have no le 
ſure to throw away upon ſuch prattling Companions, 

Amph. Thy Companion, Slave? How dar'it thou u 


this inſolent Language to thy Maſter ! 


- Merc. How! Thou my Maſter ? By what Title? In 
ver had any other Mafter, but Amphitryon. 

Amph. Well: and for whom doſt thou take me? 

Merc. For ſome Rogue or other; but what Rogue! 
know not. Kris | 

Ampb. Doſt thou not know me for Amphitrjon, Shy! 

Merc. How ſhou'd I know thee, when I ſee thou dd 
not know thy ſelf ! Thou Amphitryon? In what Tayen 
haſt thou been? and how many Bottles did thy Buſine 
to metamorphoſe thee into my Lord? | 

Amph. I will ſo drub thee for this Inſolence 

Merc. How now, Impudence! are you threatning ya 
Betters! I ſhou'd bring you to condign Puniſhment, bu 
that I have a great Reſpect for the good Wine, though 
find it in a Fool's Noddle. | 
Amph. What, none to let me in? why Phedra! It 
mia 

Merc. Peace Fellow; if my Wife hears thee, we at 
both undone. At a Word, Phadra and Bromia are very 
buſie; one in making a Cawdle for my Lady; and thec 
ther in heating Napkins, to rub down my Lord, whit 
he riſes from Bed. 

Amph. Amazement ſeizes m. 

Merc. At what art thou amaz'd? My Maſter and nj 
Lady had a falling out, and are retir'd, without Second 
to decide the Quarrel. If thou wert not a meddleſomt 
Fool, thou wou'd'ſt not be thruſting thy Noſe into othe 
Peoples Matters. Get thee about By Buſineſs, if tho 
haſt any; for IIl hear no more of thee. 

[Exit Mercury from ales 

Amph. Brav'd by my Slave, diſhonour'd by my Wits, 

To what a deſp'rate Plunge am I reduC'd, 
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this be true the Villain ſays? But why 

bat feeble, If! It muſt be true; She owns it. 

ow, whether to conceal, or blaze th' Affront? 

e way, 1 ſpread my Infamy abroad; 

bd, other, hide a burning Coal within, 

hat preys upon my Vitals: I can fix 

n nothing, but on Vengeance, 

Enter to him Sofia, Polydas, Gripus and Tranio. 
Grid. Yonder he is; walking haſti y to and fro, before- 
s Door; like a Citizen, olapping his Sides before his 

hop, in a froſty Morning: tis to catch a Stomach, I be- 


ve. 
So. 1 begin to be afraid, that he has more Stomach to Fs 
Sides and Shoulders, than to his own Victuals. How 
e ſhakes his Head! and ſtamps, and what Strides he 
arc eches! He's in one of his daran'd Moods again; 1 don't 
ke the Looks of him, 1 
Anh. Oh, my mannerly, fair-ſpoken, obedient Slave, 
e you there! J can reach you now, without climbing: 
ow we ſhall try who's drunk, and who's fober. 
Sf. Why this is as it ſhou'd be: I was ſomewhat ſuſ- 
icious that you were in a peſtilent Humour: yes, we 
vil have a Crafh at the Bottle, when your Lordſhip 
leaſes : I have 22 em, you ſee; and they are 
jotable Topers, eſpecially Judge Gripus. 
BY. Yes, faith; I Er Sake wy Glaſs, in a good 
e ay uarrel, | | 
Amph. [To Sof.) Why, thou inſolent Villain; I'Il teach 

Wia dave how to ule his Maſter thus. . 
Seſ. Here's a fine Buſineſs towards! I am ſure I ran as 
at as eyer my Legs cou'd carry me, to call em: nay 
ou may truſt my Diligence, in all Affairs belonging to 
»conds le Belly. . | | : 
clonal Grip. He has been very faithful to his Commiſſion, 1'1} 
| dear him Witneſs, 5 5 
f tho Amph. How can you be Witneſs where you were not 
preſent? the Balcony ! Sirrah, the Balcony ! 
Seſ. Why, to my beſt Remembrance, you never in- 


Amp 
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Amph. What Nonſenſe doſt thou plead for an Ex 
of thy foul Language, and thy baſe Replies! 

Sof. You fright a Man out of his Senſes, firſt; and blame 
him, afterwards, for talking Nonſenſe :—but tis betty 
for me to talk Nonſenſe, _ for ſome to do Nonſenſt: 
I will fay that, whate'er comes on't. Pray Sir, {et l 
Things be done decently : what, I hope, when 2 Man ö 
to be hang'd, he is not truſs'd upon the Gallows, like: 
dumb Dog, without telling him wherefore. 
 Amph. By your Pardon, Gentlemen: I have no long 
Patience to forbear him. 

Soſ. Juſtice, juſtice: my Lord Gripus: as you are a trip 
Magiſtrate, protect me. Here's a proceſs. of Eeating g 
ing torward, without Sentence given. 

Grip. My Lord Amphitryon, this muſt not be: Let nt 
frſt underſtand the demerits of the Criminal. 

Soſ. Hold you to that point, I beſeech your Honour, x 
you commiſerate the Cate of a poor, innocent Malefactos 

Amph. To ſhut the Door againſt me, in my very, 
to deny me Entrance, to brave me from the Balcony, U 
laugh at me, to threaten me: what proofs of Innocence 
call you theſe? but if I puniſh not thi Inſolence 
„ II going to deat lin 
I beg you let me go— and is held by Polydas and Trang, 

So. I charge you in the King's Name, hold him fall; 
for you ſee he's bloodily diſpos d. . 

Grip. Now, what haſt thou to ſay for thy ſelf, Sa! 

Sof. J ſay, in the firſt Place, be ſure you hold him, Get- 
tlemen; for I ſhall never plead worth one farthing, whit 
I 'am bodily afraid. | 
Pol. Speak boldly; I warrant thee, _ | 

Sof. Then, if I may ſpeak boldly, under my Lord's Fi 
your, I do not ſay he lyes neither: no, I am too wel 
bred for that; butihis Lordſhip bbs moſt abominably. 

Amph. Do you hear his Impudence ? yet will you kt 
me go? | | 
S/. No Impudence at all, my Lord: for how cou | 
naturally ſpeaking, be in the Balcony and affronting you; 
' when at the ſame time I was in every Street of Trees 
inviting theſe Gentlemen to Dinner? 
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Grip, Hold a little: how long ſince was it that he ſpoke 
you, from the ſaid Balcony ? | 

Amph. Juſt now ; not a Minute before he brought you 
her. | 5 $I | 
9 Now ſpeak my Witneſſes. | 

Grip, I can anſwer for him, for this laſt half hour. 

g, And J. | | | | 

an. And I. 

of, Now judge equitably, Gentlemen; whether I was 
a civil well-bred perſon, to tell my Lord hefibbs only ? 
lnb. Who gave you that order, to invite em? | 
He that beſt might; your ſelf: by the ſame token, 
bid old Bromia provide and *twere for a God; and I 
in for a Brace, or a Leaſe; no, now I think on't, it 
for ten couple of Geds, to make ſure of Plenty. 

inh. When did J give thee this pretended Commiſſi- 
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faſt; 


Wy. Why you ue me this pretended Commiſſion, © 
n you were juſt ready to give my Lady the Fiddles 
| a Dance; in order, as J ſuppoſe, to your ſecond Bed- 


Inh. Where, in what place, did I give this order? 
. Here, in this place; in the prefence of this very 
r, and of that Balcony : and if they cou d ſpeak, they 
ud both juſtifie it. OT” „„ 
(mb. O Heaven! theſe Accidents are ſo ſurprizing, 
more I think of em, the more I am loſt in my Ima- 
ation. : 

b. Nay, he has told us ſome Paſſages, as he came a- 
that ſeem to ſurpaſs the Power of Nature. 

What think you now, my Lord, of a certain twin 


Shas 
Get- 
while 


* iter of mine, call d Sofia? *tis a fly Youth: pray Hea- 
l you have not juſt ſuch another Relation, within 
4 „ calld 4p hrtr yon. It may be it was he, that put 


a me, in your likeneſs: and perhaps he may have put 
thing upon your Lordſhip too, that may weigh hea- 
upon the Forehead. . | or 
71. [0 thoſe who hold him.] Let me go :——Soſia 
| be innocent, and I will not hurt him: Open 
Door; Ell reſolye my Doubts immediately. „ 

5 ä 0 So. 


1d l, 
you; 
"166th, 
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Ir The Door is peremptory, that it will not be oper] 
without Keys: and my Brother, on the inſide, is in h 
fon; and will not part with 'em. 
Amph. Then *tis manifeſt that I am affronted; br 
open the Door there. 
Grip. Stir not a Man of you, to his Aſſiſtance. 
Amph. Deſt thou take part with my Adultreſs too, 
cauſe ſhe is thy Niece? ?: _ 
Grip. I take part with nothing, but the Law; andy 
break the Doors open, is to break the Law. 
Amph. Do thou command em then. 0 
Grip. I command nothing without my Warrant; 2 
my Clerk is not here to take his Fees for drawing it. 
 Amph. (Afide) The Devil take all Juſtice-brokers;= 
I curſe him too when I have been hunting him 
over the Town, to be my Witneſs!——— But II by 
Soldiers to force open the Doors, by my own Comm 
„ Isg Exit Amphitq 
Sof. Pox o theſe Forms of Law, to defeat a Man d 
Dinner, when he's ſharp ſet: tis againſt the Privilege of 
a Free- born Stomach: and is no lein than Subverſion! 
Fundamentals. © Jupiter above in the Bula 
Fu. Oh, my Friends, Tam ſorry I have made 
wait ſo long: you are welcome; and the Door ſhal bes 
pen d to you, immediately. I [Exit upitt 
Grip. Was not that Amphitryon? © e 
Sof. Why, who ſhou'd it be elle? 
Grip. In all Appearance it was he: but how got heti 
Pol. In ſuch a Trice too! | [the 
Tran. And after he had juſt left us? * = 
Grip. And ſo much alter d, for the better, in his f 
mour ? an 1 ö 
Sof. Here's ſuch a Company of fooliſh Queſtions, wit 
a Man's a hungry: You had beſt ſtay Dinner till he i 
prov'd himſelf to be Amphitryon in Form of Law: 
I make ſhort Work of that Buſineſs; for III take ml 
Oath tis he. 5 
Grip. I ſhould be glad it were. 


— 
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-/ How glad it were? with your damn'd Interroga- 
4 ä ought to be thankful, that ſo it 8 175 
rib. [ Aſide.) That I may ſee my Miſtreſs Phedra, 
preſent her with my great gold Goblet. 
50 If this be not the true Amphitrynn, I wiſh T may 
kept without Doors, faſting and biting my own 
gers, for want of Victuals; and that's a dreadtul Im- 
cation! I am for the inviting, and eating, and treating 
iron: J am fure *tis he that is my lawfully be- 
ten Lord: And if you had an Ounce of true Juſtice in 
„you ought to have laid hold on t'other Amphitryon, 
committed him for a Rogue, and an Impoſtor, and 
[agabond. . [The Door is open d: Mercury from within. 
ec. Enter quickly, Maſters: The Paſſage on the 
pht-hand leads to the Gallery, where my Lord expects 
For I am calbd another way. 5 
[Gripus, Tranio, and Polydas go into the Houſe. 
J. I ſhould know that Voice, by a ſecret Inſtincte: 
a Tongue of my Family; and belongs to my Bro- 
_ 5: Ft muſt be ſo; for-it carries. a cudgelling Kind 
Sound in it——But put the worſt : Let me weigh 
matter wiſely : Here's a Beating,. and a Belly-ful! : 
inſt no Beating, and no Belly-fully. The Beating is 
; but the Dinner is good: Now; not ito be beaten, is 
negatively good; but, not to fill my Belly, is poſi- 
ly Bad Upon the whole matter, my final Reſolu- 
is, to take the Good and the Bad as they come 
ether. [Is entring: Mercury meets him at the Door. 
Wc. Whither now, you Kitchin-skum? From whence 
WS [mpudence, to enter here without Permiſſion? 
. Moſt Illuſtrious Sir: My Ticket is my Hunger: 
the full Bowels of your Compaſſion, to the empty 


s, Wie vels of my Famine. < 5 
| he . Were you not charg'd to return no more? III 
W: you into Quarters, and hang you upon the Sham- 
ke n 1 I | 


0, You'll get but little Credit by me: Alas, Sir, L 
but mere Carrion ! brave Sofia, compaſſionate coward 
: And beat not thy ſelf, in beating me. 

Merc, Who gave you that Privilege, Sirrab, to aſſume 
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my Name? have you not been ſufficiently warn d of 
and receiv d part of Puniſhment already? 

Soſ. May it pleaſe you, Sir, the Name is big enoy 
for both of us: And we may uſe it in common, like 
Strumpet: Witneſs Heav'n, that I would have oy 
you, and quitted my Title to the Name; but, whey 
ever I come, the malicious World will call me SY, 
ſpight of me: I am ſenſible there are two ,Amthing 
and why. may not there be two S9jza's ? Let thoſe ty 
cut one anothers Throats at their own Pleaſure: But y 
and I will be wiſer, by my Conſent, and hold good! 
telligence together. | | 

Merc, No, no: Two Soſa's would but make tw 
Fools. | 

Soſ. Then let me be the Fool; and be you the pn 
dent Perſon: And chuſe for your ſelf ſome wiſer Nant 
Or you ſhall be the elder Brother; and Pl] be content 
be the younger; though I loſe my Inheritance. 

Merc. I tell thee, TI am the only Son of our Fami). 

Sof. Ah! Then let me be your Baſtard Brother, a 

the Son of a Whore; I hope that's but reaſonable. 
> _ Merc. No, thou ſhalt not diſgrace my Father: k 
there are few Baſtards now-a-days worth owning. 
Soſ. Ah! Poor S What will become of thee? 

Merc, Yet again PR uſing my proper Name! 

Soſ. J did not mean my ſelf: I was thinking of ano 
Sofia, a poor Fellow, that was once of my Acquaintant 
unfortunately” baniſh'd out of Doors, when Dinner 
juſt coming upon the Table. 

| Enter Phedra. 

Phed. Sofia, you and I muſt Bleſs me! what it 
we here, a Couple of you, or do I ſee double? 
Soſ. T would fain bring it about, that J might mi 
one of em: But he's unreaſonable, and will needs ir 
porate me, and ſwallow me whole into himſeff. bs 
would be content to be but one and a half, *twoud® 
ver grieve me. 

Merc. Tis a perverſe Raſcal: T kick him, and cul 
him to no purpoſe: For ſtill he's obſtinate to ſtick to 
And I can never beat him out of my Reſemblance. 4 
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56. Which of you two is Soſa? for tother muſt be 


Devil. *: 
$f, You had beſt ask him that has play'd the Devil 
h my Back and Sides. | 


* Merc, You had beſt ask him who gave you the Gold 
e bet? | | 

oe Rhea. No, that's already given: but he ſhall be my So- 
when that will give me ſuch another. RE 
0 . 1 find you have been interloping, Sirrah. 
a/ No, indeed, Sir; I only promis'd her a Gold 
s re: which was as much as comes to my Propor- 
ur tf | 


of being Soſia. 

Phed, This is no Sofia for my Money: beat him away 
her $074: he grows inſufferable. | . 
, ¶Aſide.] Wou'd I were valiant, that T might beat 
1away; and ſucceed him at the Dinner; for a prag- 
tical Son of a Whore, as he iS-ommmmw | 

ferc, What's that you are muttering betwixt your 
th, of a Son of a Whore, Sirrah? | 
JJ am ſure J meant you no Offence: for, if I ami 
t Ha, Jam the Son of a Whore, for ought I know; 
b, if you are Soſa, you may be the Son of a Whore, 
ought you know. | 5 
Merc, Whatever I am, I will be Sofia, as long 28 I 
ie; and whenever you viſit me, you. ſhall be ſure of 

WK Civility of the Cudgel. n | | 


me! . If you will promiſe” to beat mie into the Houſe, 
ohe may begin when you pleaſe with me: but to be 
n cut of the Houſe, at Binner- time, Fleſh and Plood 


l never bear it. I 
[Mercury beats him about, and Sofia is ſtill making 
— the Door: but Mercury gets berwixt; 
and at length drives him off the Stage. | 
Ped. In the Name of Wonder, what are you, that are 
a, and are not Sofia ? LT A 
Merc, If thou would'fſt know more of me, my Perſon - 
freely at thy diſpoſing. - _ 5 
Thad. Then I diſpoſe of it to you again; for tis ſo 
y tis not för my Uſe. TOM 


Mies *s 
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| I can be ugly or handſome, as I pleaſe: 
Bed 4 6 and riſe 2 I have ſo many Sutes of 
ſons by me, that | can ſhift em when I will. 
Phat You are a Fool then, -to put on your Wo 
Cloaths, when you come a wooing 
Merc. Go to: ask no more Queſtions I am fort 
Turn; for I know thy Heart: ſee all thou haſt 20 
thee. | 
had. Then you can fee my Back-ſide too; ; ther 
Bargain for you. | 
Merc, In oy right Pocket: — let me ſee: — th 
Love-Letters from Judge Grips, written to the Botty 
on three Sides; full of Fuſtian Paſſion, and hearty Ny 
ſenſe; as alſo in the ſame Pocket, a Letter of thine i 
tended to him; conſiſting of nine Lines and a hf 
ſcraw?d and falſe {pell'd, to ſhow thou art a Wong 
and full of Fraudulence, and Equivecations, and Sho 
horns of Love to him; to promiſe much, and mea u 
thing; to ſnow, over and ov that thou art a ms 
Woman. 
Thad. Is the. Devil i in you, to * all this? Now, f 
Heaven's Sake, do not look in t' other Pocket. 
Merc. Nay, there's — there, but a little pod 
Prayer-Book, and a bawdy Lampoon, and 
. Phad. {Giving a g. Frisk.] Look no o farther, | beke 
ou. 
” Merc. And a Silver ain, 
. Phed. ¶ Shrieling.] = Ah! . ina 
Merc. Which you purloin'd laſt Night from Bromis, 
- Phad, Keep my Counſel, or I am undone for ever. 
[Holding up her Hands 1 
Mere, No: Pll-mortifie thee, now. 7 haye a Handel 
thy Iniquity, if thou wilt not love me. 
Fhed. Well, if you'll promiſe me to be ſecret, 1 
love you: becauſe indeed I dare do no; gther. 
Merc. Tis a good Girl; I will be (eps: 
will be aſſiſting to thee in thy Fi * f 
were born under the {ame Planet. 
Phed, And we ſhall come to 
afraid, 


. 


AMPHITRYON. 215 
Merc. No; no; fince thou haſt Wit enough already to 
nen a Judge, thou need'ſt never fear Hanging. 
phad. And will you make your {elf a younger Man; 
1 be handſome too: and rich? for you that know 
-1ts, muſt needs know, that I ſhall never be conſtant 


\ ſuch an ugly old So. TS | 
1erc, Thou Thalt know more of that another Time: 


\ the mean While, here's a Caſt of my Office for thee. 

He ſtamps upen the Ground: ſome Dancers come 
from under-ground: and others from the ſides 
of the Stage: A Song, and a Fantaſtick Dance. 


Mercury's SONG to Phedra. 
1. 


[Air Iris, I love, and hourly I dye, 

: But not for a Lip, nor a languſhing Eye: 
/ She's fickle and falſe, and there we agree; 
jFor I am as falſe. and as fickle as ſhe: 
©" We neither beliete what either can ſay; 

. And, neither believing, we neither betray. 


; 1. 


'Tis civil to ſwear, and ſay things of courſe; 

Me mean not the taking for Better for Worſe. 

When preſent, we love; when abſent, agree : 

I think nat of Iris, nor Iris of me: 
J 


e Legend of Love no Couple 
„ 80 eafie to part, or ſo — ; 
| Aſtier, the Dance. 

Phad. This Power of yours makes me ſuſpe& you for 


can find : 


on d. 


ther, ele better than a God; but if you are one, for more 
ertainty, tell me what. J am juſt now thinking. 


Merc, Why, thou art thinking, let me ſee; for thou 
nt a Woman, and your Minds are fo variable, that it's 
— ; o a very 
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very hard even for a God to know them. But, to ſu 
ke thee, thou art wiſhing, now, for the ſame Pom 
have exercisd; that thou mighteſt ſtamp, like me; a 
have more Singers come up for another Song. 

Phed, Gad, I think the Devil's in you. Then I { 
ſtamp in ſomebody's Name, but I know not whe 
[ amps.) Come up, Gentle-folks, from below; and jy 
me a Paſtoral Dialogue, where the Woman may have 
better of the Man; as we always have in Love-Matte 

[ New Singers come up, and ſing «Sg 


A Paſtoral Dialogue betwixt Thyr/is and Hi, 
bs - ” 


Thyrſis. L Air Iris and her Swain 
4 | Were in a ſhady Bow'r 
Where Thyrſis long in vain 
Had ſought the Shepherd's Hour: 
A length his Hand advancing upon her ſnowy Bru 
He ſaid, O kiſ me longer, | 
And longer yet, and longer, 
. F, you will make ne di 
II. 
kris. An enſie yielding Maid, 
By truſting is undone; 
Our Sex is oft betrayd, 
By granting Love tuo ſoon. 
Fon deſire to gain me, hour Suff rings to redfi 
Prepare to love me lbuagerr,ĩ | 
And longer yet, and longer, 
ä Beefore you ſhall joſth 
„„ C 
Thyrſis. The little Care you ſhow 
Of all my\ Sorrows:paſt,, 


. Makes Death appear tod flow, 3 
All Life too long to laſt, 


Werben, , aiy- 
Fair Iris hi me . 45 in Fe of my Fate; 
ae it be too ls 


* „ 
I py J P R 
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ris, D fondly court your Bliſs, 
And no Advances male; 
Ils not for Maids to kifs, 
But 'tis for Men to take. 
$9 2 may 2 me kindly, and I will not rebel; 3 


[ris „ , OTE 
1 Bus kiſs me not and tell) 
. RONDEAU. 
us, Thus at the Height we love. and live; 
Bruf And feat nos to be poor: 


We give, and give, and give, and gur AT 
"Till we can give no mores : 
But what to-Day will take away, 
To Morrow will reſtore. 
Thus at the Height we love and live, 
And fear not to * Por. 


ne bi 


l. Adieu, I leave you to pay the Muſick : Hope 
Mr. Planet; there's a better Heav'n in ſtore for you: 
0 more, but you can gueſs. 
Wn 3 [alove] Such Bargain-Loves, as I with Phædra 

the Leagues and Friendſhips of the Great: 1 - 
K their Ends; and each wou'd other cheat. 

only ſcem to hate, and ſeem to loye 7 
Ntreſt is the Point on which they move. 

Friends are Foes; and Foes are Friends again; 
in their Turns, are Knaves, and honeſt Men. 

on 5 is grown an Age of Gold : 


ro bids molt; for all Mea 1 be ſold. [Exp | 
1. VI, K ACT. 


all joſtþ 


Tar 


Phbed. L Ou will not be ſo baſe to take it from me 


f 
1 
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r . SU ENWESq 
Enter Gripus and Phædra. Gripus has the Ci 
let in his Hand. 


Grip. Tis my proper Chattel: And III { 
my own, in whatever Hands I find it. 

Phed. You know I only ſhow'd it you to provokeja 
Generoſity, that you might out-bid your Rival wit 
better Preſent. | | 

Grip. My Rival is a Thief: and IIl indite you fi 
Receiver of ſtoln Goods. 

Phed. Thou Hide-bound Lover! 

Grip. Thou very mercenary Miſtreſs! 

Pbæd. Thou moſt mercenary Magiſtrate ! 

Grip. Thou Seller of thy ſelf !* 

Phed. Thou Seller of other People: thou Weather 
of Government: that when the Wind blows for the$ 
je&, point'ſt to Privilege; and when it changes for 
Soveraign, veerſt to Preropative. 

Grip. Will you compound, and take it as my Pre 

Phad. No: but Tl ſend thy Rival to force it from 

Grip. When a Thief is Rival to his Judge, the Hi 
man will ſpon decide the Difference, Exit u 

Enter Mercury, with two Swords. 
Merc. [Bowing.] Save your good Lordſhip. . 

Grip. From an impertinent Coxcomb: I an 0 
Humour, and am in haſte: Leave me. | 

Merc. Tis my Duty to attend on your Lordſtup 
to eaſe you of that undecent Burden. 

Grip. Gold was never any Burden, to one of 1 
feſſion. 1955 | 

Merc. By your Lordſhip's Permiſſion, Phadrs hu 
me to take it from yuu. 
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erib. What, by Violence? | 
Merc. [ſtill Bowing.] No; but by your Honour's Permiſ- 
on, I am to reſtore it to her, and perſwade your Lord- 
jp to renounce your Pretenſions to her. | 
Grip. Tell her flatly, I will neither do one, nor t'other. 
Merc. O my good Lord, I dare paſs my Word for your 
ee Conſent to both. —— Will your Honour be pleas d to 
ke your Choice of one of theſe ? 3 
Grip. Why theſe are Swords: what have I to do with 
em? | 
Merc, Only to take your; Choice of one of them; which 
ur Lordſhip pleaſes; and leave the other to your moſt 
bedient Servant. | 
Grip. What, one of theſe ungodly Weapons? take No- 
ce, I'll lay you by the Heels, Sirrah: This has the Ap- 
xrance of an unlawful bloody Challenge. 
Merc, You Magiſtrates are pleas d to call it fo, my 
ord; but with us Sword-men, *tis an honourable Inyi- 
tion to the cutting of one anothers Throats. | 
Grip. Be anſwer d; I have no Throat to cut. The 
aw ſhall decide our Controverſie. 313 
Merc, By your Per miſſion, my Lord; it muſt be di- 
atch'd this way. | 
Grip, Til fee thee hang'd before I give thee any ſuch 
miſion, to diſpatch me into another World. 
erc. At the leaſt, my Lord, you have no Occaſion 
complain of my want of Reſpect to you: You will 
ther reſtore the Goblet, nor renounce Phedra: I of- 
you the Combat; you refuſe it: all this is done in 
e Forms of Honour : It follows, that I am to. affront, 
Idzel you, or kick you, at my own arbitrement; and 
85 you are too honourable not to approve of my 
oceeding. „ 
Grip, Here's a new ſort of Proceſs, that was never 
ard of in any of our Courts. | 35 | 
Merc, This, my good Lord, is Law in Short-hind, 
tout your long Preambles, and tedious Repetitions, 
* ſignifie nothing but to ſqueeze the Subject: There- 
re, with your Lordſhip's Fayour, I begin. 
e [ Fillips him under the Chin. 
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oo. What's this for? 1 
ſerr. To give you an Occaſion of returning me 
o th' Ear: that o, al things may proceed irs err, 
Grip. IJ put in no Anſwer, but ſuffer a Non: ſuit. : 
| Merc. No, my Lord; for the Coſts and Charges 1 
to be paid: W il you pleaſe to reſtore the Cup? 
Grip. 1 have told thee, no. | 
Merc. Then from your Chin, T muſt aſcend to you 
'Lordſhip's Ears. | 
Grip. Oh, oh. Oh, oh.—— Wilt thou neyer ly 
lugging me by the Ears? | 
| Merc, Not till your Lordſhip will be pleas'd to hwy 
Reaſon. 7 | h Pulling agu 
Grip. Take the Cup, and the Devil give thee Joy ont; 
BH Merc. [ſtill holding him.] And your Lordſhip wil fx 
Wt, ther be-graciouſly pleas'd, to releaſe all Claims, Titles u. 
is Actions whatſoever to Phadra: You muſt give me le 
i to add one ſmall memento, for that too. ¶ Pulling him gu 
0: Grip. 1 renounce her, I releaſe her. 
Enter Phædra. 
Merc. [to her.] Phadra; my Lord has been pleasd vH 
very gracious; without PREY Matters to Extremity. 
.Phed. I over-heard it all: But give me Livery al 
Seiſin of the Goblet, in the firſt Place. 
Merc. There's an act of Oblivion ſhou'd be paſs tw, 
-Phed. Let him begin to —_— rr when! 
dares; now I have him under my Girdle, Fl cap ves 
with him to the end of the Chapter. 
| Enter Amphitryon and Guards. 
mph, [to Gripus.] At the laft I have got Poſſeſi 
without your Lordſhip's Warrant; Phadra, tell 4 
J am here. | | | 
Phed. I'Il carry no ſuch lying Meſſage: you we nl 
here, and you cannot be here: for, to my Knowki 
you are above with my Lady, in the Chamber! 
Amph. All of a Piece, and all Witchcraft! Anſwer! 
preciſely; doſt thou not know me for Anphitrjon? 
Phad. Anſwer me firſt : Did you give me a Diamd 
and a Purſe of Gold? 
Amph, Thou know'ſt J did not. 


I 
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phed. Then, by the fame Token, I know you are not 
tie true Anphimpon: if you are ha, I am ſure I left you 
in Bed with your own Wife: now you had beſt ſtretch 
out a Leg; and feel about for a fair Lady. 

Anh. l' undo this Enchantment: with my Sword; 
and kill the Sorcerer: Come up, Gentlemen, and follow 
me. | [To the Guards. 

phed. I'Il fave you the. Labour; and call him down to 
confront you; if you dare attend him. [ Exit Phadra, 

Merc, [Afide.] Now the Spell is ended, aud Fupiter can 
enchant no more; or elſe Amphitryon had not enter'd fo 
eaſiy. [Gripus is ſealing off.] Whither now, Gri- 
pus? J have Buſineſs for you: if you offer to ſtir, you 
know what follows. 

Euter Jupiter, foilow'd by Tranio and Polydas. 

up. Who dares to play the Maſter in my Houſe? 
What Noiſe is this that calls me from above, 
lnrades my ſoft Receſs, and Privacy, | 
Aud, like a Tide, breaks in upon my Love? 
Amph. O Heav'ns, what's this J ſce? 
Tran, What Prodigy! 
Pl. How, two Amphitryons ! 


Grid. I have beheld:th? Appearance of two Suns; 
But ſtill the falſe was dimmer than the true; 
Here, both ſhine out alike, | 
s 4b. This is a Sight, that, like the Gorgon's Head, 
Runs through, my Limbs, and ſtiffens me to Stone. 
need no more inquire into my Fate: | 
for what I ſee reſolves my Doubts too plain. 
Tran, Two Drops of Water cannot be more like, 
Pol. They are two very fame's. 1 
Merc. [ Aſide.] Our Jupiter is a great Comedian; he 
counterfeits moſt admirably : Sure his Prieſts have co-— 
pyd their Hypocriſie from their Maſter. 2 
Anph. Now I am gather'd back into my ſelf, 
My Heart beats high, and puſhes out the Blood $ 
; : [Drawing his Sword. 
To give me juſt Revenge on this Impoſtor. 
If you are brave, aſſiſt me not ono ſtirs: [To the Guards, 
Whft, are all brib d to take th Enchanter's Part? 
| K 3 "Tis 
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"Tis true, the Work is mine; and thus 
[Going to ruſh upon Jupiter; and is held 7 Tr 
nio and Polydas. 
Pol. Tt muſt not be. 
FZup. Give him his Way: I dare the Madman's wort: 

Put ſtill take Notice, that it looks not like 

The true Amphitryon, to fly out at firſt 

To brutal Force: it ſhews he doubts his Cauſe, 

Who _ not truſt his Reaſon to defend it. [and Be; 

h. [Struggling.) Thou baſe Uſurper of my Nang 

No lels than thy Hearts-blood can waſh away 

Th' Affronts I have ſuſtain d. 

. Tran. We muſt not ſuffer 
So ſtrange a Duel, as Am 

To feht againſt himſelf. aged [Hands 

Polyd. Nor think we wrong you, when we : holdjux 

We know our Duty to our General: 

We know the Tyes of Friendſhip to our Friend: 

But who that Friend, or who that Gen'ral is, 

Without more certain Proofs betwixt you two, 

Is hard to be diſtinguiſh'd, by our Reaſon: 

Impoſlible by Sight, | 

. 1 know it; and have ſatisfy'd my ſelf; 

I am the true Amphitryon. 
up. See again, 

He ſhuns the certain Proofs; and dares not ſtand 

Impartial Judgment, and award of Right. 

But fince Alcmena's Honour is concern'd, 

Whom, more than Heav'n, and all the World, I love; 

This I propoſe, as equal to us both. 

Tranio, and Polydas, be you Aſſiſtants, 

The Guards be ready to ſecure th Impoſtor, 

When once ſo prov d, for publick Puniſhment; 

And Gripus, be thou Umpire of the Cauſe. 
Amph. 1 am content: Let him proceed to Examination. 
Grip. [ Aſide to Merc.) On whoſe Side wou'd you pleat 

that I ſhou'd give the Sentence? 

t: Merc. [Aſide to him.] Follow thy Conſcience for once; 

but not to make a Cnſtom of it neither; nor to leave it 

eyil Precedent of — tneſs to future Judges, — 47 1 
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'Tis a good thing to have a Magiſtrate under Correction: 
Your Ba tornicating Judge, dave never give Sentence a- 

inſt him that knows his Haunts. 
700. Your Lordfhip knows I was Maſter of Amphi- 
ons Ship; and deſire to know of him, what paſs d in 
rivate betwixt us two at his Landing, bn he was 
uſt ready to engage the Enemy? 
Grip. Let the true Anphitryon anſwer firk. - 
Fupis. and Amph. together. My Lord, I told him 
Grip. Peace both of you: — Tis a plain Caſe they are 
both true; for they both ſpeak together: but for more 
certainty, let the falſe Amphitryon ſpeak firſt, - 
Merc. Now they are both ſilent. | 
Grid. Then ?tis as plain ont 'other ſide, that heya are both 
falſe Amphitryons. 
Merc. Which Amphitryon ſhall ſpeak firſt? - 
Grip. Let the Cholerick Amphitryon ſpeak; and let the 
ceable hold his Peace. 
Amph, [to Polyd.] You may remember that I whiſper'd 
you, not to part from the Stern, one ſingle Moment. 
Poly4. You did ſo. | 
Grip. No more Words then; 1 roceed to Sentence. 
Jupit. Twas I that whiſper'd him; and he may re- 
member I gave him this Reaſon for it; that if our Men 
were beaten, I might ſecure my own Retreat. 
Polyd. You did ſo. 
Grip, Now again he's as true as t'other. 
Tran, You know I was Pay-maſter: What Directions 
did you give me the Night before the Battel? 
Grip. To which of the You's art thou ſpeakin 
Merc, | Aſs ide. ] It ſhou'd be a double U: bur they! have 
no ſuch Letter in their Tongue. | 
m I order'd you to take particular Care of the 
great B 
Grip, Why this i is Demonſtration. | | 
Fupit. The Bag that I recommended to you, Was of 
Tygers Skin; and mark d. Beta. © 
Grip, In Sadneſs I think they are both Ja; lers: Here's 
nothing, and here's nothing. And then e _ 
nd ey are both here . 12 
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Tran. You peeacable Amphi what Mon 
in that Bag * pe 12 7 wa 
upit. The Sum in » amounted juſt to fi 
ad Tate | ans boy. 
Tran. To a Farthing 
Grip. Paugh: Obvious, obvious. * 
Amph. Two thouſand Pieces of Gold were tyd wi 
a Handkerchicf by themſelves. 
Tran. I remember it. : 
- Grip. Then tis dubious again: 
4 uit. But the reſt was not all Silver; for there w 
four thouſand Braſs Half-pence. 
K Being but Braſs, the Proof is inconfiderable 
ad been Silver, it had gone on your fide. 
25 [to Fupit. 1 Death and Hell, you will not y 
ſwade me, that I did not kill Prerelas? 
it. Nor you me, that I did not enjoy Alemens 
Amph. That laſt was Poyſon to me. 
Yet there's one Proof thou can't not counterfeit: 
In killing Prerelas, I had a Wound : 
Full in the brawny part of my right Arm: 
Where till the Scar remains: Now bluſh, Impoſtor; 
For this thou canſt not ſhow. 
Bares his Arm; and ſhows the Scar, which they all look u 
Omnes. This is the true Amphitryon, 
Fupit. May your Lordſhip CS 
Grip. No, Sirrah, it does not — me: Hold yout 
Tongue, I charge you; for the Caſe is manifeſt. 
Fupit. By your Favour then, this ſhall ſpeak for me. 
| Bares his Arm; and ſows i. 
Tran. Tis juſt 3 in the ame Muſcle. 
Polyd. Of the ſame Length and Breadth; and the Set 
of the grow __ te 80 
Grip. [to Fupit.] Did not I c ou not. to 
was plain ne before: and 100 N have pura 


it again. 

| » rt Good Gods, how can this be! 
Grip. For certain there was but one Prerelns; and he 

muſt have beet in the Plot againſt himſelf too: For be 


was En firſt by one of them; and then roſe again on 
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Reſpect to t other Amphicyyon, to be killd twice 


„ ene _— r and Bromia. 
em. [turning to . and. Brom.) 
| q 2 ; It ſounds impoſſible | 
hat two ſhou'd be ſo like, no Difference found. 
?Phed. You'll find it true. | 
Alc. Then where's Alcmena's Honour and her Fame? 
xewel my needleſs Fear, it cannot be: 
his is a Caſe too nice for vulgar Sight: 
ut let me come; my Heart will guide my Eyes 
o point, and tremble to its proper Choice. 

e [Seeing Amphitryon, goes to him. 
here neither was, nor is, but one itryon; | 
nd I am onely his. —— [Goes to rake him by the Hand. 
Amph. [puſhing her away from him.] Away, Adultreſs! 
7up. My gentle Love; my Treaſure and my Joy; 
Solow no more, that falſe and fooliſh Fire, 

That wou'd miſ-lead thy Fame to ſure Deſtruction! 
ook on thy better Husband, and thy Friend, 
ho will not leave thee liable to Scorn, 
ut vindicate thy Honour, from that Wretch, 
Vo wou'd by baſe Aſperſions blot thy Virtue. . 
Alm. [going to him, who. embraces her.] 
was indeed 8 ; you -_ — IF * 
Thy Words, Thoughts, thy is all Amphitryon- 
i Impoſtor * — <a not thy Mind; 7 
he Face might have deceiv'd me in my Choice; 
Thy Kindneſs is a Guide that cannot err. 
Amph. What! in my Preſence to prefer the Villain? 
) execrable Cheat! Ibreak the True; 


hi 


e Sc ad will no more attend your vain Deciſions; 

| 0 this and to rm Gods I'll truſt my Cauſe, 
peak? Il ruſbing upon Jupiter, and is held again. 
70 7up. Poor Man; how I contemn thoſe idle Threats! 


Vere I diſpos'd, thou might'R as ſafely meet 

The Thunder lanch'd from the red Arm of Fove: 
(Nor Jove need bluſh to be Alemena's Champion) 
But in the Face-of Thebes, the ſhall be Jr apr 

And what I am; and what thou art, be. known, 
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Attend, and I will bring convincing Proof. 
Amph. Thou wou'dfſt elude my Juſtice, and eſcape; 
Bur I will follow thee, through Earth, and Seas; 
Nor Hell ſhall hide thee from my juſt Revenge. 
Fup. I'Il ſpare thy Pains : it ſhall be quickly ſeen, 
Betwixt us two, who ſeeks, and who avoids. 
Come in my Friends: and thou who ſeem'ſt Amphi 
That all who are in doubt, may know the true. 
[Jupiter re- enters the Houſe : with him Amphitrg 
Alcmena, Polydas, Tranio, and Guards. 
Merc. Thou Gripus, and you Bromia; ſtay with Phy 
| [To Grip. and Brom. who are follgj 
Let their Affairs alone, and mind we ours; 
Amphitryon's Rival ſhall appear a God: | 
But know before-hand, I am Mercury; 
Who want not Heav'n, while Phedra is on Earth. 
Brom. But, and't pleaſe your Lordſhip, is my Fel 
Phedra to be exalted into the Heay'ns, and mak 
Star? | ES 
Phæd. When that comes to paſs, if you look wy} 
Nights, I ſhall remember old Kindneſs, and vouch 
twinkle on you. | 
Euter Sofia, peeping about him: and ſeeing Mecrury, i fn 
ing back. 
| OSof. Here he is again; and there's no paſſing by himi 
the Houſe, unleſs I were a Spright, to glide in tho 
the Key-hole. — TI am to be a Vagabond, I find, 
Merc. Soſia, come back. Tk 
Sof. No I thank you; you may whiſtle me long enouy 
a beaten Dog has always the Wit to avoid his Maſter, 
Mere. 1 permit thee to be Sofia again. | 
Sof. Tis an unfortunate Name, and I abandon it: 
that has an Itch to be beaten, let him take it up i0 
S071; mmm What have I faid now! I mean for m 
for I neither am nor will be Soſa. ; | 
' Mere. But thou may'ſt be ſo in Safety: for I have # 
knowledg'd my ſelf to be God Mercury. 
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Merc. You ought to take it for an Honour to be drub'd 
Ly the Hand of a Divinity. ro] i 
$. 1 am your moſt humble Servant, | Mr. God; 
ut by the Faith of a Mortal, I cou'd well have ſpar d the 
onour that you did me. But how ſhall I be ſure that 
ou will never aſſume my Shape again? 2 
Merc. Becauſe I am weary of wearing ſo villanous an 
utſide. | | 5 
Sf. Well, well; as villanous as it is, here's old Bromia 
vil be contented with it. 
Brow, Yes, now I am ſure that I may chaſtiſe you 
fcly: and that there's no God, lurking under your Ap- 
dearance, } 5 0 1 . LT] 
Y Ay; but you had beſt take heed how you attempt 
t: for as Mercury has turn'd himſelf into me, ſo I may 
ake the Toy into my Head, to turn my {ſelf into Mer- 
py, that I may ſwinge you off, condignlj rx. 
Merc, In the mean time, be all my Witneſſes, that I 
ke Phadra for my Wife of the left hand; that is, in the 
ature of a lawful Concubi nd. 
Phed. You ſhall pardon me for believing you, for all you 
Wc a God: for you have a terrible ill Name below: and 
am afraid youw'l get a Footman, inſtead of a Prieſt to ' 
Wu > 5-45 EN. 4 (us. 
Merc, But here's Gripus ſhall draw up Articles betwixt 
Phed. But he's damnably us'd to falſe Conveyancing = 
Nell be it ſo; for my Counſel ſhall overlook em before 
sign: Come on, Gripus; that T may have him under 
lack and white. [Here Gripus gets ready Pen, Ink, and Paper. 
Merc, With all my Heart; that I may have thee under 
back and white hereafter. _ e 
Thad. (te Grip.] Begin, begin; - Heads of Articles to be 
up fi nade, (c. betwixt Mercury, God of Thieves ——— , 
oc ml rc. And Phadra, Queen of Gyplies ———Imprimis, 
promiſe to buy and ſettle upon her an Eſtate, contain- 
g Nine thouſand Acres of Land, in any Part of Bæœotia, 
0 her own Liking. 1 5 . | 
Phad. Provided always, that no Part of the ſaid Nine 
bouſand Acres ſhall be upon, or adjoining to Mount Par 
#j45, for I will not be fobb'd off with à Poetical Eſtate. 
at ea . 
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More, Memorandum, that ſhe be always conſtant to 
and admit no other Lover. 
Phad. Memorandum, unleſs it be a Lover that of 
more: and that the Conſtancy ſhall not exceed the 80 
Merc. Item, that ſhe ſhall keep no Male Servants inks 
Houſe: Item, no Rival Lap-Dog for a Bedfellow: i 
that ſhe ſhall never pray to any of the Gods. 
Phad. What, wou'd you have me an Atheiſt? 
Merc. No Devotion to any He-Deity, good Phayry, 
Brom. Here's no Proviſion made for Children yet. 
Phad. Well remember d, -Bromia: I bargain that 
Eldeſt Son ſhall be a Hero, and my eldeſt Daugbter 
King's Miſtreſs, . e 
Merc. That is to ſay, a Blockhead, and a Harlot, Phu, 
 Phed. That's true; but who dares call em {o? Tha 
for the Younger Children but now I think on 
we'll have no more, but Maſs and Miſs; for the | 
wou d be but chargeable, and a Burden to the Nation, 
Merc. Yes, yes; the Second ſhall be a Falſe Prophet 
he ſhall have Wit enough to ſet up a New Religion: a 
too much Wit to dye a Martyr for it. : 
 Phed, O what had J forgot? there's Pin- Mony, al 
Ali-mony, and Separate Maintenance, and a thou 
Things more to be conſider d; that are all to be tackdt 
this Act of Settlement, | 
Soſ. J am a Fool, I muſt confeſs; but yet J can ſee 1 
far into a Mill-ſtone as the beſt of you: I have obſerr 
that you Women-Wits are commonly ſo quick upon tit 
Scent, that you often. oyer-run it: Now I wou'd ak d 
Madam Phædra, that in caſe Mr. Heaven there, ſhovl 
be pleas'd to break theſe Articles, in what Court of Jud 
cature ſhe intends to ſue him? | 
-Phed. The Fool has hit upon't : — Gods, and rel 
Men, are never to be ſued; for they can always pia 
Privilege of Peerage: and therefore fe once, Monte 
IIl take your Word; for as longias you love me youlbe 
ſure to keep it: and in the mean time I ſhall be ganiny 
Experience Low to manage ſome rich Cully; for no We 
man ever made her Fortune by a Wit, 
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+ Thundet's ; ann e C | within Dor, Amphitryon, 
Alcmena, Polydas, and Tranio, all come running aut, and 
ad told us, we ſhou d ſee him ſoon return, 
Alc. 1 know not what to hope, nor what to fear. 
| imple Errour, is a real Crime; x 
] unconſenting Innocence is loft. ns 5 
( ſcund Feal of Tunder. After which, Jupiter appeare. 
in a Machine. | * 


7up. Look up, Amphitryon, and behold above 
þ Impoſtor God, the Rival of thy Love: 
thy own _ ſee Jupiter appear, 
ind let that Sight ſecure thy jealous Fear. 
diſgrace, and Infamy, are tura'd to boaſt; 
o Fame, in Jove's Concurrence, can be loſt: 
Vbat he enjoys, he ſanctiſies from Vice; 
nd by Lens ſtamps into a Price, 
Tis I, who ought to murmur at my Fate; 
ord by my Love, my Godhead to tranſlate; 
hen on no other Terms I cou'd poſſeſs, 
ut by thy Form, thy Features, and thy Dreſs; 
o thee were giv n, the Bleſſings that I fought, 
Vhich elſe, not all the Bribes of Heav'n had bought] 
hen take into thy Arms thy envy'd Love; 
nd, in his own Deſpight, triumph oer Fove. | 
Merc, [aſide.) Amphitryon and Alcmena both ſtand mute; 
Nc * not how to take it. 5 
Ha. [aſide.) Our Soveraign Lord Jupiter is a fly Com- 
anion ; = knows how to gild a Bite ERC. - 9 > 
7upit, From this auſpicious Night ſhall riſe an Heir, 
reat, like his Sire, and, like his Mother, Fair: 
| rongs to redreſs, and Tyrants to diſſeize; 
zorn tor a World that wants a Hercules. 
lonſters, and Monſter-men he ſhall ingage, 
nd toil, and ſtruggle, through an Impious Age. 
[ace to his Labours ſhall «7, hor ſucceeds 
nd murm'ring Men, unwilling to be freed, 7 
ball be compelld to Happineſs, by need. 
| : Jupiter is carry d back to Heaven. 
Omnes; 
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Like Fove, the Remnants that Amphitryon leaves: 


To fatisfie thoſe two, and eke two more: 


Omnes. We all congratulate Amphyirion. n 
| Merc, Keep your Congratulations to your ſelyes, Gy 

tlemen: *Tis a nice Point, let me tell you that; and t 
leſs that is ſaid of it, the better. Upon the whole M 
ter, if Amphitryon takes the Favour of Jupiter in Paticn 
as from a God, he's a good Heathen. = 

Sofia. 1 muſt take a little extraordinary Pains to Nat 
that my Spouſe may come even with her Lady, and 
duce a Squire to attend on young Hercules, when he g 
out to ſeek Adventures; that when his Maſter kilb; 
Man, he may ſtand ready to pick his Pockets; and pioyh 
relieve his aged Parents. Ah, Bromia, Bromia; if thay 
hadſt been as handſome and as young as Phedra ; I f 
more, but ſome-body might have made his  Fortuns 
well as his Maſter, and never the worſe Man neither, 
For, let the wicked World ſay what they pleaſe, 
The fair Wife makes her Husband live at Eaſe: 
The Lover keeps him too; and but receives, 


"Tis true, the Lady has enough in ſtore 
In fine, the Man, who 1 the Matter fully, 
Wou d rather be the Cuckold, than the Cully. 
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Spoken by Phedra. Mrs. Mountfort. 


thinking, (and it almoſt makes me mad, 

ow ſweet a Time thoſe Heathen Ladies had, | 

try was ev'n their Gods own Trade; 

worſhipt the fine Creatures they had made, 

id was chief of all the Deities ; 

Love was all the Faſhion, in the Skies. 

the ſweet Nymph held up the Lilly Hand, 

> was her humble Servant at Command. 

Treaſury of Heav'n was ne er (0 bare, 

ill there was a Penſion for the Fair. 

| his Reign, Adult ry was no Sin; 

ove the good Example did begin. 

k, 109, when he uſurpd the Husband's Name, 

cvilly be ſav'd the Lady's Fame. 

ret Foys of Love he wiſely hid; 

ou, drs, boaſt of more, than e er you did. 

ze your Cuckolds ; to their Face torment em; 

Jove gave his new Honours to content him. 

in the kind Remembrace of the Fair, 

ach exalted Son beſtow'd a Star. 

heſe good Deeds, as by the Date appears, 

olſpip floariſh'd full two thouſand Years. 

uf, when he and all his Prieſts grew old, 

Ladies grew in their Devotion cold; 

that falſe Worſhip wou d no longer Hold. 

erty of Life did next begin; 

| always does, when we no more can Sin.) 

Doctrine, too, ſo hard, in Practice, hes, 

the next Age may ſee another riſe. _ 

Tagan Gods may, once again, ſucceed; 

Jove, or Mars, be ready, at our Need, 

F Jong Godlings ; and, fo, mend our Breed, 
HER 
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To the Right Honourable the 
xl of ROCHESTER, 


gt of the moſt Noble Order of 
the Garter, ke. 


. 
—— * 
4 


& Yi ION | 
=1S enough for your Lordſhip to be 
S conſcious to your ſelf of having per- 
$83 form'd a juſt and honourable AQi- 
on, in Redeeming this Play from the 
259 Perſecution of my Enemies; but it 
would be Ingratitude in me, not to 
liſh it to the World, That it has appear'd on 
Stage, is principally owing to you: That it 
ſucceeded, is the Approbation of your Tuog- 
t by that of the Publick. ? Tis juſt the Inver- 
| of an A& of Parliament: Your Lordſhip 
 lipn'd it, and then it was paſs'd amongſt the 
ids and Commons. The Children of old Men "TY 
generally obſery'd to be ſhort liv'd, and of a "ih 58 
akly Conſtitution ; How this * A 

7 ow 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
know not; but hitherto it has promis'd yy 
And if it ſurvive to Poſterity, it will carry 
Noble Name. of its Patron along with it; 
rather, it will be carried by yours to Aﬀey 
Arioſto, in his Voyage of Aſtolpho to the My 
has given us a fine Allegory of two Swans; w 
when Time had thrown the Writings of ny 
Poets into the River of Oblivion, were ever il 
Readineſs to ſecure the Belt, and bear them il 
into the Temple of Immortality. Whether| 
Poem be of that Number, is left to the Ju 
ment of the Swan who has preterv'd ii: 
«though I ean claim little from his Juſtice, I 
preſume to value my ſelf upon his Charity, 
will be told me, That I have miſtaken the Jul 
Poet, who means only that ſome excellent V 
ters, almoſt as few in Number as the Swans, 
reſcued the Memory of their Patrons from f 
etfulneſs and Time; when a vaſt Multitude 
rows and Vultures, that is, bad Scriblers, f 
Ates, and Flarterers, oppreſz' d by the weigh 
the Names which they endeavong' d to tele 
were forc'd to let them falr again into L 
where they were loſt for ever. If it be l 
my Lord, the Table would be turn'd upon i 
But 1 ſhould only fail in my vain Attempt: 
either ſome other Immortal Swan will de n 
capable of ſuſtaining ſach a weight, or you 
have ſo long been Converſant in the Managem 
See Affairs, are able with your owl 
10 do Juſtice to your ſelf; and, at the ſame if 
to give the Nation a clearer and more faithful 
ſight into thoſe TranſaQions, wherein you 
worthily ſuſtain'd ſo great a Part. For to || 
Experience in State Affairs, you bave allo jo 
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The Fyiftle Dodicatory. — 


vnlgar Erudition: Which all your Modeſty is 
able to conceal; for to underſtand criticalty 
of our Noble Men have arrivd: And that 
s your deſery'd Commendation, I am a li- 
Evidence; as far, at leaſt, as I can be al- 
yd a competent Judge on that Subject. Your 
etion to that admirable Ode, which Hbrace 


es to his Mecænas, and which I had the Ho- 
ver nf to inſeribe to you, is not the only Proof of 
m ie 4 ffertion. You may pleafe to remember, 
ther in the late happy Converſation, which 1 had 


h your Lordfhip at a Noble Relation's of yours, 
dock me aſide, and pleas'd your ſelf with re- 
ting to me, one of the moſt beautiful Pieces 
that Author, It was the Ode to Barme, where- 
you were ſo particularly affected with that 
want Expreſſion, ＋ re = prodis publica 


0 There is indeed the 'Virtue of a whole 
om em, in thoſe words; that cariſo felicitur, 


ich Petronius fo juſtly aſcribes to our Author. 
e Barbarity of our Language is not able to 
ch it: Yet, when I have leifure, I mean to 
, how near I can raiſe my Engliſb to his La- 
: Though in the mean time, I cannot but 
wine to my ſelf, with what Scorn his ſacred 
we; would look on ſo lame a Tranſlation as 
could make. His Recalcitrat undique tutus 
ht more reaſonably be apply'd to me, than he 
mfelt apply*d it to Angaſias Cæſar. 1 ought to 
kon that Day, as very Fortunate to me, and 
ſtinguiſn it, as the Ancients did, with a whiter 
one; becauſe it furniſh'd me with an Occaſion 


| reading my Cleomenes to a beautiful Aſſembly 
ou Ladies, where your Lordſhip's three Fair 
Gd „ 


The Epifile Dedicatory: 


Den hters were pleas'd to Grace it with th 
reſence: And, if I may have leave to Goo 
out any one in particular, there was your 205 
rable Davghter-in-Law ; ſhining, not like a 5 
but a Conſtellation of her ſelf; a more tryey 
brighter Berenice. Then it was, that why 
out of your own Partiality, and Indulgeng; 
my Writings, or out of Complaiſance to thej 
Company, (who gave the firſt good Omen ton 
Succeſs, by their Approbation) your Lordi 
was pleas'd to add your own: And afteryy 
to Repreſent it to the Queen, as wholly Innog 
of thoſe Crimes, which were laid unjuſtly io 
Charge. Neither am J to forget my charnj 
Patroneſs; though ſhe will not allow my publdf 
Addreſs to her, in a Dedication ; but Proted n 
unſeen, like my Guardian-Angel; and ſhunsn 
Gratitude, like a Fairy, who is Bountiful þ 
ſtealth, and conceals the Giver, when ſhe beſo 
the Gift. But my Lady Sylvia has been jult 
to me, and pointed out the Goddeſs, at whoſell 
tar I was to pay my Sacrifice and Thanks Off 
ing. And had ſhebeen ſilent, yet my Lord Chun 
berlain himſelf, in reſtoring my Play, withan 
any Alteration, avow'd to me, that I had d 
moſt Earneſt Sollicitreſs, as well as the Fail 
and that nothing cou'd be refus'd to my Lat 
n | 
. Theſe Favours, my Lord, receiv'd from jo 
ſelf, and your noble Family, have encourag di 
to this Deaication ; wherein I not only give J 
back a Play, which, had you not redeem'd it, u 
not been mine; but alſo at the ſame time, Del 
cate to you the unworthy Author, with my! 
violable Faith, and (how mean ſoever) m ' 


e Epiſtle Dearcarory. 


ft Service: And I ſhall be proud to hold my 
endance on you in Chief, as I do part of my 
all Fortune in Hi/tfoire. Your Goodneſs has 
tbeen wanting to me, during the Reign of my 
o Maſters. And even from a bare Treaſury, 
| Succeſs has been contrary to that of Mr. Com- 
; and Gideon's Fleece has then been moiſten'd, 
hen all the Ground has been dry about it. Such 
4 ſo many Provocations of this Nature, have 
ncurr'd to my Invading of your Modeſty, with 
i Addreſs, I am ſenſible that it is in a manner 
cd uvpon you, But your Lordſhip has been 
e Aggreſſor in this Quarrel, by ſo many Fa- 
arnffucs, which you are not weary of conferring on 
pubic. Though at the ſame time, I own the Am- 
0; on on my Side, to be ever efteem'd 7; 


oſed | Tour Tor afrip's moſt Thankfi a, 


ad t | _ moſi Obedieut Ser vant, 


ml | 1 Joun DRYDEN! 
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s now ſeven or eight Years ſiuce I dil 
16 & do write this Play of Cleomenes; M 
L. Falkland, (whoſe Name I cam: mp 
2 0 nion without Honour, for the many Fannin 
I have receiv'd from him) is pleasd þ 

: witneſs for me, That in a French Bu, 

which ] preſented him about that tim 

there mere the Names of many Subjects that I had thought u 
for the Stage; amongſt which, this Tragedy was one. Thi 
was out of my Remembrance; but my Lord, on the Occajm 
of ſtopping my Play, took the Opportunity of doing ms 4 
good Office at Court, by repreſenting it as it was, a lin 
long ago deſigu d: Which being judiciouſiy treated, I thug 
was capable of moving Compaſſion on the Stage. The Such 
has juſtified my Opinion, and that at a time when the Wir 
is running mad after Farce, the Extremity of bad Pot!y, 1 
rather the Fudgment that is fallen Dramatick Writng, 
ere I in the Humour, I have 25 Cauſe to expoſe i 
in its true Colours; but having for once eſcap d, J will firtea 
2 _ and only be thankful for my Deliverance. A gu 
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Part of my good Fortune, I muſt confeſs, is owing to the Jr. 
ftice which was done me in the Performance: I can ſcar) 
refrain from giving every one of the Acbors their particu 
Commendations; but none of them will be offended, if 1 1 
what the Town has generally granted, That Mrs. _ 
ways Excellent, has, in this Tragedy, excelld; her {e j, a 

gain 


J. 


% 4 Reputation Beyond * Nomamn whom I have ever 
en the Theater. After 4 | 


Il, it was à bold Attempt of 
e, to write 17 ſingle Plot, unmixd with Comedy; 
0 though it be the natural and true Way, yet is not to 
Genius of the Nation. Tet to gratifie the barbarous Parry 
m Audience, I gave them 4 fort Rabble-Scene, becauſe 
Mob (as they call them) are repreſented by Plutarch and 
jbius, with the ſame Character of Baſeneſ and Cowar- 
' which are here deſcrib d, in the laſt Artempt of Cleo- 
es. They may thank ine, i they pleaſe, for this Indul- 
e; for no French Poet would have allow'd them any more 
a bare Relation of that Scene, which debaſes a Tragedy 
how upon the Stage. | | | 
wr the reſt, ſome of the Mechanick Rules of Unity ave ob- 
, and others are neglected. The Action is but one, which is 
Death of Cleomenes ; and every Scene inthe 1 is tending 
be Accompliſhment of the main Deſign. e Place is 


{8 TIE i* tis all in the Compaſs of Alexandria, and 
di f that City. The time might eaſily have been rer 
pom, into the Space of twenty four Hours, if I would have 
git me the Scene of Famine, in the fifth Aci; but it pleas'd 
TW ry how Spartans could endure it ; and, beſides, gave 
ceo e Occaſion of Writing that other Scene, letwixt Cleo- 
me ics, and his ſuſpected Friend; and, in ſuch a Caſe, tis 
4 Piet t0 treſpaſs on a Rule, than leave cut a Beauty 
though for 1 Objections, I never heard any worth anſwer- 
Sucteſ and leaſt of all that fooliſh One, which is raisd againſt 
Holl h the Sparks, for Cleomenes not accepting the Favours 
11), TE andra. They would not have refusd a fair Lady. I 
Vrumg, they would not; but let them grant me, That they are 
xpoſe 8 WWcro's; and. ſo much for the Point of Honour. A Man 
j t have pleaded an Excuſe for himſelf, if he had been 


to an old Wife, for the ſake of a young Miſtreſs; but 
a was in the Fiower of her Age, and it was yet but 
mon with Cleomenes; and ſo much for Nature. 
have told me, That man of the fair Sex complain for 
of tener Scenes, and ſoft Expreſſions of Love: will en- 
ur to make them ſom? amends, if I write again; and 
x Hero ſhall be no Spartan. : 


L. IV. L 


*. 
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7 know it will be here expected, that I ſhould write f 
what concerning the forbidding of my Play; but the lefe ! * 
of it, the better. And beſides, J was ſo little concern d wi; 
that had it not been on Conſideration of the Actors, who wn 
70 fuffer on wy Account, I ſhould not have been at all gy 
citous, whether it were play d, or no. No Body can inagy 
tbat in my. declining Age I write willingly, or that I am 1 
firous of Expoſing, at this Time of Day, the ſmall Reunj 
which L. have gotten on the Theater. The Subſiſtence wil 
I had from the former Government, is loſt; and the Reg 
T have from the Stage is ſo little, that it is not wah 
Labour. | | 
As for the Reaſons which were given for ſuſpendugh 
Play, it ſeems they were ſo ill founded, that my Lord du 
40 des no ſooner took the Pains to read it, but they vill 
and my 1 was reſlor d to me, without the leaſt Alm 
. by his Lordſhip. "Tis printed as it was acted; and Th 
23 that here is no Parallel to be found: Ils wil 
- Compliment, nor Satyr; but à plain Story, more firith 
. lowed than any which has appear d upon the Stage. 
true, it had been garbled before by the Superiors of th l 
. houſe; and I can not reaſonably blame them for their Cai 
. becauſe they are anſwerable for any thing that is public 
© preſented: And their Zeal for the Government is ſuch, 
they hau rather loſe the beſt Poetry in the World, thn gj 
the leaſt Suſpicion of their Loyalty. The ſhort is, thu 
were diligent enough to make ſure Work: And to gell i 
clearly in ſome places, that they took away the very Mai 
of it: I can only apply to them, what Caſſandra jj | 
where in the Play to Ptolemey; | 


To be ſo nice in my Concerns for you; 
To doubt where Doubts are not; to be too fearkil 
To raiſe a Bug- bear Shadow of a Danger; 

And then be frighted, though it cannot reach you, 


But, ſmee it concerns me to be as eircumſpect as ht 
I have given leave to my Bookſeller to print the Life i 
menes, as it is elegantly, and faithfully _—_— j 

J i 


PREFACE, 
1 tarch, by my learned Friend, Mr. Creech; to whom the 
% bs been indebted for his excellent Verſion of Lucretius; 
I particularly oblig d in his Tranſlation of Horace. We 
edel Manilius from him; an Author worthy \ only of 
Hands; which having formerly reveal d the Secrets of 
ure to us here on Earth, is now diſcovering to us her Pa- 
» in the Skies; and if I might be allow 'd to ſay it, giving 
bt to the Stars of Heaven. 1 7 n 


Ergd vivida vis animi pervicit; & extra 
Wroceſſit longe- flammantia mænia Mundi. 


But to return to Plutarch; you will find him particularly 
{of Cleomenes his Character; who as he was the laſt of 
Spartan Heroes, ſo he was, in my Opinion, the greateſt. 
n his Enemy, Polybius, though engag'd in the contrary 
ion, yet ſpeaks honourably of him; and eſpecially of his 
Action in Egypt. This Author is alſo made Engliſh, 
will ſhortly be publiſh'd for the common Benefit. ELD 
That I have added to the Story, is chiefly the Love of | A- 
hoclea, the King's Miſtreſs ; whoſe Name I have chang'd: 
Caſſandra; only for the better ſound. As I have alſo the 
of Nicagoras, into that of Coenus, for the ſame Rea- 
Crateſiclea, Pantheus, and Soſibius, are to be found 
be Story, with the ſame Characters which they have in the 
get). There is likewiſe mention made of the Son of Cleo- 
es, who had Reſolution enough to throw himſelf headlong 
a Tower, when he had heard of his Father's ill Succeſs. 
for Cleora, whom I make the ſecond Wife of Cleo- 
es (for Ægyatis was dead before) youu will find a hint 
in Plutarch; for he tells us, 42 after the Loſs of 
battle at Sellaſia, he return d to Sparta, and entring 
\ fearful 1 wy was there attended by à Free. born Woman of 
2a0polis, „ 6 006 | 
ch Jol. e Picture of Ptolemey Philopater, is given by the fore- 
ond Authors to the full. Both agree that he was an 
os thy I! of his Kind; a Lazy, Effeminate, Cowardly, Cruel, 
Life of Luxurious Prince, manag d by his Favourite, and im- 
Aa 1 on by his Miſtreſs, The Son of Soſibius, whom I call 
" | +4 - Cle- 


1 — 


PREFACE. 


rabter, and made it only a ſeeming Treachery, which he jy, 
cli d. Tf am be ſo curious to enquire what became of C 
ſandra, whoſe Femme was left in ſuſpence at the Concluſ 
of the Play, I muſt firſt inform them, that after the Den, f 
Cleomenes, (the Heroe of my Poem) I was oblig d by tþ 
Laws of the Drama, to let fall the Curtain immedimely; bern 
the Action was then concluded. But Polybius rells us, thy 
ſhe ſurviv d Ptolemey, who reign d about twenty (wp 
Tears; that with her Brother Agathocles, ſhe coun 
Egypt in the Minority of his Son Ptolemey Epi phanes; a 
that fnally for oppreſſung of the People, both the Brother wil 
Syfter were ſlam in a popular Inſurrection. 
AI Thereis nothing remaining, but my Thanks to the Ium 
general, and to the fair Eadies in particular, for thiit th 
Reception of my Play, And though I cannot retract whit | 
ſaid before, that I was not much concern d in my 0wn jj 
cular, ny "fg whs laid upon it: Te I th 
ſelf oblig'd, at the time, to Y Arknowhlp 
2 thoſe Hononrable Perſons, who — inſtrummi 
the freeing it. For as it was from n Principle of Noblim| 
them, that they would not ſuffer one to want, who was off 
old in their Service: So it is from à Prineiple of another in 
that I have learn d to poſſeſs my Som in Patience, and wt 
be much diſquieted with any Diſappointment of this Num 


_ nn. * 


The following Verſes were ſent me by a young Gen- 
fag 74 twenty Years of 2 whoſe Mo- 
deſty would have conceal'd bis Name; but 1 
learn'd it from another Hand, and have talen 
the boldneſs to ſubſcribe it without his Leave. 1 
preſume that on the Reading of them, no Boay 
can blame me for making Cleonidas ſpeak above 
his Youth, when you To an Engliſhman fo far 


— 


ſurpaſſing my Spartan. 


To Mr. DRYDEN, on his CLEOMENES, 


AS Youth then loft its great Prerogative ? 

And do's the Soul alone for Age ſurvive? 
Like Embryo's ſleeping in their Seeds, ſeem nought, 
'Till friendly. Time does ripen it to Thaught ? 
Judgment, Experience, that before w as theirs; 

ut Fancy wanton d in a younger Sphere; | 
Plyd with ſome looſe and ſcatter d Beams of Light, 
And revell'd in an Anarchy of Wit. 
Both Youth and Age unequally did charm ; 
As much too cold was this, as that too warm. 
But you have reconcil'd their differing Praiſe, 
By fixing both to your immortal Bays. | 
Where Fancy mounts, but Judgment holds the Rein”; 
Not checks, but guides you to harmonious Strains. 
"Tis Harmony 42 tis all unite, 
Like finiſh'd Nature, and divided Light: Ei 
Like the vaſt Order, and its numerous Throng, | 
Crowded to their Almighty Maker's Song; < 
Where Heav'n and Earth ſeem but one ſingle Tongue. 
O wondrous Man! where have you learn'd the Art 
To charm our Reaſon, while you wound the Heart ! 
Far more than Spartan Morals to inſpire, . 
Wulle your great Accents kindle Spartan Fire. 


L 3 
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* 


Thus Metals heated to the Artiſt's Will, 
Receive th' Impreſſions of a Nobler Skill. 
Your Hero form'd ſo regularly Good,. 
So nicely patient in his Want of Food, 
That it no more h Undreſ of Death appears; 
White the rich Garment of your Senſe it wears, 
So juſt. s Hushand, Father, Son, and Friend, 
Great in his Life, but greater in his End: 
That ſure, like Xenophon, you meant to ſhew, 
Not what they are, but what they ought to do; 
At once a Poet, and Inſtructer too. 
The Parts ſo manag d, as if each were thine; 
Thou draw'ft both Ore and Metal from the Mine; 
And to be ſeen, thou mak'ſt ev'n Vice to ſhine, 
As if, like Siam's tranſmigrating Gd. 
A ſinele Life in each you made abode; 
And the whole Buſineſs of the tedious Round, 
To Copy Patterns which in each you found. 
Sure you have gain'd from Heav'n Promethean Fire, 
To form, then kindle Souls into Deſire: | 
Elſe why ſucceſlive ſtarts of Hopes and Fears; 
A martial Warmth firſt rais'd, then quench'd with Ten 
Unleſs this Truth ſhines clearly through the whole. 
Senſe Rules the World, but you command the Soul, 


Theophilus Parſon 
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CLEOMENES. 


HUS fell Agis. His Brother Nene 
WEN d him- 
Nr {lf by a timely Retreat. But his Wife 
AT ZE then newly brought to Bed, the Tyrant 
| i AAS | forc'd her from her own Houſe, and com- 
{SYN} pell'd her to marry his Son Cleomenes, 
though at that time too young for a Wife; for he was 
unwilling that any one elſe ſhould have her, ſhe being 
Neireſs to her Father Gylippus's great Eſtate; for Perſon, 
the fineſt Woman in all Greere, very good-natur'd, of an 
exemplary Life, and therefore, they ſay, ſhe did all ſhe 
could, that ſhe might not be compelld to this Match. 
Being thus married to Cleomenes, ſhe hated Leonidas, but 
to the Youth ſhe ſhow'd her ſelf a kind and obliging 
Wife. He, as ſoon as they came together, began to love 
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flam'd his generous Ambition. The ancient Leonidas (at 


and obſerving the Citizens of all Sorts to be debauch'd, the 
Rich negle ing the Publick, and intent on their owl 
ur 


248 The Life of Cleomenes. 


her very much, and the conſtant Kindneſs that ſhe 
retain'd for the Memory of Agis, wrought forewhy g 
Concern in the young Man for him, fo that he way 
often enquire of her N what had paſs d, and g. 
ene es to the Story of Agis's Deſigns. No C 
amenes had a generous and great Sou]; he was as tempeny 
and moderate in his Pleaſures as Agis, but not ſo yg 
cautious, eircumſpect and gentle: a Spur of Paſſion 4. 
ways galld him, and his Eargerneſs to purſue that wig 
he thought good and juſt, as violent and heady, Ty 
make Men willing to obey, he conceiv'd to be the he 
Diſcipline: but hkewiſe to break the ſtubborn, and fore 
them to be better, was in his Opinion commendable ay 
brave. This Diſpoſition made him diſlike the Manage 
ment of the City: The Citizens lay diſſolv'd in fupinel. 
dleneſs and Pleaſures; the King minded nothing, def 

ing, if no Body gave him any Diſturbance, to Wale f 
Time in Eaſe and Riot; the Pub lick was neglected, and 
each Man intent upon his private Gain. *T'was dangerous 
now Agis was kill'd, to mention the exerciſing and tra- 
ing of their Youth, and to ſet up for the ancient Braey 
and Equality, was Treaſon againſt the State. *Tis fa 
alſo that Cleomenes, whilſt a Boy, ſtudied Philoſophy u- 
der Spherus the Bor h nite, who coming to Sparta, wn 
very diligent in inſtructing the Youth : Sphærus was ons 
of the Chief of Zeno the Citiean's Scholars, and 'tis likely 
that he admir'd the manly Temper of Cleamenes, and in. 


Story ſaith) being ask'd, What manner of Poet be 
thought Tyriaus? reply'd An excellent one to whet the 
Courages of Youth, for being fil'd with Fury by his Po- 
ems, => daringly venturd on any Danger: now tis 
Stoichs Philolophy is a dangerous Inceative to hot and fe- 
ry Diſpoſitions, but being mixt with a grave and cautiow 
Temper, 1s very good to fix and ſettle the Reſolutions. 
Upon the Death of his Father Leonidas, he ſucceeded 
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Athenaum (dedicated to Minerva) near Belbina, whichi 
a Paſs of Laconia, and was then under the Juriſdi&iong 
the Megalopolitans : Cleomenes poſſeſt himſelf of the Phe 
and fortified it; at which Action Aratus ſhew'd no pulli 
Reſentment, but march'd by Night to ſurprize Ty 
and Orchomenium. The Deſign fail'd; for thoſe that wt 
to betray the Cities into his Hands, doubted the Such 
ſo Aratus retreated, imagining that his Deſign had hy 
undiſcovered: But Cleomenes wrote a jeering Letter. 
him, and deſired to know, as from a Friend, whitherk 
intended to march at Night? And Aratus anſwery 
That having underſtood his Deſign to fortifie Belbing, i 
reſolv'd to march thither to oppoſe him. Cleomens 1 
turn'd, That he believ'd it, but deſir d him to give hin 
an Account, if it ſtood with his Convenience, why 
carryed thoſe Torches and Ladders with him. | 

Aratus laughing at the Jeer, and asking what Man 
of Youth this was; Democrites a Spartan Exile replyed, | 
yon hate any Deſigns upon the Lacedæmonians, begin bf 
this young Eagle's Talons are grown. Preſently after thi 

Cleomenes being in Arcadia with a few Horſe, and 3 
Foot, the Ephori fearing to engage in the War, comma 
ded him Home, but upon his Retreat, Aratus taking G 
phua, they commiſſion'd him again. In this Expedito 
he took Methudrium, and ſpoiled the Country of the 4 
gives: and the Achaians, to ſtop his Victory, and {ear 
their Friends, ſent 20000 Foot and 1000 Horle again 
him, under the Command of Ariſtomachus. Cieomnt 
fac'd them at Palantium, and offerd Battle: But Aratus l 
ing daſh'd at his Bravery, would not ſuffer the Genet 
to engage, but retreated, being curſt by the Achaam, l 
hooted at, and ſcorn'd by the Spartans, who vicre not! 
bove 5000, for a Coward. Cleomenes encourag'd by ti 
Succeſs, began to vaunt among the Citizens Sentence 
one of their ancient Kings, who ſaid, The Spartans je 
enquired how many their Enemies were, but where they v 
After this, marching to the Aſſiſtance of the Elenns, upl 
whom the Achaians warr'd, and about Lycæum falling W 
on the Enemy in their Retreat, he routed their hd 
Army, taking a great Number of Captives, and Y 

m 
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fich ny dead upon the place; ſo that it was commonly re- 


tina orted amongſt the Greeks, that Aratus was ſlain. But | 
Phe us making the beſt Advantage of the Opportunity, 
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pb elently after the Defeat, march'd to Mantinea, and be- 

e any Body ſuſpected it, took the City, and put a new 

t une rriſon into it. Upon this the Lacedæmonians being 

uccel ite diſcouraged, and oppoſing Cleomeness Deſign of car- BY 

d ing on the War, he was eager to ſend for Archidamus, 1 

ter Ms Brother from Meſſena, for he of the other Family \ 

cher oe] 2 Right to the Kingdom; and beſide, Cleomenes 15 

verge ought that the Power of the Ephori would be abated, 15 

ina, | hen the Kingly State was filld up, and equally poiſed b ; uy 

ne u twicen the two Families. But thoſe that were con- J\. 

ve imd in the Murder of Agis underſtanding the Deſign, 1 

vhy d fearing that upon Archidamus's Return they ſhould 1 p 
| > cal'd to an Account, receiv d him coming privately 1 

Manne to Town, waited on him, and preſently after murder d 7 

yed, im; but whether Cleomenes was againſt it (as Phylarchus 

; if zgines) or whether he was perſwaded by his Friends, 


er hd wink'd at the Contrivance, is uncertain; however, 
d cy were moſt blam'd, as having forc'd his Conſent. 
na ut he ſtill reſolving to new-model the State, brib'd the 
ing t make him General: and won the Affections of 
pedita any others by Means of his Mother Crateſiclea, who 
he M ered no Coſt, and was very zealous to promote the 
eu me Intereſt ; and though of her ſelf ſhe had no Incli- 
agi tion to marry, yet for her Son's fake ſhe wedded one 
enn f the chiefeſt Citizens for Wealth and Power. Cleome- 
an e marching forth with the Army now under his Com- 
Cena nend, took Leuctra, a Place belonging to Megalopolis; and 
15, 088" 44295 quickly facing him with a good Body of 
not len commanded by Aratus; in a Battel under the very 
by alle of the City, ſome Part of his Army was routed. 
tence ut Aratus commanding the Achæans not to paſs a deep 
1s f olow, and ſtopping the Purſuit, Lydiadas the Megalo- 
cy en fretting at the Orders, encouraging the Horſe: 
15, VP” ich he led, and purſuing the routed Enemy, fell into 
ling i Pace full of Vines, Hedges and Ditches; and being 
. wid orc'd to break his Ranks, was put into a great Diſorder," 
| ri menen obſerving the Advantage, commanded the 7a. 
mall | rent ines 
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rentines and Cretans to engage him, by whom, after a by 
Diſpute, he was routed and ſlain. The Lacedemonian thy 
encourag'd, with a great Shout fell upon the Achæam i 
routed their whole Army. Of the Slain; which wer 
very many, fome Cleomenes delivered upon Articles, by 
the Body of Lydiadas he commanded to be brought ty 
him; and then putting on it a purple Robe, and a Crom 
upon its Head, ſent a Convoy with it to the Gates of 
. Aegalofolis. This Eydiadas was the Man that retipn'd hi 
Crown, reſtor'd Liberty to the Citizens, and joyn' th 
City to the Achean Intereſt. Cleomenes being very much 
raiſed by this Succeſs; and perſwaded, that if Matten 
were wholly at his Diſpoſal, he ſhould quiekly be too hal 
fur the Achaans: He taught Megiſtones his Mother's Hul. 
band, that *twas expedient for the State to fhake off the 
Power cf the Ephori, and to put all their Wealth into one 
common Stock for the whole Body; 'Fhat Sparta being 
reftor'd to its old Equality, might be rais'd up to be 
Miſtreſs of all Greece. Megiſtanes liked the Detign, and 
engaged two or three more of his Friends. About thit 
Time one of the Ephori fleeping in Pajiphae's Temple, 
dream'd a very furprizing Dream; for he thought he {ay 
the four Chairs removed out of the Place where the E 
phori uſed to fit and hear Cauſes, and one only ſet there; 
and whilſt he wondred, he heard a Voice out of the 
Temple, ſay ing, This is beſt for Sparta. The Perſon te. 
ling Cleomenes this Dream, he was a little troubled at fir 
fearing that he us'd this as a Trick to ſift him, upon 
ſome Suſpicion of his Deiign; but when he was fatished 
that the Relater ſpoke Truth, he took Heart again; and 
taking with him thoſe whom he thought would be 
ainſt his Model, he took Eræa and Alcea, two Cities 
of the Achaans, furniſh'd Orchomenium with Proviſionb 
beſieg d Mantinaa; and with long Marches fo haraſs d the 
Lacedæmonians, that many of them deſir d to. be left in 
Arcadia: and he fatisfy'd their Requeſt. With the Mer- 
cenarics he march'd to Sparta, and by the way commun 
. cated his Defign to thoſe whom he thought fitteſt far 
his Purpoſe, and march'd lowly that he might catch the 
Epbori at Supper. When he was come near the * 
| N 
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bent Earycleidas to the S ſctium, the eating Place of the 
t E+/0r7, under Pretence of carrying ſome Meik 2 him 
m gom the Army; Threicion, Phabis, and two of t ſe which 
wen were bred with Cleomenes, which they call Samzorhrac, 
- by MWfollow d with a few Soldiers: And vyhilſt Enrycleidas was 
delivering his Meſſage to the Ephori, they ran upon them 


with their drawn Swords, and flew them. Ayeſtlans as 
ſoon as he was run through, fell, and lay as dead; but 
in a little Time he roſe, ſilently convey'd himſelf out of 
the Room, and crept undiſcover'd into a little Houſe, 


nuch which was the Temple of Fear, and which always us'd 
aten to be ſhut, but was then by Chance open; being got in, 
had ke ſhut the Doer, and lay cloſe: the other four were 
Hul. ills, and above ten more that came to their Aſſiſtance 
f the Ito thoſe that were quiet, they did no harm, ſtopt none 
oone chat fied the City, and ſpar d Ageſilaus, who came out 

| of the Temple the next Day. The Lacedemenians have 


not only Temples dedicated to Fear, but alſo to Death, 
Laughter, and the like Paſſions: Now they worſhip Fear, 


that tot as they do thoſe Deities which they dread, eſteem- 
mpe, ing it hurtful, but thinking their Polity is chiefly kept up 
r Law; and therefore the Ephori (Ariſtotle is my Author) 
ie E hen they enter upon their Government, make Procla- 
here; arion to the People, that they ſhould ſhave their Whiſ⸗ 
f the ers, and be obedient to the Laws, that they might not 


e forc'd to be ſevere, uſing this trivial Particular (in my 
WOpinion) to accuſtom their Youth to Obedience even in 


the ſmalleſt Matters. And the Ancients, I think, did not 
ished iWmagine Fortitude to be plain Fearleſſneſs, but a cautious 
; and ear of Infamy and Diſgrace: for thoſe that ſhew moſt 
d be rear towards the Laws, are moſt bold againſt their Ene- 
Cities mies; and thoſe are leaſt afraid of any Danger, who are 
ing noſt afraid of a juſt Reproach: Therefore he {aid well; 
d the — ; 
fr in A Reverence ſtill attends on Fear. 


And Homer, 


0 4 Tear d you ſpall be, dear Vucle, and rever d. 
. e ; 
ft 


Is Silence fearing thoſe that bore the Sway. 
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For 'tis _ commonly ſeen, that Men reverencethoſ. 
whom they fear; and therefore the Lacedemonians phel 
the Temple of Fear by the Suſſttium of the Ephori, having 
rais'd their Power to almoſt abſolute Monarchy. * 
The next Day Cleomenes proſcrib'd eighty of the Ci 
zens, whom he thought neceſſary to baniſh, and remo. 
ved all the Seats of the Ephori except one, in which le 
himſelf deſign d to fit, and hear Cauſes; and calling th 
Citizens together, he made an Apology for his Proceed. 
ings, ſaying, That by Lycurgus the Senate was join d tg 
the Kings, and that that᷑ model of Government bad con. 
tinued a long Time, and needed no other fort of Magi. 
ſtrates to give it Perfection. But after ward in the lon 
War with the Meſſenians, when the Kings being to con. 
mand the Army, had no Time to attend civil Cut, 
they choſe ſome of their Friends, and left them to deter. 
mine the Suits of the Citizens in their ſtead. Theſe wer 
calld Ephori, and at firſt- behay'd themſelves as Servant 
to the Kings, but afterward by degrees they appropriated 
the Power to themſelves, and erected a diſtin fort of 
- Magiſtracy. An Evidence of the Truth of this may be 
taken from the uſual Behaviour of the Kings, who up- 
on the firſt and ſecond Meſſage of the Ephori, refuſe to 
go, but upon the third readily attend them: And Aft. 
ropus, the firſt that rais'd the Ephori to that height of 
Power, liv'd a great many Years after their Inſtitution; 
therefore whilſt they modeſtly contain'd themſelves with 
in their own proper Sphere, *twas better to bear wit 
them than to make a Diſturbance. But that an Vpſtat 
introduc'd Power ſhould ſo far deſtroy the old Model of 
Government, as to baniſh ſome Kings, murder other 
without hearing their Defence, and threaten thoſe who 
deiir'd to ſee the beſt and moſt Divine Conſtitution 16 
ſtor'd in Sparta, was unſufferable. Therefore if it hadveen 
poſſible for him without Bloodſhed, to have freed Lad. 


demon from thoſe foreign Plagues, Luxury, Vanit), 


Debts and Uſury, and from tho& more ancient Eyils, Po 
verty and Riches, he ſhould have thought himſelf rhe 
| happieſt King in the World, having like an expert Th 
fician curd the Diſeaſes of his Country Without Pai, 
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zut now in this Neceſſity Lycurgus's Example favour'd 
his Proceedings, who being neither King, nor Magi- 
Grate, but a private Man, and aiming at the Kingdom, 


ame arm'd into the Market-Place, and for fear of the Kin 


arileus ed to the Altar: But he being a good Man, and 
a lover of his Country, readily conſented to Lycurgus's 
project, and admitted an Alteration in the State. Thus 
by his own Actions Lycurgus ſhow'd, That it was diffi- 
ut to correct the Government without Force and Fear, 
in uſing which, he ſaid, he wou'd be ſo moderate, as ne- 
er to deſire their Aſſiſtance, but either to terrifie or ru- 
in the Enemies of Sparta's Happineſs and Safety. He 
ommanded that all the Land ſhould be left in common, 
and private Claims laid aſide: That Debtors ſhould be diſ- 
charged of their Debts, and a ſtrict Search made, who 
were Foreigners, and who not: That the true Spartans 
recovering their Courage, might defend the City by 
their Arms, and that we may no longer ſee Laconia, for 
want of a ſufficient Number to ſecure it, waſted by the 
Etolians and Tilyrians, Then he himſelf firſt, with his 
Father-in-law Megiſtones, and his Friends, bfought all their 
Wealth into one publick Stock, and all the other Citi- 
zens follow'd the Example: The Land was divided, and 

every one that he had baniſh'd, had a Share aſſign'd him; 
for he promis'd to reſtore all, as ſoon as Things were 
ſertied and in quiet; and compleating the common num- 
ber of Citizens, out of the beſt and moſt agreeable of the 
neighbouring Inhabitants, he rais'd a Body of four thou- 
land Men, and inſtead of a Spear, taught them to uſe a 
Sariſa, (a long Pike) with both Hands, and to carry their 
Shields by a String faſtned round their Arms, and not by 
a Handle, as before. After this he began to conſult about 
the exercifing and breeding of the Youth, (many Particu- 
ars of which, Sphærus being then at Sparta, directed) and 
in a ſhort Time the Schools of Exerciſe, and their S. 
ſtiz, (common eating Places) recover d their ancient De- 
cency and Order, a few out of Neceſſity, but the moſt 
voluntarily applying themſelves to that generous and La- 
nk way of Living: Beſides, that the Name of Mo- 
barch might give them no jealouſie, he made Emcleidas, 
his 
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rauch admire their Wealth, coſtly Furniture, and nume- 


his Brother, Partner in the Throne; and that was theo 
time that Sparta had two Kings of the ſame Faniy 
Then underſtanding that the Achaans and 4ratusimagiifh 
that this Change had diſturb'd and ſhaken his Affairs, u 
that he would not venture out of Sparta, and leave th 
City now unſettled by ſo great an Alteration, he though 
it great and ſerviceable to his Deſigns, to convince hi 
Enemies that he was eagerly deſirous of a War: Ay 
therefore making an Incurſion into the Territories d 

Megalopolis, he waſted the Country very much, and pp 
a conſiderable Booty. And at laſt taking thoſe that u 
to act in the publick Solemnities travelling from Maſea 

and building a Theatre in the Enemies Country, and { 

ting a Prize of 4el. value, he {ate Spectator a whole Di 

not that he either deſir d or needed ſuch a Divertiſemen, 

but as it were inſulting o'er his Enemies, and that h 

thus manifeſtly deſpiſing them, he might ſhow that k 

had more than conquer d the Achaans: For that alone of 

all the Greek or Kings Armies had no Stage-players, w 

Fugglers, no dancing or finging Women attending it, but 

was oye fromrall Sorts * e Wantonneſs and ro 

t Men being for the moſt part upon Daty, 

tad the od — n at 8 ny 

themſelves to their uſual Drollery, and to rally one ani. 

ther facetiouſly after the Laconict Faſhion; the Advantage 

of which J have diſcover d in the Life of Lyrurgus. He 

himſelf inſtructed all by his Example: He was a living 

Pattern of Temperance before every Bodies Eyes, and tus 

Courſe of living was neither more ſtately nor more ei. 

penſive than any of the Commons. And this was a con- 

fiderable Advantage to him in his De*gns on Greece; for 

Men when they waited upon other Kings, did not ſo 


rous Attendance, as they hated their Pride and State, ther 
difficulty of Acceſs, and ſcornful commanding At 
ſwers to their Petitions. But when they came to 
Cleomenes, who was both really a King, and bore 
that Title, and ſaw no Purple, no Robes of State up- 
on him, no Chairs and Couches about him for his Eaſe, 
and chat he did not receiye Petitions, and returAnſian 

F NT NTING AA ANON 10 
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ter a long Delay, by a Number of Meſſengers, Waiters, 
by Bill but that he roſe and came forward to meet 
de that came to wait upon him, ſtaid, talk'd freely 
d graciouſly with all that had Buſineſs, they were ex- 
amly taken, won to his Service, and profeſs'd that he 
ne was the true Son of Hercules. His common every 
zys Meal was in a mean Room, very ſparing, and af- 
the Laconick Manner; and when he entertain'd Am- 
z6ors or Strangers, two more Beds were added, and a 
e better Dinner provided by his Servants; but no Fri- 


ess, no Dainties, only the Diſhes were larger, and the 
une more plentiful; for he reprov'd one of his Friends 
ſen, entertaining ſome Strangers with nothing but Pulſe 


i black Broth, ſuch Diet as they uſually had in their 


n, faying, That upon ſuch Occaſions, and when 
en, WWE treat Strangers, twas not requiſite to bè too exact 
t by %s. After Supper, a Stand was brought in with a 

E Veſſel full of Wine, two ſilver Pots, which held al- 
eat Quart a picce, a few filver Cups, of which he 


t pleas d might drink, but no Liquor was forc'd on 
of the Gueſts, There was no Muſick, nor was any 


Fop- ird; for he entertain d the Company, ſometimes ask- 
ay, Queſtions, ſometimes telling Stories: And his Dif. 
ee was neither too grave, and unpleaſantly ſerious, 
2n0- vain and abuſive, but merrily tacetious; for he 
15 upht thoſe Ways of catclung Men by Gifts and Pre- 


s Which other Kings uſc, to be mean and inartificial;. 
| it ſeem'd to him to be the moſt glorious Method, 
| moſt ſuitable to a King, to win the Affections of 
le that carne near him, by pleaſant Diſcourſe, and un- 
ted Converſation : for a Friend and Mercenary differ 


* Yin this, that the one is made by Converſation and: 
ot 1 reableneſs of Humour, and the other by Reward. 
wy  Mantineans were the firſt that abligd him; for get- 


by Night into the City, and driving out the Aahaan 
rilon, they put themſelves under his Protection: he 


clid to Tegea; and a little while after fetching a Com- 
* thy ough Arcadia, he made a Deſcent, upon Phere in 
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ble to pitch between Dumææ, a City of the Enemies 2 
and forc'd them to a Battle, and 1 the Phalm 


ners; thence marching to Lagon, and driving out the | 


own Hands, and ſet another to the Helm. Clem 


fore _ unable to continue his March, he {et ! 


him into Diſrepute, for refuſing to engage, and ſuf 
him to waſte the Country: Hyperbatus at that timecy 
manded the Army, but Aratrs had all the Power amo 
the Acheans, The Acheans marching forth with tx 
whole Strength, and incamping in Diumæa, about ty 
zombeum, Cleomenes came up, and thinking it not adi 


-- 
— — — 


the Camp of the Achæans, he boldly dar'd the 4; 


llew a great many in the Fight, and took many rj 
chæan Garriſon, he reſtor'd the City to the Ev. I 
Affairs of the Achæans being in this deſperate Contiin 
' Aratus, who was wont to continue in his Goyernms 
above a Year, refus'd the Command, though they a 
treated and urg d him to accept it; and this was ill du 
when the Storm was high, to put the Power out af 


firſt propos'd fair and eaſie Conditions by his Ambi 
dors to the Achæans; but afterward he ſent others, a 
requir'd the chief Command to be ſettled upon him; i 
in other Matters he promis'd to agree to reaſon 
Terms, and to reſtore their Captives and their Count 
The Achæans were willing to come to an Agreement 
on thoſe Terms, and invited Cleomenes to Lerna, wit 
an Aſſembly was to be held; but it hapned that C 
nes haſtily marching on, and unreaſonably drinking Wat 
brought up abundance of Blood, and loſt his Voice: tit 


chiefeſt of the Captives to the Acheans, and putting 
the Meeting for ſome time retir'd to Lacedæmon. Il 
ruin'd the Affairs of Greece, which was juſt then 1 
to recover it {elf out of its Diſaſters, and avoid the 
ſulting and Covetouſneſs of the Macedonians; for At 
whether fearing or diſtruſting Cleomenes, or envy ing 
unlook*d-for Succeſs, or thinking it a Diſgrace fr n 
who had commanded 33 Years, to have a young * 
ſucceed to all his Glory and his Power, and be Hex 
that Government which he had been raiſing and {cl 
ſo many Years; he firſt endeayour'd to keep the 4 
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m cloſing with Cleomenes; but when they would not 
ken to him, fearing Cleomeness daring Spirit, and 
nking the Lacedemonian's Propofals to be very reaſona- 
| who deſign'd only to reduce Peloponneſus to its old Mo- 
| he took his laſt Refuge, in an Action which was 
becoming any of the Greeks, moſt diſhonourable to him, 
| moſt unworthy his former Bravery and Exploits: for 
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1:1 c:1'd Autigonus into Greece, and fill'd Peloponneſus with 
Kenan, whom he himſelf, when a Youth, havin 
* ten their Garriſon out of the Caſtle of Corinth, ha 
the 4 


en from the ſame Country; beſide he declar'd him- 
an Enemy to all Kings, and hath left many diſhonou- 
le Stories of this ſame Antigonus, in thoſe Commentaries 
ich he wrote. And though he declares that he ſuffer'd 
fiderable Loſſes, and ven r great Dangers, that 
oht free Athens from the Power of the Macedonians, 
afterward he brought the very ſame Men arm'd into 
own Country, and his own Houſe, eyen to the Wo- 
Apartment. He would not endure, that one of the 
| pily of Hercules, and King of Sparta, and one that had 
mi erm d the Polity of his Country, as it were a diſor- 
ame Harmony, and tun'd it to the plain Dorice Meaſure 
00 BE 11-rg15, to be ſtybd, Head of the Tyiccaans and Siryo- 
x; and whilſt he fled the Pulſe and ſhort Coat, and, 
\ V2 ch were his chief Accuſations againſt Cleomenes, the 
WE" pation of Wealth, and Reformation of Poverty, he 
; VE) fubjected himſelf, together with Achea, to the Di- 
n and Purple, to the imperious Commands of the 
edonians and their Satrape. That he might not ſeem 
e under Cleomenes, he ſacrific d the Antigone, (Sacrifi- 
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tting 0 


u. nn Honour of Autigonus) and ſung Pæans himſelf with 
en rand on his Head, to the Honour of a rotten, con- 
d the! Iptive Macedonian. i | 

r £08 write this not out of any Deſign to diſgrace Aratus 
udn many Things he-ſhew'd himſelf vigorous for the 
tor g antereſt, and a great Man) but out of Pity to the 
ng „ axneſs of Human Nature, which, in ſuch a Perſon ſo 


elent, and ſo many Ways diſpoſed to Virtue, cannot 


1 in to a State irreprehenſible. The Acheans meeting 
A M |} a Argos, and Cleomenes deſcending from Tezea, there 
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were great Hopes that all Differences would be come 
But Aratus. ¶ Antigonus, and He having already agree 
on the chief Articles of their League,) fearing tha g 
menes would carry dll, before him, and either wiz 
force the Multitude to comply with his Demand, j 
po&'d, that, having three hundred Hoſtages put into f 
Hands, he ſhould come alone into the Town, or bn 
his Army to the Place of Exerciſe, calld Cillag 
without the City, and treat there. 

Cleomenes hearing this, ſaid, That he was unjuſthk 
with; for they ought to have told him ſo plainly a { 
and not now he was come even to their Doors, ſy 
their Jealouſie, and deny him Admiſſion : and writin 
Epiſtle to the Acheans about the ſame Subject; the g 

elt Part of which was an Accuſation of Aratus; and 
#5, on the other Side, ripping up his Faults to the 
iemb!ly, die haſtily diſlodg'd; and ſent a Trumpeter 
denounce War againſt the Acheans, but not to An 
te Aigium, as Aratus delivers, that he might not 
£2121 Notice enough to make Proviſion for their 
icnc2, Upon this, the Achaans were mightily diu 
the con mon People expecting a Diviſion of the [4 
and 2 Releaſe from their Debts; and the chief Me 
ing on many Accounts diſpleas'd with Aratus, and i 
Angry and at odds with him, as the Oecaſion dd 
Macedonians Deſcent on Peloponneſus. Encouraged b) 
Miſunderſtandings, Cleomenes invades Achad; and 
took Pellene by Surpriſe, and beat out the Achau G 
fon: and afterward brought over Pheneon and Fan 
to his Side. Now the e ſuſpecting ſome tra 
rous Deligns at Corinth and Sicyon, ſent their Hort 
Mercenaries out of Argos to have an Eye upon thoſe | 
ties, and they themſelves went to Argos to celebrut 
Nemean Games. Cleomenes advertis'd of this March 
hoping (as it afterward fell out) that upon an utcxph 
Advance to the City now buſied in the Solemnit) of 
Games, and throng d with numerous Spectators, be [ 
raiſe a conſiderable Terror and Confuton amongſt ic 
by Night he march'd with his Army to the Wal 
taking the Quarter of the Town call Abus, wind 
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e the Theatre, a Place well fortify'd, and hard to be 
W-02ck'd, he fo terrify'd them, that none offer'd to re- 
but 2greed to accept a Garriſon, to give twenty Cie 
ns for Hoſtages, and to aſſiſt the Lacedamonians, and 
he ſhould have the chief Command. This Action 
fderably encreas'd his Reputation, and his Power; for 
mcient Spartan Kings, though they many Ways en- 
your'd to effect it, could never bring Argos to be fteds 
ly and ſincerely theirs. And Fyrnhus a moſt experienc d 
tain and brave Soldier, though he entred the City by 
ce, could not keep Poſſeſſion, but was ſlain himſelf 
h a conſiderable Part of his Army: Therefore they ad- 
rd the Diſpatch and Contrivance of Cleomenes; and 
ſe that before derided him for ſaying that he imita- 
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tay. Solon and Lycurgus in releaſing the People from their 
and / bts, and in equally dividing the Wealth of the Citi- 
) the ns, were now perſwaded that he was the Cauſe of the 
pen frable Alterations in the Spartan Common- Wealth: For 


fore they were very low in the World, and ſo unable 
ſecure their own that the Stolians invading Laconia, 
ought away fifty thouſand Slaves; (ſo that one of the: 


auer Spartans is reported to have ſaid, That They had 
he i Laconia 4 Kindneſs by unburdening it) and yet a little 
die after applying themſelves to their own Cuſtoms, 
nd oF encient Inſtitution, they gave notable Inſtances of 
n of {Forage and Obedience, as if they had been under the 


fe of Heurgus himſelf; and quickly rais d Sparta to be 
ead of all Greece, and recover'd Pelbponneſus to theme 
yes, Whilſt Argos was taken, and Cleona and Philins 
ied with Clebmenes, Arutus was at Corinth ſearching af- 
lome, who were reported to favour the Spartan Inte- 


tre 
ore t. The News being brought to him, diſturb'd him 
ho WE) much; for he perceiv'd the City inclining to Cleo- 
veate e, and the Acbeans willing to be at Eaſe; therefore 


e call'd all the Citizens into the common Hall, and, as 
were undeſignedly retreating to the Gate he mounted 


* Us Horſe that ſtood ready there, and fled to Sicyo; and 
he ſi be Corinthians made fuch Haſte to Cieomenes at Argos, 
tt at (as Aratus fays) ſtriving who ſhould, be firſt there 
fall, 


J fpoild all their Horſes: and Gleomenes was very an- 
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ory with the Corinthians for letting dratus eſcape; u 
Megiſtones came from Cleomenes to him, defiring him 
deliver up the Caſtle of Corinth, which was then on; 
ſon'd by the Achaans, and offer d him a conſiderable gy 
of Money; and that he anſwered, That Matters went 3 
now in his Power, but He in theirs. Thus Aratus hin 
writes. But Cleomenes marching from Argos, and takiy 
in the Træzen ians, Epidaurians, and Hermioneans, Came 
Corinth, and block'd up the Caſtle which the A 
would not ſurrender ; and ſending for Aratus's Friends a 
Stewards committed his Houſe and Eſtate to their (n 
and Management; and ſent Tritimallus the Meſſenias t 
him a ſecond time, defiring that the Caſtle might bet 
qually garriſon'd by the Spartans and Acheans, and fn 
miſing to Aratus himſelf double the Penſion that he g 
cciv'd from King Prolemey: But Aratus refuſing the Cy 
ditions, and ending his own Son with other Hoftag 
to Antigonus, and perſwading the Acheans to make al 
eree for delivering the Caſtle into £:tigonrs's Hands, Clan 
nes invaded the Territory of the Sicyonians, and by a Dem 
of the Corinthians, ſeiz d on all Aratus's Eſtate. In the men 
time, Antigonus, with a great Army, paſs d Gerania, an 
Cleomenes thinking it more adviſable to fortify and pu: 
riſon, not the Iſihmus, but the Mountains called On 
and by a long Siege and Skirmiſhes to weary the Marul. 
nians, than to venture a ſet Battle, put his Deſign in Bs 
ecution, which very much diſtreſsd Antigonus; for bt 
had not brought Victuals ſufficient for his Army; nat 
was it eaſie to force a Way through whiltt Cleo 
guarded the Paſs. He attempted by Night to paſs through 
Lechæaum, but taild, and loſt tome Men; ſo that Clem 
nes and his Army were mightily encouraged, and © 
fluſht with the Victory, that they went merrily to Sup 
per; and 4tigonms was very much dejected, being u. 
duc'd to thoſe miſerable Straits. At laſt he deſignd to 
march to the Promontory Heraum, and thence tranſpot 
his Army in Boats to Sichon, which would take up! 
great deal of time, and be very chargeable. The fame 
time about Evening ſome of Aratuss Friends came from 
Argos by Sea, and invited him to return, for the Aug 
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t wrought the Revolt, and he had no hard Task to 
ſwade common People; for they were all angry 
ch Cleomenes for not releaſing them from their Debts 
they expected. Upon this Advertiſement Aratus with 
een hundred of Aatigonus s Soldiers {ail'd to Epidaurus; 
t Ariffotle not ſtaying for his coming, drew out 
Citizens, and fought againſt the Garriſon of the 
ile, and Timoxenus with the Acheans from Sicyon, came 
his Aſſiſtance. Cleomenes heard the News about the 
ond Watch of the Night, and ſending for Megiſtones 
grily commanded him to go and ſet Things right at 
70s, This Megiſtones was the Man who paſs'd his 
ord for the Argives Loyalty, and perſwaded him not 
baniſh the ſuſpected. This Megiſtones he diſpatch'd 
ith two thouſand Soldiers, and obſerv'd Antigonus him- 
f, and encouraged the Corinthians, pretending that there 
35 no great Matter in the Stirs at Argos, but only a lit- 
> Diſturbance rais d by a few. inconfiderable Perſons. 
ut when Megiſtones, entring Argos, was lain, and the 
ariſon could ſcarce hold out, and frequent Meſſengers 
me to Cleomenes for Succours, he fearing leaſt the Ene- 
y having taken Argos, ſhould ſhut up the Paſſes, and 
cucely waſte Laconia, and beſiege Sparta it ſelf, which 
e had left without Forces; he diſlodg'd from Corinth 
d preſently loſt that City; for Antigonus entred it, and 
arrifon'd the Town. He turn'd atide from his direct 
ach, and aſſaulting the Wall of Argos, endeavour'd to 


reak in; and having clear d a Way under the Quarter 


aled Aſis, he joyn d the Garriſon which ſtill held out 
gainſt the Achæans; ſome Parts of the City he ſcal'd, and 
ook, and his Cretan Archers cleared the Streets. But 
hen he ſaw Antigonus with his Phalanx deſcending from 
he Mountains into the Plain, and the Horſe on all Sides 
utring the City, he thought it impoſſible to maintain 


his Poſt, and therefore with all his Men made a ſafe Re- 


treat behind the Wall. Having in à ſhort time rais'd him- 
ſeit to a conſiderable Height, and in one March made 
ümſelf Maſter of almoſt all Peloponneſus, and loft all a- 
gun in as ſhort a time: For ſome of his Allies preſently 
lorlbok him, and others not long after put themſelves 


under 
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under Antigonus's Protection His Army thus defeat 
as he was leading back the Relicks of his Forces, oh 
from Lacedæmon met him in the Evening at Teges, 2 
brought him News of as great a Misfortune as that whit 
he had lately ſuffer'd, and that was the Death of his Wik 
whom he doted on ſo much, that when he waz mo 
proſperous, he would ever now and then make a ftey þ 

Sparta to viſit his beloved Ægiatis. 

This News afflicted him extreamly, and he priey'l, 
a young Man would do for the loſs of a very beattfi 
and excellent Wife; yet his Paffion did not debaſe th 
greatneſs of his Mind, but keeping his uſual Voice, h 
Countenance, and his Habit, he gave neceſſary Orders 
his Captains, and took care to ſecure the Tegeans, Th 
next day he retir'd to Spain, and having at home wit 
his Mother and Children bewaild the loſs, and finiſhdhi 
Mourning, he preſently appear'd about the publick A. 
fairs of the State, Now Protemy, the King of Ag 
promis'd him Aſſiſtance, but demanded his Mother ail 
Children for Hoſtages: this for Tome conſiderable tim 
he was aſham'd to diſcover to his Mother ; and though 
he often went to her on purpoſe, and*was juſt upon the 
Diſcourſe, yet ſtill refrain'd, and kept it to himſelf; ff 
that ſhe began to ſuſpect ſomewhat, and K his Friend, 
Whether Cleomenes had ſomewhat to ſay her, whichlt 
was afraid to ſpeak? At laſt Cleomenes venturing to ul 
her, ſhe laugh'd heartily, and ſaid, Was this The thing thif 
Jou had often a mind to toll me, and was afraid] Why ot 
you put me on Shipboard, and ſend this Carcaſe where it ni 
be moſt ſerviceable to Sparta, before Age waſtes it unprl/:tabj 
gere? Therefore all things being provided för the Voyage 
they went to Tanarus on Foot, and the Army waited on 
them. Grateſiclea, when ſhe was ready to go on Bool, 
took Cleomenes aſide into Neptune s Temple, and embtk 
cing him who was very much dejected, and extreamh 
diſcompos d, ſhe faid thus, Go to, King of Sparta; when We 
are without door, let none ſee us Weep, or ſhow any Pojſin li 
low the Honour and Dignity of Sparta; for that alone is in ol 
091 Power: as for Sweceſs or Diſappointments, thoſe wait i 
us as the Deity decrees, Having laid thus, and r het 
bun. 
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untenance, ſhe went to the Ship with her little Grand- 
n, and bad the Pilot put preſently out to Sea. When 
came to Egypt, and underſtood that Prolemy entertain d 
opoſals and. Overtures of Peace from Antigonus, and 
it Clomenes, tho? the Achæans invited and urg d him to 
Agreement, Was afraid, for her fake, to come to any, 
Ithout Poles Conſent, ſhe wrote to him, . adviſing 


1 to do tha hich was moſt becoming and moſt pro- 

ble for e er for the fake of an old Woman 
i La little and in fear of Prolemy: this 
water” he uns va ith Her Misfortunes. Autigonus 
1 ing taken Toes eecbomenum and Man- 
W „Cleomenes was hi the narrow Bounds 
TW 1-017, and made r as could pay five 


k Pounds, free of S chat means pot to- 


19 her 500 Talents; and arming 2000 after the Matedo- 
K rapion, that he might make a Body fit to oppoſe 
wh jconus's Lucaſpida (white Shields) he undertook a very 
T all 


ing Enterprize. Megalopolis was at that time a City 


tin i bel, as big and as powerful as Sparta, and had the 
does of the Arheans and Antigonus encamping on its 
0n eg and it was chiefly the Megalopolitans doing, that 
elf: 0 ors was calld in to aſſiſt the Achaans. Cleomenes 
viene, rg a Deſign upon this City, (nd Action was ever 
nicht e ſudden and more unexpected) order'd his Men to 
to tal five Days Proviſion, and ſo march'd to Sellaſia, as if 
0; ini Wtended to ſpoil the Country of the Argives; but from 
ae making a Deſcent into the Territories of Megalo- 
it md and refreſhing his Army about Rhætium, he march'd 
Haig gh Helicon, directly to the City. When he was not 
"of i the Town, he ſent Pantheus with two Regiments 
ted 00 


prize the Meſopyrgion, (the Quarter between the two 
ers) which he underſtood to be the moſt unguarded 
ter of the Megalopolitans Fortifications; and with the 
f his Forces he follow'd leiſurely. Pautheus not only 


when i Bd that Place, but finding a great part of the Wall 
{ſon be. r Guards, he pull'd down ſome Places, and demo- 
is in 4 others, and kilbd all the Defenders that he found. 
wal. 


he was thus buſied, Cleomenes came up to him, 
L. VI. M ; and 
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and was got with his Army within the City, befor: 
 Megalopolitans knew of the Surprize: At laſt, as fog, 
it was diſcover'd, ſome left the Town immediate}, | 
king with them what Money they had ready; fon 
.arm'd, and engag'd the Enemy; and tho they weren 
able to beat them out, yet they gave their Citizens in 
and opportunity ſafely to retire: ſo that there were g 
above 1000 Perſons left in the Town, all the reſt fh 
with their Wives and Children, and eſcaping to Myj 
A great number of thoſe that arm'd eie the li 
my, were ſav d, and very few taken amongſt wh 
were Lyſandridas and Thearidas, tro Man of great Pom 
and Reputation amongſt. the Megalopolitans ; and th 
fore the Soldiers, as on as they were taken, broy 
them to Cleomenes : AndIYfandridas, as ſoon as he fawdh 

menes afar off, cry'd out: Now King of Sparta, lis u; 
Power by doing a moſt kingly and braver Action than yuh 
already perform d, to purchaſe a conſideratle Glory. And 
menes gueſling at his Meaning, reply'd, What do yu 
Lyſandridas? ſire you will not 25 me to reſtore un 
ro you again? *Tis that which I mean; Lyſandrida rf 
and I adviſe jou not to ruin ſo brave à City, but to fil i 
faithful and ſtedfaſt Friends and Allies, by reſtoring tir 
try to the Megalopolitans, and being the Saviour of fi 
derable a People. Cleomenes paus d a while, and then 
Ils very hard to truſt ſo far in theſe Matters; but withi 
Profe always yield to Glory. Having ſaid this, he {ent! 
two Men to Meſſena with a Trumpeter from himfelh,ol 
ing the Megalopolitans their City again, if they woll 
ſake the Achæan Intereſt, and be on his Side. TB 
menes made theſe kind and obliging Propoſals, yet! 
pemen would not ſuffer them to break their League 

the Achaans; and acculing Cleomenes to the People 
his Deſign was not to reſtore the City, but to ti 
Citizens too, he forc'd Thearidas and Lyſandridas io 
Meſſena og 

This was that Philopemen, who was afterward (lt 
the Achaans, and a Man of the preateſt Reputiti 
mongſt the Greeks, as I haye made it appear in Jus 
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This News coming to Cleomenes, though be had 
e taken ſuch ſtrict Care that the City ſhould not be 
ger d, yet then being in a Fury, and put out of all 
nce, he rifled them of all their Coin, Plate and Jew- 
and {ent their Statues and Pictures unto Sparta; and 

o ining a great part of the City, he march'd away for 
pf Antigonus and the Acheans: but they never ſtirr'd, 
hey were in Ægium, at a Council of War. Aratus 
nted the Desk, wept along while, and held his Man- 
efore his Face; and at laſt, the Company being a- 
d, and commanding him to ſpeak, he ſaid, Mcgalo- 
ind by Cleomenes. The Aſſembly was preſently 
ed; the Acheans being extremely ſurpriz d at the 
neſs and greatneſs of k — and Antigonus inten- 
to ſend ſpeedy Succours, When he found his Army 
ther very ſlowly our of their Winter-Quarters, he ſent 
Orders to continue there ſtill; and he himſelf march'q 


ind gos with a conſiderable Body of Men. The ſecond 
w prize of Cleomenes ſeem'd to be carry'd on by ex- 
— > Boldneſs and unaccountable Madneſs; but yet in 


1s Opinion, was done upon mature Deliberation 
xa& Fore-ſight: for knowing very well that the 


Jo hnians were diſpers'd into their Winter-Quarters, and 
1 Intigonys with his Friends and a few Mercenaries a- 
het bim, winter'd in Argos; upon theſe Conſiderations 
oh aded the Country of the Argives, hoping to ſhame 
e eto a battle upon unequal terms; or elſe if he did 
(15, ofF-'* to fight, to bring him into Diſrepute with the 
woll f. And this accordingly hapned; for Cleomenes 
The e plundring, and ſpoiling the whole Country, the 
„hal e vex'd at the loſs, ran in Troops to the Palace of 
expueh ng, and clamour'd that he ſhould either fight, or 
cob ger his Command to better and braver Men. Bur 


uus, as became an expericnc'd Captain, accounting it 
vurable, fooliſhly to hazard his Army, and quit his 
ty, and not to be abus'd and raid at by the Rabble, 


d Ci march out againſt Cleomenes, but ſtool fix d to 
puta ugns which he had laid: Cleomenes in the mean time 


It his Army up to the very Walls, and having un- 
| M 2 | con- 
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controubdly ſpoitd the Country, and inſulted oer li 
nemies, drew off again. A little while after being ah 
tis'd that Anti gonus deſign d for Tegea, and thence to n 
an Incurſion into Laconia, he haſtily march'd with] 
Army another way, and appear'd early in the Mom 
before Argos, and waſted the Fields about it: the 0 
he did not cut down with Reaping-hooks and Seyt 
as Men uſually do, but beat it down with Staves made 
Scymetars, as if with a great deal of Contempt andy 
ton Scorn he ſ{poil'd the Fields, and waſted the Cru 
in his march; yet when his Soldiers would have ft 
labris, the School of Exerciſe, on Fire, he hindred thi 
tempt, reflecting upon ſerious Conſideration, thut 
Outrages committed at..-Mpgalopolis were the effed 
his Paſſion rather than. his Wiſdom. He pretend 
make ſuch little Account of, and ſo much to defpil 
zigonus, Who firſt retir'd to Argos, and afterward pl 
Garriſons on all the Mountains round about, that he 
a Trumpeter to defire the Keys of Heræum (Jus N 
ple) that he might facrifice to the Goddeſs, Thu 
a Scoff and bitter Refle&ion on Anutigonus, and by 
facrific'd to the Goddeſs, under the Walls of the Ten 
that was ſhut, he march'd to Phlius; and from tit 
driving out thoſe that Garriſon'd Holagountum, hem 
down to Orchomenum. And theſe Enterprizes not 
encourag'd the Citizens, but made him appear to tit 
Enemies to be an experienc'd Captain, and very w 
of Command: For with the Strength of one City 
only to fight the Power of the Macedonians, and i 
Peloponneſians; not only to preſerve Laconia from! 
poi fd, but to waſte the Enemies Country, and to 
ſo many and ſuch conſiderable Cities, is an Argumet 
no common Bravery, He that firſt ſaid, That Mo 
the Sinews of Affairs, ſeem'd chiefly in that Saying 
ſpect War: And Demades, when the Athenians volt 
a Navy ſhould be made ready, but had no Mone), 
They ſhould make Bread before they thought of Sailing, 
the old Archidamns, in the beginning of the Pelojo 
War, when the Allies deſir d, that each Parties , 
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tributions for the War ſhould be determin'd, is repor- 
0 u to have ſaid, Mar cannot be kept to a ſet Diet: For as 
with] breath d Wreſtlers do in time weary and tire out the 
on active and skilful Combatant; ſo Autigonus coming 
bee War with a great ſtock of Wealth, weary'd out 
mes, whoſe Poverty made it difficult for him either 


1 
? ach 


Sy | | . : 

gad rovide Pay for the Mercenaries, or Proviſions for the 
n lens. For in all other Reſpects the Time favour'd 
ere: for Antigonus's Affairs at home began to be di- 

e ſet( pd: for the Barbarians waſted and over-ran Macedonia 
ate n be was abſent; and at that time a vaſt Army of 
that! Ilriaczs came down: to be freed from whoſe Outra- 
een thc Macedonians Tent for Autigonus, and the Letters had 


ende oft been brought to him before the Battel was fought; 
dil a the Receipt of which he preſently diſlodg'd, and 


rd pl the Achaaus Affairs to themſelves. But Fortune, that 
i he WE: to determine the greateſt Affairs by a Minute, in 
ws Te Conjuncture ſhow'd ſuch an exaQ niceneſs of Time, 


dus immediately after the Battle in Sellaſia was over. 
dn Cleomenes had loſt his Army and his City, the Meſ- 
en ers reach'd Antigonus. And this made Cleomenes's Miſ- 
m ne more to be pitied; for if he had forborn fighting 


em days zonger, there had been no need of hazarding a 
. not( e, ſince upon the departure of the Macedonians, he 
o then bt have had what Conditions he pleas'd from the 4 
-y 10 . But now (as I hinted before) for want of Mo- 


City, A: eing neceſſitated to rely wholly on his Arms, he 
nd 1 ford with 20000 (this is Folybiuss Account) to engage 
om t thouſand; and approving himſelf an excellent Com- 
nd wier in this Difficulty, his Citizens ſhowing an extra- 
game er Courage, and his Mercenaries Bravery enough; 
MG as over-born by the different way of fighting, and 
Jug i weight of the arm'd Phalanx. Beſides, Nhylanchu aß 
votel rs, that the Treachery of ſome about him was the 
one), er Cauſe of Cleomenes's Ruin. For Autigonus gave Or- 
that the Ilhyrians and Acharnanians ſhould march round 
pe fecret Way, and encompaſs the other Wing which 
ies (wlll leicas, Cleomenes's Brother, Commanded; and then drew 
de reſt of his Forces to the Battle. And Cleomenes, 
M 3 | from 


A 
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from a convenient Riſing, viewing his Order, an; 
ſeeing any of the 1{lyrians and Acharnanians, tegantofuly 
that Antigonus had ſent them upon ſome ſuch Deſign; 
calling for Damoteles, who was to inſpect and to pro 
gainſt Ambuſhes, commanded him carefully to loc 
ter, and diſcover the Enemies Deſigns upon his Rey, 
But Damoteles (for ſome ſay Antigonus had bribd hy 
telling him that he ſhould not be ſollicitous about 
Matter, for all was well enough, but mind, and f 
thoſe that met him in the Front; he was ſatisfied, | 
acvanc'd againſt Antigonus; and by the vigorous (h 
of his Spartans, made the Macedonian Phalanx give gu 
and preis d upon them with great Advantage about! 
a Mile; but then making a ſtand, and ſeeing the Day 
which the ſurrounded Wing commanded by his Brat 
Eucleidas was in, he cry'd qut, Thou art loſt, dear Bn 
thou art loſt, thou brave Example to our Spartan lou, 
Theme of our Matron's Songs. 
Ezcleidas's Wing being thus cut in Pieces, and the 
querors from that part falling upon his Battel, be | 
ceiv'd his Soldiers to be diforder'd, and unable to m 
tain the Fight, and therefore provided for his own df 
When he came into the City, he adviſed thoſe Citi 
that he met, to receive Autizonus; and as for himith 
laid, which ſhould appear moſt advantagious to i 
"whether his Life or Death, that he would chuſe. & 
the Women running out to thoſe that fled with l 
taking their Arms, and bringing Drink to them, ied 
tred into his own Houſe, and his Servant, which wi 
Free-born Woman, taken from Megalopolis after bis 
Death, offering, as ſhe us d to do, to make neceſſary? 
viſion for him returning from the Batte!; tho he 
very thirſty, he refus'd to drink, and tho very Wall, 
fit down; but arm'd as he was, he clap'd his Arm i 
way to a Pillar, and leaning his Forehead upon his [v0 
he reſted his Body a little while, and ran over 1 
Thoughts what Courſe he ſhou'd take, anc then Wl 
his Friends went preſently to Gythium; vv here fn 
Ships fitted for the Purpoſe, they embark d. Au, 


1 
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ing the City, treated the Lacedemonians courteouſly, 
I neither affronting, nor ruining the Dignity of Sparta, 

0 "a: permitting them to enjoy their own Laws and Po- 
gut! , and ſacrificing to the Gods, diſlodg'd the third Day: 

abe heard that there was a great War kindled in Ma- 
s ha, ard that the Country was ſpoiPd by the Barbari- 


* beſides, he grew fick of a Conſumption and conti- 
0 Defluxion on the Lungs, yet he {till kept up, that 
nd f mign: return and free his own Country, and fall more 
fed, riouly upon an Heap of flaughter'd Barbarians. As 


blanc fays, and *tis probable, he broke a Vein by 
7 uting in the Battel. In the Plays twas faid, that af 
1 be Victory he cry'd out for Joy, O fine Day! and 
eech bringing up abundance of Blood, fell into a 
ec and dy d in a ſhort Time. And thus much con- 
* ning Auigonus. | 
* lomenes ſailing from Cythere, touch d at another Iſland 
d Egyaiia, whence, as he was about to depart from 
ne one of his Friends, Therycion by Name, a Man of 
e baoghty Spirit in all Enterprizes, and high and boaſting” 
| his Talk, came privately to him, and ſaid thus; Sir, 
ty in Battel, which is the moſt Glorious, we have let go; 
ch all beard-us ſay, that Antigonus ſhould never tread: 
br % Ring of Sparta, unleſs dead: And now, that which 
o ol eve, and Glory, is preſented to us. Whither do 
coi gail flying that which is near, and ſeeking that which 
ir: 141202 7 For if it is not diſhonourable for the Race of 
, e ercules, to ſerve the Succeſſors of Philip and Alexander, we 
ich w jul ſave a long Voyage by delivering our ſelves up to Anti- 
bud eus, w/o probably ſurpaſſeth Ptolemy as much as the 
nur edonians do the Ægyptians; but if we think it mean 
/ hen ſubmit to thoſe whoſe Arms have conquer d us, why ſhould. 
wear che him for our Lord by whom we have not yet been 
rm s s it that inflead of one we might appear meaner than 
E % we fly Antigonus, and flatter Ptolemy ? Or, is 
er in WR” hour Mother's Sake that you retreat to Egypt? It will 
ven e be 4 very fine, and very deſirable Sight for her to be 
e fan er Son by Ptolemy's Women, now chang'd from a 
Ani" bro an Exile and a Slave. Are we not ſtil! Maſters of 
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aur own Swords? And whilſt we have Laconia in view, fi 
we not here free our ſelves from this diſgraceful Miſery, y 
clear our ſelves to thoſe, who at Sellaſia dyd for the Hum 
and Defence of Sparta? Or ſhall we fit laxily in Ægypt, u 

iring what News from Sparta? and whom Antigonus by 
2 pleas d to make Governor of Lacedæmon? Thus iok 
Therycion ; and this was Cleomenes's Reply; By ſeeliy 
Death, you Coward, the moſt eaſie, and moſt ready Reſup 


you fancy that yow fhall appear couragious ard buy 


though this Flight is baſer than thy former. Better Menthg 
we, have given way to their Enemies, having been bein 
by Fortune, er oppreſs'd by Multitude ; but he that ſinks wi 
1.abour or Afiictions, the Opinions or Reproaches of Men, 
overcome by his own Effeminacy and Softneſs: For a wit 
ry Death ought not to be choſen as a Relief from Action, 
an exemplary Action it ſelf; and tis baſe either to live or iy 
only to our ſelves. That Death to which you now unite in 
propos'd only as a Releaſe from our preſent Miſeries, but cmi 
:.othing of Bravery or Profit in it. And I think it bean 
hoth me and you not to deſpair of our Country ; but when th 
are no hopes of that left, thoſe that have an Trclinatim m 
uickly die. To this Therycion return'd no Anſwer; but 
{oon as he could get out of Cleomeness Company, wet 
toward the Shore, and ran himſelf through. But Ck 
menes failed from Ægialia, landed in Libya, and being h. 
nourably conducted through the King's Country, cant 
to Alexandria. When he was firſt brought to Poem 
more than common Civilities, and uſual Ceremonies wer 
paid him; but when, upon tryal, he found him 2 Mu 
of deep Senſe, and great Reaſon, and that his plain Lal 
nice way of Converſation carried a free Pleaſantneſs wit 
it, that he did nothing unbecoming the Gren 


of his Birth, nor bent under Fortune, and # 


pear'd a more faithful Counſellor, than thoſe who mat 
it their Buſineſs to pleaſe and flatter; he was aſham 
and repented that he had neglected fo great a Man, it 
ſuffer'd Antigonus to get ſo much Power and Reputatm 
by ruining him. Therefore he heap'd up Honours ik 
Kindneſſes on Cleomenes, and gave him Hopes tha 
10 
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ld furniſh him with an Army and a Navy to reco- 
« Greece, and reinſtate him in his Throne. Beſides, he 
Jord him a yearly Penſion of four and twenty Talents; 
little part of which Sum ſupplied his and his Friende 
fifty Temperance; and the reſt was imploy'd in _ 

e 


od Offices to, and in relieving the Neceſſities of tho 
el: ged Greece, and retir' d into Ægypt. 

but the elder Prolomy dying before Cleomenes's Affairs 
m receiv'd a full Diſpatch, and the Succeſſor being a 
en tha fe, voluptuous and effeminate Prince, under the Power 
era his Pleaſures and his Women, his Buſineſs was neg- 

; ta ed: for the King was ſo beſotted with his Women 


6 bis Wine, that Balls, Muſick and Dancing were the 
olan Is Employments of his molt buſie and ſerious Hours, 
| the greateſt Affairs of State were manag d by Aga- 
a the King's Miſtreſs, her Mother, and the Pimp 
nes. Therefore at the firſt they ſeem'd to Rand in 
ni ot Ceamenes; for Prolemy being afraid of his Brother 
bd; who by his Mother's means had a great Intereſt a- 
1 rg the Soldiers, took Cleomene: into his Cabinet-Council, 
WS icuiinted him with the Deſign of taking off his Bro- 
but or: ic; though all were for it, declar d his Opinion to the 
C ttrary, ſaying, The King, if it were poſſible, ſhould have more 


h for the better Security and Management of his Affairs : 
ing bus, the greateſt Fayourite, replying, That they were 


feure of the Mercenaries whilſt Magas was alive: Cleomen s 
m w m'd, That he need not trouble himſelf about that Mat- 
es er among ſt the Mercenaries there were abore 3ooo Pe- 
au nneſians, who were his faſt Friends, and whom be could 
mand at any Time with his Nod. This Diſcourſe made 
{5 mne, for the preſent to be look'd upon as a Man of 
rern eri) and Power; but afterwards (Piolemy's Weak- 
nd 5 ncreaſing his Fear, as it uſually happens, Where 
o mie is no Judgment and Wiſdom at the bottom, pla- 
amd his Security in Jealouſie and Suſpicion) render d Cle- 
an, ly”; ſuſpected to the Courtiers, as having too much 
putatauſhret with the Mercenaries; and many had this Say- 
20rs Ts their Mouths, That he was 4 Lion midſt. a Flock of 
that h ; For ſuch he ſeem'd to be in the Court, ſliy ove.- 
wol X 5 | looking 
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looking and taking notice of the Management of Afi 
therefore when he cefird a Navy and an Army from( 
King, his Petition was rejected. But when he ung 
Rood that Antigonus was dead, that the Achaians wi 
engag'd in a War with the Ætolians, and that the Ag 
of Peloponneſus, being now in very great Diſtraction a 
Diſtreſs, requir'd and invited his Aſſiſtance, he del 
leave to depart only with his Friends, but could not d 
tain that, the King not ſo much as hearing his Petit 
being ſhut up amongft his Women, and waſting li 
Hours in Debauchery tand Frolicks. But So/:bius, thecky 
Miniſter of State, thought that Cleomenes being detii 
againſt his Will, would grow ungovernable and day 
rous, and yet it was not ſafe to let him go, being an 
piring, daring Man, and well acquainted with the Dil 
and Weakneſs of the Kingdom; for no Preſents, no Gift 
could win him to a Complyance. But as the Ox 4 
though revelling in all poſſible Plenty and Delight, | 
deſires to live as Nature would provide for him, to be 
Liberty, and frisk about the Fields, and can ſcarce ent 
to be under the Prieſts keeping; ſo he could not hun 
their Courtſhip, and tender Entertainment, but like4 
chilles, | : 


Wilt there, his Heart did waſte with ſecret Grief 
And he was eager for the noiſy Wars. 


His Affairs ſtanding in this Condition, Nicagaru i 
Meſſenian came to Alexandria, a Man that deeply hate 
Cleomenes, yet pretended to be his Friend; for be 
formerly ſold Cleomenes a fair Eſtate, but never rect 
the Money, becauſe Cleomenes was either unable, (| 
may be) or elſe, by Reaſon of his Engagement in 
Wars and other Diſtractions, had no Time to pay li 
Cleomenes ſeeing him landing, (for he was then wall 
upon the Key) kindly faluted him, and ask d, Ma I. 
neſs brought him to Ægypt? Nicagoras return d his Com 
ment, and told him, That he came to bring ſome el 


Har. horſes to the King. And Cleomenes with a 8 _ 
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„n % you had rather brought Pimps, Whores, and 
fa bicks; for thoſe now are the King's chief Delight. Nicago- 
ug at the preſent ſmil'd at the Conceit ; but a few Days 
de er he put Cleomenes in Mind of the Eſtate that he had 
ekt of him, and defir'd his Money, proteſting that 
Af would not have troubled him, if his Merchandize had 
3 cd to that Account, which he thought it would. 
, reply'd, That he had not a Penny left of all 
a had been given him: At which Anſwer Nicagoras 


1 Win nettled, told Soſibius Cleomen's's Scoff upon the 
| ll 


<1 g's. He careſs'd him for the Diſcovery, but defirin 
We have ſome greater Reaſon to excite the King again 
* ſomenes, per ſwaded Nicagoras to leave a Letter written 


ginſt Ceomenes, importing that he had a Deſign, it he 
uld have gotten Ships and Soldiers, to ſurprize Cyrene : 
cagoras wrote ſuch a Letter, and left Ægypt. Four Days 
er Soſchius brought the Letter to Ptolemy, pretending it 
vs juſt then deliver'd him, and with a bitter Invective 
© cache Fury of the Youth; upon this it was agreed, 
at Cleomenes ſhould be invited into a large Apartment, 


204 
Nile 
oGiht 


_ d treated as formerly, but not ſuffer'd to go out again: 

like s Uſage was grievous to Cleomenes, and by this unlucky 
cident, his Hopes for the future ſeem'd to be quite 
ſd. Prolemy, the Son of Chryſermas; a Favourite of 

F e King's, always carried hiooſelf fairly towards Cleome- 

; they contracted a near Acquaintance, and would talk 


ely together about the State. He, upon Cleomenes's De- 
„ came to him, had ſome Diſcourſe With him, upon a 
. and inconſiderable Subjects, to avoid Suſpicion, and 
de b ade ſome Excuſes for the King; but as he went out a- 
ec not knowing that Cleomenes foilow'd him to the 
. he very ſeverely reprimanded the Keepers, for 
„%% ei Carcleſsneſs in looking after ſo great and ſo furious 


| * wild Beaſt, This Cleomenes himſelf heard, and retiring 

) tore Ptolemy perceiv'd it, told his Friends whit he had 

11 ard, Upon this wo. caſt off all their former Hopes, 
" dctermin'd for violent Proceedings, reſolving to be 


OM? 1 : | ing 
coll eng d on Ptolemy for his baſe and unjuſt Dealing, te 


ie M datisfaction for the Affronts, to die as it became 


jou artans, 
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Spartans, and not ſtay 'till, like fatted Sacrifices, they Wii! 
were Butcher d: for it was both grievous and diſhono un 
rable for Cleo menes, who had {corn'd to come to Term 
with Antigonus, a brave Warrior, and a Man of Adiag 
to wait an effeminate King's Leiſure, till he ſhould u 
aſide his Fiddle, and end his Dance, and then kill hin er 
_ Theſe Courſes being reſoly'd on, and Prolemy hapning t 
the ſame time to make a Progreſs to Canopus, they an 
ſpread abroad a Report, that his Freedom was ordert 
by the King; and it being the King's Cuſtom to {el 
Preſents and an Entertainment to thoſe whom he woll 
free, Cleomenes's Friends made that Proviſion, and ſent it 
into the Priſon, thereby deceiving the Keepers, who thou 

it had been ſent by the King; for he facrific'd, and ge e 
them large Portions, and with a Crown upon his Head 
ſted and made merry with his Friends: *tis ſaid, thut l 
began the Action ſooner than he deſign'd, having underſto 
that a Servant of one of the Accomplices lay abroad with 
a Miſtreſs that he lov'd. This made him afraid of 
Diſcovery; and therefore as ſoon as it was full Noc, 
and all the Keepers drunk and faſt aſleep, he put on hs 
Coat, and opening the Seam an his right Shoulder, wit 
his drawn Sword in his Hand he iflued forth, togcti 
with his Friends, provided in the fame Manner, making 
13 in all. One of them, by Name Hippotas, was lam 
ke follow'd the firſt Onſet very well; but when afterwat 
he perceiv'd that they. were more flow in their Advance 
tor his Sake, he deſir'd them to run him through, ad 
not ruin their Enterprize, by ſtaying for an uſelels, u. 
profitable Men. By chance an Alexandrian was then 
ding by the Door, him they threw off, and ſetting Hp 
fotas on Horſeback, ran thro' the narrow Lanes, a 
proclaim'd Liberty to the People; but they, it ſeem 
had Courage _— to praiſe and admire Cleomenes's Di 
ring, but not one had the Heart to follow and aſſiſt hm. 
Three of them fell on Ptolemy, the Son of Chryſzmih 
as be was coming out of the Palace, and killd him: Al. 
ether Prolemy, the Lieutenant of the City, advancing 

| | 1 | gi 
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1 them in a Chariot, Gy ſet upon, diſpers'd his 
ds and Attendants, and pulling him out of the Cha- 
ME: kid him upon the Place. Then they made to- 
and the Caſtle, deſigning to break open the Priſon, and 
ee the Priſoners to their Aſſiſtance; but the Keepers 
in ere too quick for them, and ſecur'd the Paſſages. Be- 
o oo baffled in this Attempt, Cleomenes with his Company 


amd about the City, none joyning with him, but all 
rating from, and flying his Approach: Therefore 
ſparing of Succeſs, and ſaying to his Friends, That it 
as no Wonder that Women ruld o'er thoſe Men that 
ed Liberty, he excited them all to dye as bravely as be- 


ml ve his Followers, and Men of their glorious Perform- 
on ices. This ſaid, Hipporas was firſt, as he deſir d, run 
| rough by one of the rung Men, and then each of 
at em readily and reſolutely fell upon his own Sword, ex- 
ſtood pt Panthers, that Panthers that firſt ſurpriz d Megalopolis. 
with his Man being a very handſom Perſon, and a better 


ompanion than any of the Youth, the King lov'd, and bade 


Noon, itn, when he had ſeen him and the reſt fall'n, dye, by 
n fi eir Example. Panthers walk d over them as they lay, 
with ed prick d every one with his Dagger, to try whether 
xethe y was alive; when he prick'd Cleomenes in the Leg, and 


u him turn upon his Back, he kiſs d him, fate down 
y him, and when he was quite dead, coyer'd his Car- 
als, and then kilbd himſelf upon his Body. 

vanes Thus fell Cleomenes, that great, brave Man, after he had 


h, ad Ween King of Sparta fixteen Years. The news of their 
5, U. being nois'd through the City, Crateſiclea, though a 
hen roman of a great Spirit, could not bear up againſt the 
g HBP :pportable weight of this Affliction; but embracing 


tomenes's Children, made grievous Lamentations; but 

he eldeſt Boy, none ſuſpecting ſuch a Spirit in a Child, 

mew himſelf headlong from the uy of the Houſe; he 
ill 


ſeems 
5's Dir 


ſt tum. s bruis'd very much, but not kill'd by the Fall, and 
femmes taken up crying and expreſſing his Reſentments for 
n: et being permitted to deſtroy himiclf, Prolemmy, as ſoon 
cing un account of the Action was brought him, gave or- 
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Her ſelf, bound her Cloaths cloſe about her, and ſuffering 
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der that Cleomenes's Body ſhould- be Flea'd and hung : 
that his Children, Mother, and the Women that *. 
with her, ſhould be kilbd. Amongſt thoſe was Pauens 
Wife, a very fair Woman, and of a ſtately Carriage, why 
had been but newly Married, and ſuffer'd theſe Diſaſters i 
the height of her Love. Her Parents would not let her en. 
bark with Pantheus preſently after they were Mari 
though ſhe eagerly deſir d it, but ſhut her up, and kept 
her by violence at Home; yet a few Days after ſhe pots 
Horſe and a little Money, and eſcaping by Night, mat 
ſpeed to Tænarus, where ſhe embark'd for Ægypt, cans 
to her Husband, and with him cheerfully endur'd to ly: 
in a Foreign Country, She led Crateſiclea as ſhe wx 
going with the Soldiers to Execution, held up her Trin, 
and begg'd her to be courageous, who of her {elf wang 
in the leaſt afraid of Death, and defir'd nothing elſe, bu 
only to be killd before the Children. When they wer 
come to the place of Execution, the Children were fi} 
kill'd before Crateſiclea's Eyes, and afterward ſhe her fel, 
with only theſe Words in her Mouth; O Children, whit 
are you gone? But Pantheaus's Wife girding her Garments 
cob to her, and being a ſtrong Woman, without ay 
Noiſe or Lamentation, lookt after every one that w 
Nain, and wound them up as well as her preſent Circun- 
ſtances would permit; and after all were kill'd, dreſſing 


none to come near, or be an Eye-witneſs of her Fall, be- 
fide the Executioner, ſhe courageouſly ſubmitted to the 
Stroak, and wanted no Body to look after her, or wind 
her up after ſhe'was dead. Thus in her Death the Mo 
deſty of her Mind appear'd, and ſet the Guard upon her 
Body, which ſhe always kept when alive: And ſhe in tie 
dechning Age of the Spartans ſhew*d, That Women wer 
no unequal Rivals of the Men, and was an Inſtance of 
ſuch a 8 as would not ſneak to the Affronts df 
Fortune. A few Days after, thoſe that watch'd the hang: 
ing Body of Cleomenes, ſaw a very great Snake wie 
about his Head, and covering his Face, ſo that no Bi 
of Prey ſhould fly at it, This made the King "I 
— — 30 2 Wins Snitanngt wo» tiou 


The Life of Cleomenes. 279 
tiouſly afraid, and ſet the Women upon ſeveral Luſtra- 
tions, as if he had been an extraordinary Man, and one 
helov'd by the Gods that had been ſlain. And the Alex- 
audrians made Proceſſions te the Place, and gave Cleome- 
nes the Title of Heroe, and the Son of the Gods, till the 
Philoſophers ſatisfied them, by ſaying, That, as Oxen breed 


ed, Bees, putrifying Horſes breed Hornets, and | Beetles riſe from | 
ene Carkaſſes of dead Aſſes, fo the Humours and Fuices 
bee Marrow of a Man's Body coagulating, produce Serpents. 
ule Ard this the Ancients obſerving, appropriated a Serpent 


rather than any other Creature to Heroes. 
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PROEOGUYE 


Spoke by Mr. Mo uN TF ORD. 


1 Think, or hope, at leaſt, the Coaſt is clear, 

That none but Men of Wit and Senſe are here : 
That our Bear-Garden Friends are all away, 
Who bounce with Hands and Feet, and cry Play, Play. 
Who to ſave Coach-kire, trudge along the Street, 
Then print our matted Seats with dirty Feet; 

Who, while we ſpeak,. make Love to Orange-Wenches, 
And betweeen Acts ſtand ſtrutting on the Benches : 
Where got a Cock-horſe, making vile Grimaces, 

They to the Boxes ſhow their Booby Faces. 
A Merry-Andrew, ſuch a Mob will ſerve, 
And treat em with ſuch Wit as they deſerve: 
Let em go People Ireland, where there's need 
Of ſuch new Planters to repair the Breed; 

Or to Virginia or Jamaica ſteer, 

But have a Care of ſome French Privateer; 

For if they ſhould become the Prize of Batile, 

They ll take em black and white for Iriſh Cattle, 

Ariſe true Judges in your own Defence, 

Controul thoſe Foplings, and declare for Senſe : 

For fhoxeld the Fools prevail, they ſtop not there, 

But make their next Deſcent upon the. Fair, 4 
ve 


en riſe, ye Fair; for it concerns you moſt, 

* Fools no longer ſhould your Favours boaſt ; 
ume you ſhould renounce em, for we find 
ey plead a ſenſeleſs Claim to Woman-kind : 

th Squires are only fit for Country Towns, 
{ink of Ale; and duſt a Stand with Clowns : 
tho, to be choſen for the Land's Protectors, 

be and get Drunk before their wiſe Electors. 

t not Farce Lovers your weak Choice upbraid, 
ut turn em over to the Chamber-maid. 

if they come 10 ſee our Tragick Scenes, 

mit them what a Spartan Hero means: 

ach em how manly Paſſions ought to move, 
yr ſuch as cannot Think, can never Love: 

| ſace they needs will judge the Poets Art, 
nt em with Feſcu's to each ſhining Part. 

r Author hopes in you, but ſtill in pain, 


PROLOGUE. 


| ſears your Charms will be employ'd in vain; 
can make Fools of Wits, we find each Hour, 
? to make Wits of Fools, is paſt your Power, 


Dramatis Perſong. 


Crateſiclea, Mother to Cleomenes. Mrs. Betterin. 


. 


Cleomenes, King of Sparta. Mr. Better, 
Cleonidas, his Son by his firſt Wife. Mr. Lee. 
Ptolemy, King of Egypt. Mr. Alexands. 
Solibius, his Miniſter of State, Mr. Sandind 
Cleanthes, Sox to Soſibius, Friend 


10 Cleomenes, Captain of Pto- > Mr. Mountfnl, 
lemy's Guard. ; 8 


Pantheus, a Noble Spartan, the h 
Favourite of Cleomenes. 5 Mr. Kynaſton 


Coœnus, 4 Meſſenian Lord. Mr. Hudſm, | 
WOMEN. 


Cleora, Cleemenes's SecondIife. Mrs. Bracegiri 
Caſſandra, Miſtreſi to Ptolemy. Mrs. Barry. 


Priefts of Apis. 4 Mariner. Egyptians. Guard, 
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CEN E, The Ses. Port of Alexandria, 


ird og 
8 | Enter Cleomenes ſolus. 

CLEOMENES. | | | 
wr fry ) Ejected! no, it never ſhall be ſaid, Is 


That Fate had Pewer upon a SpartanSoul : AM 
© My Mind on its own Centre ſtands unmov'd, | 
And ftable; as the Fabrick of the World: 
Propt on it ſelf; ſtill I am Cleomenes: = 

” I fought the Battle bravely, which I loſt ; 
nd loſt it, but to Macedonians, | 
he Succeſſors of thoſe who conquer'd Ala. 
Twas for a Cauſe too, ſich a Cauſe 1 fought, - 
Inounded Empire hung upon my Sword: 
| Greece 
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Greece, like a lovely Heifer, ſtood in view, 

To ſee the Rival Bulls each other gore: 

But wiſh'd the Conqueſt mine. 

I fled; and yet I languiſh not in Exile; 

But here in Egypt, whet my blunted Horns; 

And meditate new Fights, and chew my Los, 

Ah! why ye Gods, muſt Cleomenes wait 

On this Effeminate Luxurious Court, 

For rardy Helps of baſe Egyptian Bands ? 

Why have not I, whoſe individual Mind 

Would ask a Nation of ſuch Souls t'inform it, 

Why have not I ten thouſand Hands to fight 

It all my ſelf? and make the Werk my own? 
Enter Crateſiclea, Cleora and Cleonidas. 

Crat. Is this well done? or like the King of Spana! 
Or like my Son? to waſte your Time in Tears? 
What have you done, that you avoid Mankind? 

And ſculk in Corners like a guilty Slave? 

Cleor. We have been ſeeking you, my deareſt Lord, 
Thro' all the ſhady Walks and dark Retreats 
Of ſecret Care; that falſe deluding Friend, 

That only ſooths and keeps you Company, 
To prey.upon your laſt Remains of Life. 
Gloom, Eve heard-yOummmm—_—_ [Sight 

Crat. Hear her ſtill; ſhe tells you true. 

This Melancholly flatters; but unmans you. 

What is it elſe, but Penury of Soul; 

A, laſie Froſt, a Numneſs of the Mind; 

That Jocks up all the Vigour to Attempt, 

By barely crying, Tis impoſſible? © | : 

Cleom. You both miſtake me: That I Grieye, tis true! 
But tis a Grief of Fury; not Deſpair! 

And if a manly Drop or two fall down, 

It ſcalds along my Cheeks, like the green Wood 
That ſputtring in the Flame works outward into Tears. 
| Cleor. Why would you leave me then, and be alone? 
Indeed it was a churliſh kind of Sorrow ; 

Indeed it was, tengrols it all your ſelf; 

And not permit me to endure my Share. 

Think you, becauſe I am of tender Mold, 
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-znnot ſuffer and partake your Burdens? 
las! J ſuffer more by not partaking. Es 
Clam, My Wife! my Mother! O! I am fo divided, 
That I grieve moſt for both, and love both moſt; 
"wo twining Vines about this Elm, whoſe Fall 
\uſt ſhortly — very ſhortly cruſh you both, - 
nd yet I will not go to Ground, 5 7 
ithout a noble Ruin round my Trunk; 
he Foreſt ſhall be ſhaken when J fink, 
And all the neighbouring Trees 
hall groan and fall beneath my vaſt Deſtruction: 
| Crat. That's ſomething yet, an earneſt of an Action; 
Another Groan or two, and all goes well. | 
Cleom. Well: J will live. 
Crat. Thou ſnalt. 
Cleom. I'll try at leaſt. 5 
Crat. Do not go back: And bate of what thou ſaidſt. 
Cleon. Peace, peace: Good Grandmother; he lives already, 
And Conquers too, in laying hewilay;.” - 
Nay, if the King of Sparta lays hell dot, 
Lask no more than-thatsy Des 
For 'tis below a King to tell a Lie. 
Cleor. But where's the Means? 
Cleon. The Means is in the Daring; 
Had my own Mother liv'd, and ask d that Queſtion, 
I ſhould have thought my Father had begot me 
Without her 8 7 as Pallas ſprung from Jove. 
Cleor. Think'ſt thou, he can defend us all, alone? 
Cleon. No=—for I mean to help him. 
Cleom. That's my Boy, my hopeful Lyon's Whelp. 
[Takes him and kiſſes him. 
Cleor. So Hector hugg'd his young Aſtyanax; _ 
Vent out to fight, and never ſaw him more, | 
Cleon. But why did not Aſtyanax go with Hector? 
Crat, Becauſe he was a Child, and could not go. 
Cleon. Was he a Spartan Child? 
Cleor. Oh no! a Trojan. 
Cleon, There's it, a Trojan Child: But grant me) this, 
There are no Spartan Children, we are born Men, 
And tho you fay, I have but fifteen Years, 


al 


We 
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We Spartans take ten Strides before our Age, 
And ſtart beyond dull Nature. | | 
Cleom. Let me but live to ſhadow this young Plant 

From Blites and Storms; he'll ſoon ſhoot up a Heroe: 

He muſt; I got him in the Pride of Conqueſt; 

For coming back from my firſt Maiden Battle, 

Wherein J made the Great Aratus fly, 

And added all his Laurels to my Brow, 

I well remember that I ſpurr'd it hard, 

And like a Meteor, ſhot before my Troops, 

To reach my Love that Night: I was a Bridegroom, 

Or ſcarce had loſt that Name, and ſtealing home, 

According to my Country's modeſt Uſe, 

I found my Zgiatis juſt undreſt, | 

Wearying the Gods with Vows for my Return. 
My Tranſport was {o great, I could not ſtay, 

But kiſs'd, and took her trembling in my Arms, 

And in that Fury of my Love, I ſtampt 

This Image of my Soul. | 
* Foe Enter Pantheus. 

What, my Pantheus ? 
Where haſt thou been this long long Year of Hours? 
Panth. Where I have paſt a merry Morning's Walk, 
With the beſt Company. | 

Cleom. With whom? . 

Panth. Why with my ſelf, in laughing at the World, 
Making a Farce of Life, where Knaves and Fools, 
And Madmen, that's all Humankind, were Actors. 

Cleom. And what Part acted you? | 

Panth. As little as I could: And daily would have leh, 
 4£.4 So pleaſe the Gods,” for that's a wiſe Man's Part. 
e Cleom. Would I could ſhare thy balmy, even Temper, 
_ And Milkineſs of Blood. 

Panth. You may. 

Cleom. As how? 

Panth. By! but forgetting you have been a King. 

Cleom. Then muſt I ruſt in Ægypt, never more 
Appear in Arms, and be the Chief of Greece? 
Now, by yon blue Palace, 
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\ Manſion of my great Fore-father Hercules, 

ould loſe o'er-again Sellaſia's Field | 

her than Fight behind, 

hen proud Aratus led the Grecian Van. . 

Cleon. What, when the lively Trumpets ſound a Charge, 

e Word of Battle may be Hercules, 

4 after our great Grandſires Name, Aratus 8 

ies, Cleomenes, bring you up the Rear. | 

pauth. If Fortune takes not off this Boy betimes, 

1 make mad Work, and Elbow all his Neighbours. 

clan. My Neighbours! Little: Elbow all the World, 

J puſh off Kings, like Counters from the Board, 

place my {elf the foremoſt. [Spurs 

[?Panth. What wilt thou be, young Cockeril, when thy 

re grown to ſharpneſs? | 

Con. Why? I'll be a Spartan. 

reif 1 faid a King, I ſhould ſay leſs: 

can a Spartan while I live on Earth; 

t when in Heav'n, I'll ſtand next Hercules, 

nd thruſt between my Father and the God. 

Cleor. Do you not view, my Lord, 

in a Glaſs, your darling Fault, Ambition, 

eflected in your Son? 5 

Clam, My Virtue rather: | 0 

ove to ſee him ſparkle out betimes, 3 

r 'twas my Flame that lighted up his Soul: \ 

am pleas d with my own Work; Fove was not more 

ith Infant Nature, when his ſpacious Hand 

hd rounded this huge Ball of Earth, and Seas, 

0 give it the firſt Puſh, and ſee it rowl 

long the vaſt Abyſs, 2 

Cleon. My Mother would have had my Youth brought up 

0 ſpin with Girls in Sparta. 1 | FLY 

Crat, Well faid, my Boy; yet Hercules, they ſay, 

bok up the Di 8 | 

Cleo, Yes, when he had been conquer'd by a Woman 

Path. to Cleom. One thing I had forgot, which may 
import you, 5 

ou'll ſuddenly hear News from Greece, | : 

e Cleom 
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Cleom. Thou wert | | 
Indeed forgetful, not to tell me that; 
For, from my firſt Arrival on this Coaſt, 
This fatal Ægypt, where I fled for Refuge, 
In three long Months I have not heard from Geese 
What makes thee think I ſhall have News ſo ſoon? 
Panth. As walking on the Beach, I ſaw a Ship 
juſt entring in the Port, and on the Deck 
Stood Cans. 
Cleom. Cœnus, ſaidſt thou? 
Panth. Ves, our Cœnus, the rich Meſſenian Lord; 
I faw and knew him, but amidſt the Shouts 
Of Mariners, and buſie Care to ling 
His Horſes ſoon aſhore — he ſaw not me. 
> Cleoms. Then I ſhall hear ofthee once more, Dear County 
J fear too ſoon; ſhall hear how proud Anti gonus 
Led o'er Eurota's Banks his Conquering Troops, 
And firſt, to wondring Sparige——ſhew'd a King, 
A King that was not hers: h 
'Then I ſhall hear of Sacriledge and Murthers, 
And Fires, and Rapes on Matrons, and on Maids, 
Panth. Such News we muſt expect. 
Cleom. O happy Ghoſts! | 
Of thoſe that fell in the laſt fatal Fight, 
And liv'd not to ſurvive their Country's Loſs ; 
Baſe as I was I ſhould have fall'n there too; 
But firſt have raisd a Mountain of the dead, 
To choak their way to Sparta. 
Panth. Thus I knew | 
Your Blood would boi}, and therefore I delaid 
So long to tell you Conus was arriv'd, 
Cleom. Go: | | 
My Mother, my Cleora, and my Boy— [Stroking Clonid, 
Your Ears would be polluted with ſuch Ills; 
Which I muſt try to mollify, before 
They reach your tender hearing. 
| Cleor, I obey you. | 
But let not Grief diſorder you too much 
For what you loſt. 
For me, while I have you, and you are kind, 
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ik no more of Heaven. 
Cleon. I g0 OO, 


cauſe my King and Father bids me go: 
ſe, I have Sternneſs in my Soul enough 
o bear of Murders, Rapes, and Sacrilege: 
u thoſe are Soldiers work; and I wou'd hear em 
> ſpur me to Revenge. | 
[ Exennt Cratiſiclea, Cleora, Cleonidas. 
th. He's here already. 1 
w bear it like your ſelf. 
Clam. I am ar m'd againſt it. 

Enter Cœnus, ſalutes Cleomenes. | 
en. I heard, Sir, you were refug'd in this Court, 
come to beg a Fayour, 5 
om, Good! a Fayour! | 
e, thou miſtakſt me for the King of Ægyßt; 

d think'ſt I govern here? 

en. Ware Cleomenes. 

lm. No thanks to Heaven for that: I ſhould have dy d, 
d then J had not been this Cleomenes. 

Path, You promis'd Patience, Sir.“ 


, SS 
lom. Thou art a ſcurvy Monitor, 1 amv patient. 
| foam at Lips; | 
ſtare at Eyes? Methinks I am wondrous patient. 
thou ſhalt ſee how I can ſwallow Gall. 
thee, gentle Cans, tell the Story 
[Speaking ſojtiy, 
run'd Sparta; leave no Circumſtance | 
od of all their Woes: And I will hear thee, 
unconcern'd, as if thou told'ſt a Tale 
run'd Troy. I prithee tell us how 
 Victors robb'd the Shrines, polluted Temples, 
Cleonid lack d each wealthy Houſe: No, ſparc me that, 
r honeſt Sparta had no Wealth to loſe. 
when thou com'ſt to tell of Matrons raviſh'd, 
| [Raiſes his Voice, 
| Virgins forc'd; Then raiſe thy Voice, | 
let me hear their Howlings, 
dreadful Shrieks, as in the act of Rape. 


anth, Again you are diſtemper'd. 
0L, VI. d — 
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Cleom. ¶ ſofily.] Peace, I am not. 
J was but teaching him to grace his Tale 
With decent Horror. 
Cœn. Your ſick Imagination feigns all this; 
| New hear a Truth, and wonder! | 
. Cleom. Has not the Conqueror been at Sparta: 
. Caen, Yes. | 
Cleom. Nay; then I know what follows Victory. 
Panth. You interrupt, as if you would not know. 
Cen. Then if you will imagine, think ſome King 
Who lov'd his People, took a peaceful Progreſs 
To ſome far diſtant Place of his Dominions; 
Smil'd on his Subjects as he rode in Triumph, 
And ftrew'd his Plenty, whereſoe'er he paſs'd. 
- Nay,raiſe your Thoughts yet higher. Think ſome De 
Some better Ceres drawn along the Sk 
By gentle Dragons, ſcatter'd as ſhe flew, 
Her fruitful Grains upon the teeming Ground, 
And bad new Harveſts riſe. 
Cleom. Do we dream, Pantheus ? 
Panth. No ſure! We are awake but ris he dre 
Cœn. The Soldiers march'd, as in Proceſſion, ſlow; 
And enter'd Sparta like a Choir of Prieſts, 
As if they fear'd to tread on holy Ground. 
No Noiſe was heard; no Voice, but of the Cryer, 
Proclaiming Peace, and Liberty to Sparta; 
At that a Peal of loud Applauſe rang ont, 
And thin'd the Air, till even the Birds fell down 
Upon the Shouters Heads: The Shops flew open, 
And all the buſie Trades renew'd their Tasks: 
No Law was chang'd, no Cuſtom was contrould, 
That had Lycurgus hv'd, or you return'd, 
So Sparta would have ſhown. 
Panth. If this be true! 
Cleom. If this indeed be true, 
Then farewel Sparta. 
Cœn. Hear me out. 
e reap'd no Fruit of Conqueſt, but their Blzſ1ngs 
Nor ſtay'd three Days in Sparta; Summon'd thents 
With ſudden News that a Barbarian Hoſt 


enter d Macedonia f 3 : 
like a mighty Deluge, rowling on, 

go Lok hy Thus e he left us; 

chd homeward; met and fought em; nay, and livd 
ſay the Field 1s mine. | 

arth. Dd of his Wounds ? | 

bn. Not ſo; but ſtraining loud his feeble Voice, 
animate his Soldiers, broke a Vein; 

in a purple Vomit pour'd his Sou], 

th. O bleſs'd! bleſs d Cams! for this happy News. 
| Embraces Cœnus. 
mn. O Wretch O born to all Misfortunes! curſt, 
t Cleomenes ! | [ Gods? 
ith, How's this! Are theſe the Thanks you. pay, the 
freed your Sparta, and remov'd by Death 

only fatal Foe ! 

um. O blind Panthens ! 

| thou not find, that had I but deferr'd 

as Fight three Days; but three ſhort Days; 

then had fought my Battel with Autigonus; 

not fighting had been ſtill a King? 38 
10. That's true; but that you knew not when you 
n. Why therefore, once again, curſt Cleomenes ! 

ot to be endur'd, 1 

Fate of Empires, and the Fall of King 

d turn on flying Hours, and catch of Moments. 
%. Now, by my Soul, tis lazy Wickedneſs, 

Hat Heaven, and not to help your ſelf. 

n's but too kind, in offering you the Means: 

Fate, once more, is laid upon the Anvil: 

[puck up all the Spartan in your Soul; 

ſtrerch at every Stroke, and hammer out 

and noblzr Fortune; 

may che peaceful Ground reſtore the Dead, 

ive up old Autigonus again. | 


partan Genius: ſnall once more be rowz'd; 
late Poulho'd Gods, that droop upon our Hearths, 
_— en, bis Venerable Face ſhall bruſh 
6: 691278 Soot, and ſhine again. 
„ Now you confeſs the Spartan. 
LL N 2 | Cleom. 
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. 1 thank 1520; Thou haſt added Flame to Fury. 
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Cleom. Haſte, Pantheus ! 
I ſtruggle like the Prieſteſs with a Gd; 
With that oppreſſing God, that works her Soul. 
Haſte to Cleanthes, my Egyptian Friend 
That only Man that Ægypt ever made: 
He's my Lucina. Say my Friendſhip wants him 
To help me bring to Light a Manly Birth; 
Which to the wondring World I ſhall diſcloſe, 
Or if he fajl me, periſh in my Throwes. [Exe 


AE. AMR TrRtN DGN 
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ACT IH SCENE I 


Enter Cleomenes, Cleanthes, and Pantheus. 


Gleom. T HE King ſent for me, ſay'ſt thou! and toCom 
L Clean. And I was coming to you, ot 
Juſt when I met Panthews, Mech 
Panth. Good Omen, Sir, of ſome intended Good 
Your Fortune mends: She reconciles apace, 
When Zgypt makes th' Advances. 
Cleom. Riſe a Prophet. 
For fince his Father's Death, this Ptolemy, 
Has minded me no more | 
Than Boys their laſt Year's Gugaws. 
Petition on Petition; Prayer on Prayer, 
For Aid or free Diſmiſſion, all Unanſwer'd; 
As Cleomenes were not worth his Thought; 
Or he, that God, which Epicurus dreamt, 
Diſclaiming Care, and lolling on a Cloud. 
Panth. At length, it ſeems it pleaſes him to wil 
Clean. Yes, for himſelf, not you; he'sdrenchidtol 
To wake on any Call, but his own Danger: 
My Father, his wiſe Pilot, has obſerv'd 
The Face of Heaven, and ſees a gathering Storm, 
I know not from what Quarter, but it threatens 
And while it Threats, he wants ſuch Hands as j0 
But when tis o'er, the thoughtleſs King returns 


is 
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o native Stbth, ſhifts Sides, and ſlumbers on. 

pant hi. Sure, he'll remember to reward thoſe Heads, 
hat help'd him from the Plunge. 

Clean. You dream, Pantheus! 

former Times, when Gratitude was Virtue; 

ard him! Yes, like Æſop's Snake, the Wretch 

hat warm'd him in his Boſom: We are Tools, 

le abject things, created for his Uſe, 

« Beaſts for Men; as Oxen draw the Yoke, 
Wd then are facrific'd, 8 
Com. I would not uſe him fo. 

Clean. You are not Ptolerny, 

or is he Cleomenes. | 

Cem. Fll preſs him home, 

o give me my Diſpatch; few Ships will ſerve 

o bear my little Band and me to Greece; 

vill not ask him one of his Ægyptians; 

let em keep em all for Slaves and Stallions, 

only to beget their Succeſſors. 

23, Excepting one ZEgyprizn, that's my ſelf. 

Cem. Thou need'it not be excepted; Thou art only 
planted in a baſe degenerate Soil; 

t Nature, when ſhe made thee, meant a Spartan. 
Path, Then if your Father will but ſecond us, — 
len. I dare not premiſe for him, but I'll try. 

loves me: Love and Intereſt ſometimes 

ay make a Stateſman honeſt, 

Cleom. For the King, 

now he'll not refal. us, for he dares not; 

Coward is the kindeſt Animal, 

5 the moſt giving Creature in a Fright, 

lean. Say the moſt promiſing, and there you hit him, 
om, Well, Il attack him on the ſhaking fide, 

at next his fearful Heart. TO 

Enter Ccenus. 

#3. I come to mind you of the late Requeſt, 


» Wale 
hd tod 


orm, 

atens u would not hear: Be pleas'd t' en this Lord 
— jo d then it may ſucceed. , * OW 
turns m. What would'ſt thou, Conus? 

| n. I brought along 


N 3 Some 
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Some Horſes of the beſt Theſſalian breed, 
High ſpirited and ſtrong, and made for War; 
Theſe I would {ell the King. 

Cleom. Miſtaken Man! | 
Thou fhouldſt have brought bim Whores and Catan 
Such Merchandize is fit for ſuch a Monarch. | 

Clean. Would'ſt thou bring Horſes here to ſhame our) 
Thoſe very Words of Spirited and War, 
Are Treaſon in our Clime. un 

Cleom. From the King downward, (if there be adi 
From Ptolemy to any of his Slaves!) 
No true Zgyptian ever knew in Horſes f 
The Far Side from the Near. N Cbrouf 

Clean. Cleomenes told thee true: Thou ſhoulaſt hy 
A ſoft pad Strumpet for our Monarch's Uſe. 
Tho? thank'd be Hell, we want not one at home 
Our Maſter's Miſtreſs, ſhe that governs all. 

*Tis well, ye Powers, ye made us but Egyptians, 
You could not have impos'd 

On any other People ſuch a Load 

As an Effeminate Tyrant and a Woman. 

C!:om. Sell me thy Horſes, and at my Return, 
When 1 have got from Conquer'd Greece the Pelf 
That Noble Sparta ſcorns, I'll pay their Value. 

Coen, Juſt as you paid me for the fair Eſtate 
I ſold you there. 

Cleozzz, What's that you mutter? wort 

Can. [ Aſide.] Nothing: That's what his Hopes 

| | 5 [ Ex, (a 


Panth, ] fear he's gone away diſſatisfy'd. 
Clean, T1l make it up: Thoſe Horſes I preſent yo 
You'll put em to the Uſe that Nature meant em. 
Cleom. I burden you too much! 
Clean. If you refuſe, you burden me much moe: 
A Trifle this, 
A inging Eunuch's Price; a Pander's Fee 
Exceeds this Sum at Court. 
The King expects us. 
Cleom. Come after us, Panthers ; 
And bring my Boy Cleonidas along, 


CLEO ME NE 5s 
ſhew his Youth this baſe Luxurious Court, 
ſt as in ſober Sparta we expole - ; 
ur drunken Helote;: Only with Deſt 5 
o wean our Children from the vice of Wine. [Exeum 5. . 


SCENE II. The Apartment of Caſlandra. - 
Enter King Ptolemy, Soſybius with Papers after him. 


7.0). No more of Buſineſs, 
$0/j6. Sir, the. Council waits 


Pjol, Council! What's that? a wank of Bearded clade 5 

ave Faces, Sawcy Tongues, and Knavyiſh Hearts, 

at never {peak one Word but Self 's at Bottom; 

e Scayengers that ſweep State-nuſances, 

4 are themſelves the greateſt, I'II no Council. 

89%. Remember you appointed them this Day. 

Pol I had forgot twas my. Caſſandra's Birth-day. 

$6, Your Brother Magas daily grows more dangerous, = 

d has the Soldiers Hearts. 
Pidl, III cut him off. 


8%. Not ſo ſoon done as ſaid: The Spartan King 

as ſummon'd for Advice, and waits without. 

Ttol. His Buſineſs is to wait. 

$6. Be pleas'd to Sign theſe Papers: They are all 
great Concern ! 

fl. My Pleaſure is of more. 

dw I could curſe my Name of Prolemy : 

r tis fo long, it asks an Hour to write it. 

Hear a, Il change it into Jove or Mars 

my other civil Monoſyllable, 

at will not tire my Hand. : 
$176. Theſe are for Common Good, [Shewing Papers. 
Piol. Jam glad of that: 
boſe ſhall be ſure to wait. 

jv. Orders to pay the Soldiers, ripe for Mutiny; 
ey may Revolt. 

tol. To whom? 

0%. The Man you fear: 

ur Brother Magas, 


NG 
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Prol. That's indeed the danger: | 
Give me the Phyſick; Let me fwallow quick ===. 
There's Ptolemy for that; Now, not one more, 
For every Minute I expect Caſſandra 
To call me to the Muſick, 

If ſhe ſhould find me at this rare Employment, 
Of Signing out her Treaſures ? | | 

Soſyb. The reſt are only Grants to her you love, 
And Places for her Friends. 

Pzol. T'It Sign em all; were every one a Province: 
Thou know'ſt her Humour, not to brook denial! 
And then a Quarrel on her Birth-day too 
Would be of ill Preſage. [ Signs more Pan 

Enter Caſſandra, Women. 

Caf. J heard you waited, but you'll pardon me, 
I was not ſooner Dreſt. (Zn 

Pol. Thus I begin my Homage to the Day [ſy 
That brought me forth a Miſtreſs, and am proud 
To be your foremoſt Slave, | 

Caſ. Our little Entertainment waits; not worth 
A longer Ceremony ; pleaſe to Grace it? 


The SCENE opens and diſcovers Caſſandri'th 
partment. Muſicians and Dancer. PI 
my leads in Caſſandra, Sofibius follows 
They Sit. Towards the end of the Song and Dai 
Enter Cleomenes and Cleanthes o one ſidt 
the Stage, where they ſtand. 


SON G. 


A TO, 0, poor /uff rings Heart, no Change endeauon, 
4 Choſe to ſuſtain the Smart, rather than leave i; 
My raviſh'd Eyes behold ſuch Charms about her, 
I can dye with her, but not live without her. 
One tender Sigh of hers to ſee me lunguiſh, 

Will more than pay the Price of my paſt Anguiſh : 
Beware, O cruel Fair, how you ſmile on me, 
Iwas à kind Look of yours that has untlons 722. 


II, 


CL EKOMEN E S 297 
| II. 
has in ſtore for me one happy Minute, 
| She 1 my Pain who did begin it; 
en 10 Day void of Bliſs, of Pleaſure leaving, 
es ſhall fide away without perceiving : 
pid ſhall guard the Door, the more to pleaſe us, 
{ keep out Time and Death, when they would ſeize us: 
me and Death ſhall depart, and ſay in flying, 
e has found out a way to Live by Dying. 


After the Muſick is over, Cleomenes ſpeaks. 

om. to Cleanth. Is this the Councilof th Ægyptian King? 
d am I calfd upon the grave Debate, 

judge of trilling Notes and tripping Feet? 

lean, Tis of a piece with all the reſt of Prolemy.! 
zinging and a Dancing Government. 

Erypt, Ægypt! Thou art grown the Lees 

all the World; The {lime of thy own Nile. 

e, we had neither Human Sires, nor Mothers; 

Sun and Nile begot us; Ware ſo Cowardly, 

I yet ſo proud; ſo many Gods we have, 

| yet not Onc— 


. No more—They ſeem to gaze on me with wonder. 
D. And well they may, to ſee a Man in Ægypt. 
, King, Caſſand. Soſyb. riſe and come forward, 
Dat pl, Welcome! Royal Stranger! 

; only to my Court, but to my Boſom. | 
e ſi o. I heard you ſent for me; but on what Zuſinefs 


yet to learn. 

ol, The greateſt in the World: to fee the Man, 
om even his Foes extol; His Friends adore, 

all Mankind admire, 

leo, Cay rather, Sir, 

lan torſaken of his better Stars, 

aniſh'd Prince; The Shadow of a King. 

pl, My Vather's Friend. 

0. J rauſt not think ſo vainly of my elf, 

2 what you have ſaid, leſt it upbraid you 

ct your Father's Friend, for three long Months, 
Dance attendance for a word of . an 

N 5 | Caf. 


Il, 
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Caſ. Now by my Soul, tis nobly urg'd: He ſpeaks 
As if he were in Sparta, on his Throne; 2 
Not asking Aid; but granting: | | 
How little looks our Pageant Prince to him! 
This is the only King I ever ſaw. 
Cleo. By all the Gods; when I have ſtood repuls4 
Before your Gates, and could not gain Admittance, 
I have not ſigh'd ſo much for my own Sorrows, 
As I have bluſh'd for your ungenerous Uſage. 
Clean. Not a Word, Ptolemy ! | | 
Aſham'd, by all that's good, to be miſcalld 
A King, when this is preſent. 
Cleom. Think you *tis nothing 
For me to beg; That I conſtrain my Temper 
To ſue for Aid, which you ſhould firſt have offer? 
Believe me, Prolemy, a Noble Soul 
Does much that asks: He gives you pow'r t' oblige lin 
Know, Sir, There's a preud Modeſty in Merit, 
Averſe from begging; and reſoly'd to pay 
Ten times the Gift it asks. ; 
Prol. I have been to blame; 
And you have juſtly tax d my long Neglect. 
I am Young, and am a Lover; and how far 
Fair Eyes may make-even Kings forgetful. Look, 
And read my beſt Excuſe. 
Clean. O Miracle! He bluſhes ! [46 
The firſt red Virtue I have ever ſeen 
Upon that Face. | — 
Caf. J am ſorry, Sir, y have made me your Excuſe; 
As if I ſtood betwixt the Good you meant; 
And intercepted every Royal Grace. 
Now in my own Defence I muſt ſolicite 
All his Concerns as mine: 
And if my Eyes have pow'r, he ſhould not ſue 
In vain, nor linger with a long Delay, 
Prol. Well! Vil conſider. 
Caf. Say that Word again; 
And I'll conſider too. 
Priol. Prithee be ſatisfy'd, He ſhall be aided, 
Or 111 no more be King. 
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ks lean, [ afede. ] When wert thou one! For ſhame, ä 
2 ſhame, ye Gods ; 25 | 
t cer you put it in a Strumpet 8 Power, 


do ſo good a Deed! | | 
. 1 am a Spartan, Madam, ſcarce of Words; 


have but juſt enough to ſpeak our. Meaning. 

thank'd; That's all I could have ſaid to ove, 
7ove, like you, reſtor'd me to my Crown, | 

$06, [ to Cleom. ] The Gods have giv'n you, Sir, ths” < 
ſpeedy means EG: . 

ſatisſie your Debt of Gratitude. ET 

om. Oh make me happy: Tell me how this Sword 

is and my Heart are all that's left me now) | ; 

n be employ'd to ſerve the Crown of Ægypt. 3 2 

lan. [ Aſide.) Well faid Father: Thou art a trus 
Stateſman. 

much for ſo much, is the way at Court. | 

00 b. My a, has in the Camp a younger Brother, 

lant they ſay, but very Popular; 
gets too far into the Soldiers Grace; 

d Inches out my Maſter. 

lon, Is the King. | 

ur d of this, by any Overt-Act; 

any cloſe Conſpiracy reveald? 

ol He has it in his Pow'r to be a Traytor; 

d that's enough. 

%. He has it in his Will too: 

e why this Oſtentation of his Virtues, 

s Bounty, Valour, and his Temperance ? 

hy are they thus expos'd to publick View? 

t as a Jens {et beſides a Monſter, 

d make an Odious Compariſon; - 

if his Brother wanted what he boaſts? * 

Fol. What's to be done with him? 

C, There needs no more, I think, but to contrive, 

[1h Secreſy, and Safety, to diſpatch him. | 

Clean ¶ Aſide.] I thank thee, that thou haſt not cozen'd me 

| this Advice: For two good Deeds together 

ad been too much in Conſcience for thy Calling, 

Hol. He Dies, that's out of doubt. 
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(Oh Grief to fay J had, and have not now) 


- Yours tim'd his Death, fo as to merit Grief. 


'Cleom. Your Brother, Sir! - ; 
Ptol. Why do you ask that Queſtion ? 
Clesm. Becauſe I had a Brother; 


Wiſe, Valiant, Temperate; and in fhort a Spartan! 
Had all the Virtues, which your Counſellor 
Imputed to your Brother, as his Crimes, 
He lov'd me well; ſo well, he could but die, 
To ſhew he lov'd me better than his Life: 
He loſt it for me in Sellaſia's Field; 
And went the greateſt Ghoſt of all our Name, 
That ever had a Brother or a King. 

Sofyb. Wipe off the Tears, that ſtand upon your Hy 
Good Nature works too far. Kings have no Brother; if 
What Men call ſuch, are Rivals of their Crowns; 


Who knows, but he laid in, by that laſt Action, 
The means to have betray'd you, had he liv'd. | 
Cleom. I would fay Canine: but I curb my Paſſa 

Becauſe thou art the Father to my Friend. 
To you, Sir, this; If you condemn your Brother, [Tt 
Only becauſe he's Bounteous, Great, and Brave; 
Know you Condemn thoſe Virtues, own you want a 
Had you a Thouſand Brothers, fuch as he, 
You ought to ſhew you are above em all; 
By daring to reward, and cheriſh em, 
As Bucklers of your Crown in time of War; 
And in ſoft Peace, the Jewels that adorn it. 
Caſ. ] ſtand corrected, Sir; he ought to live. 
Prol. J think ſo too. 
Sofyb. I do not wiſh his Death, 
Howe'er I ſeem'd to give that rugged Counſel. | 
Clean. [ Aſide.) Well ſaid again Father! Comply, compy 
Follow the Sun, True Shadow. | 
Sofyb. I only wiſh my Maſter may be ſafe; 
But there are Mercenaries in the Army, 
Three thouſand Greeks, the Flower of all our Troops, 
Like Wolves indeed among Ægyptian Lambs; 
If theſe Revolt (I do not ſay they will) 
But if your Brother pleaſe to take the' Crown, 


0 
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be not enough to let you reign, 

hoſe oo EG they go, will turn the Scale, 
ptol. What think you, Cleomenes ? 
Cleom. He fays true. - 
pol. Then Magas muſt not live. 
Com. That does not follow : N 
ar not thoſe Mercenaries: They are mine; 
voted to my Intereſt; commanded by my Nod: 

They are my Limbs of War, and I their Soul: 

ere they in Arms againſt you at your Gates; 

igh in their _ and fix'd upon the Spoil, 

ould I ſay, Hold; Nay, ſhould I only Frown, 

hey could not bear my Eyes, but aw'd and maſter's, 

ke Lions to their Keepers, would couch and fawn, 

nd diſobey their Hunger. a | 
hol. Wondrous Man! [Embrace him. 
ow I admire thy Virtue! | 
Caſ. And his Genius; 

me are born Kings. | 

ade up of three parts Fire, fo full of Heaven, 

frarkles at their Eyes: Inferior Souls 

ow 'em as ſoon as ſeen, by iure Inſtinct, 

d be their Lords, and naturally worſhip 

te ſecret God within em. 

9000. Sir, I humbly beg 

Word in Private⁊æñ IV Ptol, 
Ptol. Madam! | 

Caſ. You may go. 1 
$96. Cleanthes, follow me. ¶ Ex. Ptol. Soſyb. Cleanthes, 
Enter Cleonidas. 

Con. Pantheus brought me hither to attend you. 

Clem. And thou art welcome, but th&u convſt too late. 
Ca. Your Page of Honour 
Cleon. The Miſtake is eaſy in ſuch a Court as this, 

here Princes look like Pages. | 

leom. Tis my Son! | 

a/. J muſt have leave to love you, Royal Youth; 

ove all Nations I adore a Greek, . 

d of all Greeks a Spartan. [Looking on Cleomenes. 
Chom, 
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Cleom. What be i, footy on 
And what I am, are owing to your Favour, 
Caf. [to Cleon.] Shall I not be your Miſtreſs; 
| | [ Looking on Cicomens 
Cleon. No; for I would not ger Zgyptians. | 
Caf. For what, Sir, do you take us? 
Cleon. For what you are; 
When the Gods moulded up the Paſte of Man, 
Some of their Dough was left upon their Hands, 
For want of Souls: And io they made Ægyptians: 
They were intended for four Feet; And when 
They come to run before our Noble Spartans, 
They'll curſe the Gods for the two Legs chey owa 
Caſ. Then ſince you will not let me be your Miſtreh 
Would I had been your Mother, [Looking ſtill on Clan 
Cleon. So would not I: | | 
For then I had not been all Spartan. | 
Caf. A/ide.] He anſwers not my Glances, ſtupid Mu 
My tender Looks; my languiſhing Regards, | 
Are like miſaiming Arrows, loſt in Air, 
And mils the flying Prey. Ts 
[While She walks, Cleom. and Cleonid. are looking uf 
Picture hanging on the ſide of the Scenes. | 
csßhe takes out a Pocket Glaſs and lolo ui 
Theſe Eyes, I thank the Gods, 
Are ſtill the ame: The Diamonds are not dimmd: 
Nor in their Luſtre, loſt in Prolemy; 
Small Boaſt: Alas! Prolemy has no Soul, 
"Tis what he wants, I love in Cleomenes. 
Perhaps he dares not think I would be lov'd, 
Then mult I make th' advance; and making loſe 
The vaſt Prercgative our Sex enjoys, 
Of being courted firſt : Courted! Vo what? 
To our own. Wiſhes: There's the Point; but Qi; 
To ſpeak our Wiſhes firſt; forbid it, Pride, 
Forbid it, Modeſty: True; They forbid it, 
But Nature does not: When we are athirſt, 
Or hungry, will imperious Nature ſtay ? 
Not Eat nor Di ink, before tis bid, Fall on? 
Well Sex, if this mull be, 
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1 muſt not invite: I may at leaſt be ſufſer d 
hy ſome Kind Occaſion in his Way, 
tif he dare but ſpeak; He may ſucceed. $8 
he turns towards em, and obſerves what they're doing. 
Cleom. turns and meets her; Cleonid. looks ſti 
on the Picture. N N 
om, I durſt not have preſum'd to interrupt 
r private Thoughts. FT CRE 
% They wholly were imploy'd in ſerving you; 
Durſt not, and Preſume. are Words of Fear; 
oughr they were not in your Spartan. Tongue; 
my fake, baniſh em: 
what were you ſo earneſtly employ d, 
would not look this way ? : 
kom. A Picture, Madam. Ee 
if. View it again, tis worth a ſecond Sight, 
r Son obſerves it ſtill; Twere well to help 
Lover's Underſtanding; [Goes with him to the Picture. 
dw you this Piece, young Prince? [= 
lay, Some Battle, I believe; and in that Thought, 
we with ſuch Delight. | 
lum. Some Rape, I gueſs. | | 
a{. That's near the true Deſign, and yet miſtaken ;- 
Paris, bearing from your Spartan Shore 
Beanteous Hellen; How do you approve it? 
len. Not in the leaſt, for tis a ſcurvy Piece. 
. And yet 'tis known to be Appelle's Hand; 
Style is his, you grant he was a Maſter. 
lum. Tis ſcurvy ſtill, becauſe it repreſents 
ae: diſhoneſt Act; to violate | 
hoſpitable Rites, to force away 
benefactor's Wife; Ungrateful Villain! 
10 the Gods, th' avenging Gods have judg'd. 
op, Was he a Spartan King that ſuffer'd this? 
ne reveng'd the Rape? TEE 
ehm. He did, my Boy, 
flew the Raviſher. | | 
Look better, Sir; You'll find it was no Rape; 
k well that Hellen in her Lover's Arms: | 


you not fee, ſhe but affects to ſtrive; 


She. 
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She heaves not up her Hands to Heav'n for Help, 
But hugs the kind Companion of her Flight. 
See how her tender * ſtrain his Sides; 
"Tis an Embrace; a graſping of Deſire; 
A very Belt of Love, that girds his Waſte. 
She looks as if ſne did not fear to fall, 
But only loſe her Lover, if ſhe fell: 
Obſerve her Eyes; How flow they ſeem to row] 
Their wiſhing Leoks, and languiſh on his Face: 
Obſerve the whole Deſign, and you wou'd ſwear, 
She raviſh'd Paris, and not Paris, Her. 
Cleom. Sparta has not to boaſt of ſuch a Woman; 
Nor Troy to thank her, for her ill-plac'd Love. 
Caf. But Paris had; as for the War that follow, . 
Twas but a Fable of a Gracian Wit, 
To raiſe the Valour of his Countrymen : 
For Menelaus was an honeſt Wretch; 
A Tame good Man, that never durſt reſent; 
A meer Convenient Husband ; Dull and Slaviſh; 
By Nature meant the thing the Lovers made him, 
Cleom. His Goodneſs aggravates their Crime the more 
Had Menelaus us d his Hellen ill, 
Had he been Jealous, or diſtruſted both, 
I would allow a Grain or two, for Love; 
And plead in their Excuſe. | 
Caſ. There was their Safety that he was not Jealous: 
What would you more of him? he was a Fool, 
And put the hy Means into their Hands. 
Cleom. I cannot much commend my Countryman. 
Caf. Indeed, my Lord, your Countryman was dul, 
That did not underſtand fo plain a Courtſhip. 
Have Spartans Eyes for nothing ? not to ſee 
So manifeſt a Paſſion ? 
Cleom. Yes too well. | [4 
Madam, your Goodneſs intereſts you too much 
In Hellen's Cauſe, I have no more to urge, 
But that ſhe was a Wife: That Word, a Wife, 
In ſpight of all your Eloquence, condemns her. 
| Caf. You argue juſtly; Therefore twas a Crime: 
But had ſhe been a Miſtreſs, not a Wife; | 


fi 
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Love had been a Virtue, to forſake 
Nauſeous Bed of a loathd fulſome King; 
| fly into a ſprightly Lover's Arms. 
Love had been a Merit to her Paris, 
leave her Country, and what's more, her Kingdom: 
h a Poor Fugitive Prince to fail away, 
I bear her Wealth along to make him happy. 
om. You put your Picture in the faireſt Light: 
both the Lovers broke their plighted Vows; 
to Oenone, She to Menelaus. | FED 
iſ, The Gods that made two Fools, had done more juſtly 
have mateh'd Menelaus with Oenone : 
nk better of my Picture, it deſerves 
zcond Thonght ; it fpeaks; the Hellen ſpeaks. 
leon, It ſpeaks Ægyptian then; a baſe diſhoneſt Tongue. 
4. You are too young to underſtand her Language. 
| [ To Cleonidas. 
rot thank me, ; [To Cleomenes, 
have brought your Buſineſs to Perfection: 
bt not my Kindneſs; nothing ſhall be wanting 
make your Voyage happy. | 
lum. J only fear th Exceſs of your full Bounty! 
give me more than what my Wants require, 
[Ex. Cleomenes and Cleonidas, 
2. Meaning, perhaps, my Perſon and my Love! 
ould not think it ſo; and yet I fear, 
while I fear, his Voyage ſhall be hinder'd: 
breath of Wind | | 
Can ſtir, to waft him hence, unleſs I pleaſe; 
I am the Goddeſs that commands the Seas. 
In vain he Vows at any other Shrine, 
My Heart is in his Hands; his Fate's in mine. 
[Exit, Caſſandra, 
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Some are born Kings, and ſo is Cleomeres. 


1 


CL EOMENE S. 


K. G T. II. 8 C E N E 
SCENE, The King's Apartment. 


A Table ſet. Ptolemy, Sofibius, Caſſand:s ſy 
Ptolemy at the upper End; Caſſandra, ting on oy 


Soſibius on the other. 


my Muſt confeſs *twas Obvious: {Ni 

| So. He ſaid he could Command 'em wii 

Can he do this with Mercenaries, rais'd 

Not at his Charge, but yours? by you maintain'd?* 

What could he more, had they been. Spartans born!“ 
Caſ What would you hence infer? 
So. What you obſerv'd: 


Caſ. A great Soul dares not call himſelf a Villain: 
He has that Intereſt, and will uſe it nobly; 
To ferve, and not to ruin his Protector, | 

Soſj6. Is Zgypt's cafety, and the King's, and Jou 
Fit to be truſted on a bare Suppoſe, | | 
That he is Honeſt ? Honeſt, let him be; 
But on his own Experiment, not ours! 
Man is but Man; Unconſtant ſtill; and Various; 
There's no to- Morrow in him, like to Day. 
Perhaps the Atoms rowling in his Brain, 
Make him think Honeſty this preſent Hour ; 
The next a Swarm of baſe, ungrateful-Thoughts 
May mount aloft: And where's our Ægypt then? 
Who would truſt Chance? ſince all Men have the & 
Of Good and Ill, which ſhould work upward firſt. 

Eaſ. All Men! then you are one; and by that Ruk, 
Your wicked Atoms may be working now 
To give bad Counſel; That you ſtill may Govern. 

Sofy6. I would the King would Govern. | 

Caſ. Becauſe you think I have too much Comma 
© Pre. Would you would rule me both by turns, in qu#5 
And let me take my Eaſe! 


Then my Turn's firſf. 05 
4, Our Maſter's Safety, in ſound Reaſon, ought 
be preferr d taboo” - | 
+l. So thinks Caſſandra too. 
J No; Court Softvins, and caſt Caſſandra off. 
l. What have I ſaid, or done, 
merit this Unkindneſs ? ene 
me but what you think of Cleomenes, 
| be my Oracle. | 
I know him grateful. Rt 
jb. To know him grateful, is enough for Fove. t 
af. And therefore not too much for me in Zgypr: | 
„I know him honeſt. | ; 
ol. Then I know it. 
ww may Soſibius ſpeak ? | | | 9 988 
He may: but not to contradict my Knowledge. 
%. Then J concur, to let him go for Greece; 
| wiſh our ZZgypt fairly rid of him. Ai 
as our Apis, tho? in Temples fed, 
| under Golden Roofs, yet loaths his Food, 
wſe reſtrain d; and longs to roam in Meads, | 
dong the Milky-Mothers of the Herd. 
Clamenes, kept by Force in ZEgypr;.. 
ullen at our Feaſts; abhors our Dainties; 
d longs to change em for his Spartan Broth: 
may be dang*rous here; Them {end him hence, 
h Aid enough to conquer all he loſt, 3 
| make him formidable to Mankina. 
2 He may be formidable then to us, | 
at thou wou'dſt ſay. 
0%. No: for you know him grateful. [double, 
% Would thou wouldſt learn to ſpeak without a 
ou Delphian Stateſman. _ [ Riſes. 
$00, Would J could know your Wiſhes that I might: 
ould but ſmooth their Way, and make 'em eaſy! 
[ Bowing. 
/ Good Old Man! | Smiling. 
iule over Zealous, but well- meaning. FEY 
| Wiſhes are the Honour of my King. 
at Polemy may keep his Royal Word; 


| And 
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And I my Promiſe to procure this Aid; 

If to be Miſtreſs, fignifies Command, 

Let this be done: If not, the King may find 
Another Beauty worthier of his Bed; 

And I another Lover, leſs ungrateful. 

Prol. Let Ægypt ſink before that fatal Day; 
No, we are one: Caſſaudra, we are one: 

Or I am nothing: Thou art Prolemy. 

Caſ. Now you deſerve to be the firſt of King, 
Becauſe you rank your ſelf the firſt of Lovers: 
What can I do to ſhow Caſſandra grateful? 
Nothing but this; | 
To be ſo nice in my Concerns for you: 

To doubt where Doubts are not: To be too fewfi 
To raiſe a Bug-bear Shadow of a Danger, 
And then be frighted, tho” it cannot reach you. 

Soſyb. Be pleas d to name your Apprehenſions, Vik 

Caf. Plain Souls, like mine, judge others by thenſat 
Therefore I hold our Cleomenes honeſt : | 
But ſince tis poſſible, tho? barely ſo, 

That he may prove ungrateful, | 
I would have Pledges given us of his Faith, 
His Wife, his Mother, and his Son, be left 
As Hoſtages in Ægypt. 

Soy. Admirable ! | 
Some God inſpir d you with this prudent Counfe| 
| Pol, E thought fo too, but that I durſt not ſpeak, 

So/yb. Leave me to manage this. | 

Caſ. My beſt Soſibius! 

But do it ſurely, by the eaſieſt Means, 

Infuſe it gently : Do not pour it down; 

Let him not think he ſtands ſuſpected here; 

And leaſt of all, by Me! | 

 Soſyb. He ſhall not, Madam. = 

Now Sir, th' Illumination Feaſt attends you: 

For Apis has 3 

Pirol. Why then I muſt be formal, 

Go to the Temple. | 

Come my fair Caſſandra, Rs 
That I may have an Object worth my Worſhip. 4 
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= The God that L adore is in my Breaſt; 
is the Temple: This the Sacrifice: 
o the Pow'rs Divine we make Appeal, 
great Devotion; and with little Zeal. 
| Exeunt Ptol. and Cal. 
. (ls. Ves, yes, it ſhall be done; but not her Way: 
i my Son Cleanthes: This Caſſandra | 
W.: enchanting Syren: She that ſings 
piolemy into ſecure Deſtruction: 
ain J Counſel him tC avoid his Ruin: 

e Women-Charmers, Oh they have a Devil 
mong to diſpoſſeſs. Call in my Son. [Goes to the Door; 

4H Enter Cleanthes. | 

anthes\ Are you Cleomeness Friend, 

only ſeem you ſuch? GE, 
lean. To ſeem to be, and not be what I ſeem, 
Things my honeſt Nature underſtands not. 
0. But you muſt love your King and Country more, 
lean, Yes, when I have a King and Country : 
t can deſerve my Love! 
pitt, as Ægypt is, deſerves it not: 
People, baſer than the Beaſts they worſhip: 
Wow their Pot-herb-Gods that grow in Gardens : 
ge Kin 
9%. Go to; Young Man, whate'er he be, 
muſt not hear my Maſter vilify'd. 1 
Clean. Why did you name him then? Were J at Pray- 
nd eren for you, whom as my Soul I love, 
Prolemy ſhould come acroſs my Thoughts, 
Curſe would follow where I meant a Bleſſing. 
Sofyb. *Tis well, *tis well, I am ſo fond a Father; 
hoſe Words were Death in any other Mouth); 
know too much of you, you love the Spartan, 
cyond your King and Country. 
Clean, Tis a Truth 
o Noble; I would own it to the Gods 
ind they be proud to hear it. | | 
0b. Confeſs you love him better than your Father. 
Clean. No; but I love him equal with my Father. 
$06. Say better, and ſay true: 


l, 


cak, 


If 


If we were eppoſite, and one muſt fall, 
Whom wouldſt thou ſave? 
Clean. Neither; for both would dye, 
Before I could reſolve. | 
-Soſyb. If I command thee 
To break thy Friendſhip with him, wouldſt thou! 
Clean. No. | | 
Soſjb. Why then thou haſt confeſs'd, thou loy'k jy 
Clean. Not ſo: for ſhould he bid me diſobey, ſy 
Or not love you: Thus would I anſwer him, 
As I have anſwer'd you. 
-.Soſyb. Ungrateful Boy ! | 
Clean. You bid me tell you true, and this is my ht 
Soſyb. Go from my Sight. un 
Clean. I will; but would not go 
_ Without your Bleſſing. 
So. O, ſo well I love thee, 
That I could curſe thee for not loving me: 
Stay, I would {end thee on a Meſſage to him, 
But that I fear thy Faith, 
Clean. You wrong my Picty. 
Soi b. It much concerns my Intereſt, which is tlie 
Would'ſt thou deliver what 1 have to ſay? 
Would'ſt thou induce his Reaſon to comply? 
Clean. Both; Granting your PropoſaPs Honourable: 
If not, employ ſome Mercenary Tongue, | 
The Court affords you ſtore: And ſpare my Virtue! 
 __ Sofyjb, I would have Cleomenes ſent away 
With Royal Aid. 
Clean. You promis'd him he ſhould. (Voyn 
5%. And would have thee perſwade him to ti 
Clean. A welcome Errand: Oh my dear, dear Fate. 
Soſ. But on my Terms, mark that; my Terms; Ct 
Clean. I fear'd the Stateſman in you. aue. 
So/y9. J would have Agypt ſafe: That's all my Interelt 
And therefore he muſt leave behind for Pawns, 
His Mother, Wife and Son. 0 
Clean. Tis clogging of a Gift; Tis baſe, mean Cout 
J hope you gave it not. 
5%. No: Twas Caſſa dra! 
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te would have that Odium caſt on me, 
| her Beaſt of Burden, and muſt bear it. 

ay. I never can belye ſo good a Father! 

this il do: 1 

e Neſſage ſhall he faithfully deliver'd, 

fall he strumpet ſtand expos'd to ſhame. 

% Thou hit'ſt my Meaning; but he mult be ſecret 
nem to take the Favour as from Her: | 
g hy the Hardſhip of the Terms on me. 

an. Le ſhall. | 

0. and thou wilt gild this bitter Pill: 

theres no 6chet Way to go from hence, 

le vin theſe behind. | [ Soul. 
-zz, A Beam of Thought comes glancing on my 

Alle. 


undertake it [Td His Father. 


e Pedges ſhall be left. 

%. My beſt Cleanthes: 

halle, and loſe no Time! 
7,2, 1am all on Fire to ſerve my Friend and Father. 

| Ex. Cleanthes. 
$076, alone.] This Cleomenes ought to be difpatch'd: 


[Embraces him. 


[pzici'd the ſafeſt Way: He ought to die; 

dt that J hate his Virtue; but I fear it: 

ge Miſtreſs drives my Counſels to the Leeward; 
bw | muſt edge upon a Point of Wind; 


d wake fiow Way, recovering more and more, 


111 can bring my Veſſel ſafe aſhore. Ex. Soſyb. 
CEN E of a Tenple with Illuminations. An Altar, A- 


is painted above; Prieſts and Choriſters. Ptolemy, Caſ- 


lara, Courtiers Men ard Women, all decently plac d. Mu- 
lo InFrumental and Vocal. Then Ptolemy taking Caſſan- 
C4 by the Hand, advances to the Aitar of Apis, bowing 
trice, and gives the high Prieſt à Purſe. Soft Muſick all the 
vie Ptolemy and Caflandra are Adoring and Speaking. 
Hol. Soul of the Univerſe, and Source of Lite, 

mortal Apir, thou thrice Holy Fire, 

ear Agyprs Vows and mine: if as we dream, 

Hleias Earth ircpregnated with Flame, 

rung the firſt Man; RE 


Preſerve 
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Preſerve thy Primitive Plantation here. 
Then for my ſelf, thy Type, and thy Vicegerent, 
Row| from my Loins a long Deſcent of Kings: 
Mix'd of Caſſandra's kindly Blood and mine. 
Mine be ſhe only, and I only hers. 
And when I ſhall reſolve again to thee, 
May ſhe ſurvive me, and be Queen of Zgyp: 
Hear this, and firm it with ſome happy Omen, 
An Augury portending good Succeſs ariſes from the 4 
Omnes. Apis be prais d for this Auſpicious Ona 
| [Ptol. bowing retires and ſeems flu 
Caſ. kneels. Great Pow'r of Love! who ipreatl 
entle Fire | 
Thro human Hearts, art every where Ador'd; 
Accept theſe Vows, in ſhew to Apis paid, 
And make his Altar thine: Hear not that Wretch! 
Becauſe his Prayers were not addreſs'd to thee; 
Or only hear his laſt : that T may reign. 
Make Cleomenes mine, and mine alone: 
Give us a Flight ſecure, a ſafe Arrival; 
And crown our Wiſhes in each other's Arms. 
Hear this, and firm it with ſome happy Omen. 
[A bad Omen ariſes from the Flames of iht A 
Omnes. Avert this Omen, Apis. 
Caſ. [riſes.] Accurſt be thou, Graſs- eating fodder dd 
Accurs d thy Temple! more accurs'd thy Prieſts! 
The Gods are theirs, not ours; and when we pray 
For happy Omens, We their Price muſt pay: 
In vain at Shrines, th' ungiving Suppliant ſtands; 
This *tis to make a Vow with empty Hands: 
Fat Off rings are the Prieſthood's only Care; 
They take the Mony, and Heaven hears the Prayer, 
Without a Bribe their Oracles are mute, 
And their Inſtructed Gods refuſe the Suit. 
[Exit Caſſ. in a Fury, King and dit 
dants follow. Scene cloſes. 


S CEN 


Aua, -- 3s 
SCENE, The Pert of Alexandria, 


Eiter Cleomenes, and Cleanthes. 
Com. The Propoſit ions are unjuſt and hard; 
4 + 1 {allow em, tis as we take 
+ Wrath of Heaven. | | 
e muſt have Patience, for they will be Gods, 
a give us no Account of what we ſuffer. . 
eas, My Father much abhors this middle Way, 
wixt a Gift and Sale of Courteſy: | | 
tris the M ftreſs; She that ſeem'd fo kind, 
5 ſhe, that bears ſo hard a Hand upon you: 
that would half Oblige, and half Affront. | 
low. Let her be what ſhe is: That's Curſe enough. 
t ſuch a Wife, a Mother, and a Son! - | 
ſure, ye Gods! when ye made this vile Ægypt, 
little thought, they ſhould be mortgag'd here! 
only Comfort 
that I truſt theſe precious Pawns with thee: 
thou art ſo religioufly a Friend, $ 
it would ſooner leave em in thy Hands, 
In if L had Security from Heav'n, 
al the Gods to anſwer for their Safety. 
n. Ves; yes; They ſhall be ſafe; 
thou ſhalt have a Pledge, "> 
rong as Friendſhip can make over to thee: 
y me not, for I muſt po with thee, 
ſhare what Fate allots for thee in Greece. 
| [Cleomenes looks diſcontentedly. 
aſt not on me. that forbidding Frown 
let me be their Hawn, as they are thine : 
ſhall have thee wholly to my ſelf, 
be thy Wife, thy Mother, and thy Son, 
bon art all to me. | 
m. Oh Friend! * - [S/ghs and wipes his Eyes. 
an. M Rat wouldſt thou ſay, my better Part? 
mn. No more, but this; that thou art too unk ind. 
even in Kindneſs thou wouldſt over come 
7, Let me be proud; and pardon thou my Pride; 
r. VI. E Fale, 
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Baſe, worthleſs Egypt has no other Pawn, 

To Counter-ballance theſe, but only me. 
Twas on ſuch Terms alone, I durſt propoſe it: 

Shalt thou leave theſe? 

And I not leave a Father, whom I love? 
-Come, come; it muſt be ſo. | 
We'll give eack other all we have beſides ; 

And then we hall be even. Here they are! 

'T leave thee. Break thoſe tender Ties of Nature, 

As gently as thou canſt; they muſt be broken. 

| | | Going, rh 

But when thou ſeeſt' Caſſandra, curb thy An, 
Seem to receive the Kindneſs as from her: 
And if thou thinkſt I love thee, for my Sake, 
-Remembring me, ſtrive to forget my Father. 

| | Exit Cx 

Euter Cleora, Cratiſiclea, and Gene 
Cleom. But how can I ſuſtain to tell 'em this, 
[Walking frm 


Even in the gentleſt Terms! 
There are not Words in any Tongue ſo ſoft 
As I would uſe: The Gods muſt have a new one, 
If they would have me ſpeak. 
Crat. How, King of Sparta! When your Fortune{m 
A Glorious Sun-ſhine, and a Gloomy Soul? 
The Gods love Chearfulneſs, when they arc kind; 
They think their Gifts deſpis d, and thrown away 
On ſullen thankleſs Hearts. | 
Cleor. J hear, my deareſt Lord, that we ſhall go. 
Cleom. Go! : 
Cleon. What a mournful Eccho makes my Father 
By Mars, he ſtifles Go upon his Tongue, 
And kills the joyful Sound, he ſpeaks ſo low, 
That Heaven muſt liſten, if it hear his Thanks. 
Cleom. Yes, I ſhall go; but how? 
Cleor. With Zgypr's Aid, | 
Cleon. With his own Soul and Sword, a thouſand fi 
And worth ten ZEgypts, and their ten thouſand 
Crat. There's ſomething more in this, than wi 
Some ſecret Anguiſn rows within his Breaſt, I 
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it ſhakes him like an Earthquake, which he preſſes, 
q will not give it Vent. I know him well, "4 
e buſhes, and would ſpeak, and wants a Voice! 
4 ſtares and gapes like a forbidden Ghoſt, 
l he be ſpoke to firſt— Tell me, my Son! 
Com. Mother, I will, - And yet I cannot neither. - Aſide. 
other! that Word has ſtruck me dumb again: 
xr, how can I ſay Mother, and propoun 
leave her here behind, who gave me Life? 
ther! and Wife! and Son! the Names that Nature 
oft loyes to ſpeak, are baniſh'd from my Mouth. | 
Cor. Tellus, my Love, the King has chang'd his Mind, 
id has refus'd us leave; for we can bear it: 
yr is Greece to me, while you are here. 
om, Oh I would ſpeak ! But, oh! you ſpeak fo kindly, 
at you forbid my Speech: You call me, Love. 
lor, Was that too kind a Word? | 
eom. It was to me; I am a meer Barbarian; 
Brute, a Stock, for I have no Relations, 
ſhortly ſhall have none. 5 
lor, Then we muſt die! 
leon. We muſt; and welcome Death. 
rat, To fave his Life. 
lm. The Gods forbid that you ſhould die for me! 
vou may live; but I muſt die thrice over: 
| muſt leave you here, or muſt not go: 
le are the hard Conditions offer'd me. | 
rat. Then Ægypt would have Pledges: Is this all? 
wm, Yes, and a mighty All: Tis all I have: 
[ propoſe it not; remember that. 
gather! . I do: and therefore I propoſe it firſt, 
fave this virtuous Shame, this good Confuſion, 
would not let you ſpeak. | 

om. Oh! I could almoſt think you love me not: 
& granted me fo quick, ſo willingly : 

bear witneſs Heaven, was flow to ask, 
lind e ould be loath to have. 35 
ind Cc cannot leave you. 8 Lach 

07. 1 was but wiſhing, thou wouldſt draw me back, 


- 


now I cannot go, 


O 2 Crat. 
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Cent. Are you turn d Woman? 
No more of this fond Stuft. 

- Cleon; Shall I be left to gather Ruſt in Agytt: 

A Glue of Sloth to: ſtick to my young Pinions, 

And marr: their.Flight;. Habirual Cowardiſe: 

No; I muſt lcarn my ſtubborn Trade of War 

From you. alone, and; envy. you betimes. 

Cleom. But the Conditions! Oh theſe hard Condit 
That ſuch a Spirit muſt be left behind. 
Untaught! unfaſhion d by a Father's, Hands! 

A Spirit fit to ſtart into an Empire. 
And look the World to Lv. 

Crat. No more debating, for I ſee the Pinch, 
He muſt be left, and ſo muſt She and I. 

For we are but your: Saftnefles, my Son: 

Th Incumbrances and Luggage of the War: 

Fight for us, and redeem us, if you pleaſe; 

For there we are your Clogs of Virtue: Here, 
The Spurs of your Return. 

CJleom. I thank you, Mother, 

Once more you have erected me to Man, 

And ſet me upright with my Face to Heaven! 

The Woman and the Boy, be yours awhile: 

The War be mine alone! 

Cat. There ſpoke: the Spartan King: Think not oat 

Cleom. I wonnot. . 

Cleor. Not in Prayers! 

Cleon. In Pray'rs] That's poor. 

As if the Gods were thoughtleſs of their Work; 
Think on us, when you fight: and when you make 
A luſty Stroke, cry out, That's for my Boy. 
Crat. Diſpoſe this mouldring Carcals as you pleals 
Ere lingring Age or Sickneſg-wear.it out; 
Unprofitable then for Sparta s good: 

Be cheer ful fight it well, and all the reſt 

Leave to the Gads and Fortune: 

Cleom. If they fail me, 99 5 
Theirs be the Fault, for Fate cis theirs alone: 
My Virrme, — RN "6 
| rExenn 
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10 1 IV. SCENE : 


CEN E an Arrichamber f ere 


Euter Ptolemy, 'Softbius, Ocenus, Caſſandra. Nee. 


WA G9, ſo; it works: now Miſtreſs, fit you 5 ; 


Pol. Humph, Whores and Catamites! 05 n 
Fere thoſe his Words? We, 446 
Cen. Upon my Life they were. 

Ptol, Whom ſhould he mean by olounmanaer 7 Terms 5 
ſandra, can you gueſs? _ 

Caſ. Twas kindly ask d 

Prol. A i Villain. 

Sb. So J fhou d have thought, 
ut that this Lady knows him good 8 
Cen. Madam! I ſtand ſuſpected without n 


I. 


nd, but I 125 Revenge from this great M. 


could ſay more. 
Caſ. I thought * Was concern d. 
ch. Who: f 
Caſ. Speak boldly, Grecian, * protect thee, ,, 
Cen. Cleanthes en was preſent, and he added — — 
Enter Cleanthes. £5. 
ut he appears in time to hear his: Charge, 4 0 450 
Sib, My dear! dear Son! x] FER 
fear thy laviſh Tongue has ruin abe, 5 
What can I do to fave thee? | e 
Caſ. Well, proceet. 
Cen, Can you deny, my 4h that you were pron, 
hen Cleomenes tax d the Court, and * | 
Vith Brutal Vices? 
Clean. I remember ſomewhat, | 
df certain Horſes which he could not-buy, I 
nd ſaw thee go away diſſatisfy d, wired - 661 
Phich to prevent, I meant to purchaſe em: 
be reſt J heard not, nor 9 he {poke, 


O 3 
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Caſ. Cleanthes added farther ; that thou faidft, [ty 
Ptol. And we would know: Ere Tortures force it fg 
Soſeb. [ Aſide. ] Now comes the fatal Stroke. 
Can. He added farther— | 
Clean. No; thou add'ſt it all: 
'And I demand the Combat. 
Pol. Let him ſpeak. | | 
Soſcb. Think firſt, Cleanthes! Think before you hazy 
Your Life and Honour in this bold Appeal, 
Somewhat, you might have ſaid, nay more you ought 
Since I commanded you to be a Spy 
On Cleomenes* Acts, and cloſe Defigns. | 


* 


Clean. The good old Liar would preſerve my Lif. 


V 4 
And J muſt ſteer his Courſe. = 
] think—— I farther adde [Dink 
Pri. Tis en; | 
So wholly pardon'd, that T will not hear it; 
Good Spies are uſeful, and muſt be encourag'd; 
But what muſt next be done with Cleomenes ? | 
So 75. Diſpatch him, as the Source of all your Fez: 
Obſerve the mounting Billows of the Main, 
Blown by the Winds into a raging Storm : 
Bruſh oft thoſe Winds, and the high Waves return 
Into their quiet firſt created Calm: 
Such is the Rage of buſie bluſtring Crowds, 
Fomented by th' Ambition of the Great : 
Cut off the Cauſes, and th* Effect will ceaſe; 
And all the moving Madneſs fall to Peace. 
Prol. Let him be ſeiz d in order to his Death; 
Jam in haſte, you know it, for my Progreſs, 
A thouſand Pleaſures wait me at Canopus; 
And this poor trifling Buſineſs of one Life 
Encumbers all: Caſſandra! Are you ready? 
We will be ſeen like Js and Ojris, ä 
Drawn in one Chariot, for admiring Eyes 
To worſhip as we paſs. | _ | 
Caf. A Word in private: Cœnus, attend without. [5 
| Cal. leads the King to a Corner of the Stage; Sol 
tables his Son to the other. | i 
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9/6. to Clean. Now I am twice your Father, by pre. 
ſervin . „ 
he Life I } 0 you, which your Folly hazarded: 
ak off all Friendſhip with that Spartan King, 
never ſee me more: His Fate's reſolv d: 
or can you ſtem the Tide: Avoid his Ruins; 
ply not, but obey. : . 
(lan. J know my Duty. [ Bowing, 
9/6, Thou overjoy' me: Follow, we'll talk farther: 
| | [Exeunt Solid. and Clean. 
Ci, What think you of Soſchius and his Son? 
pool. As of oy Le z ealous for my Service. 
Ci, Oh Heav'nF! That T ſhould love this King ſo well! 
tthat I doat: What can I fee in him? 
t dull good Nature and Simplicity! 
ell, well! my little Dear, I find the Gods 
re given me here; no-Buſineſs of my own; 
t made me juſt your Drudge, to Love and ſave you. 
Ptol. *Proteſt Y:choupht: em honeſt; are they not? 
Caf. Ve Gatls! why did you make this Man your Image? 
| made him but an Image: You'll forgive me? 
lore you ſo, that J am forc'd to rail. 
du faw no cloſe Conveyance of the Game 
wixt the crafty Sire, and cunning Son. 
ow ſlily one inyented an Excuſe, 
d rother took it up as dext'rouſly ? 
Pd, Why ſure Cleanthes was his Father's Spy. 
Caſ. Yes, over you; but not on Cleomenes. 
fear you are betray'd, and the Gods blind you, 
o make your Ruin ſure! . 4 
Pol, As how, Caſſandra? 
Caf. When you are Abſent reno 
Pol. Well! 1 
Cal. Tis in their power: 
Pl. To murder Cleomenes —— 
Caſ. It they pleaſe; | 
elle to ſet him free, and join with Magas. 
ol, J will not to Canopus. 
CV Yes; you muſt, 45 : 
al. But how fhall I be ſafe, and take this Journey? 
O4 Caf. 


320 Crroments 


Caſ. Leave that to me. 
F:ol, But you muſt go alo 
Caſ. No: J muſt ſtay here, i gh. to your "Safety 
To watch the-growth of Danger, and Prevent it. 
This cruel Abſence I muſt undergos 7 
Or elſe I love you not. 
Prol. Since J muſt go, 
Pl! cheat em of a Day, and come before 
My Time, for love of thee. 
Caf. To ſum up all, | 
For we are both in haſte; | 
Intruſt your Royal Signet in my Hands. 
Prol. Join'd with Seſibius. 
Caſ. Would you truſt a Stateſman 
Before your own. dear Heart? Vou love him better, 
You naughty Man, in faith you do; and now I thinkar 
I will not have your Signet: By ' this Kiſs, 
And this, and this, I will not. 
Tol. By all three, thou ſhalt. 
[Gives her the Signet from his Tajt 
But kill this Cl-omejies quickly, he's dangerous, 
Caſ. He's in ſafe Hands with me. 
Prol. One more Embrace. 
Caſ. There, take it, and nowy go: 

Thus for your Good, I thruſt you from my Arms, 
. P:ol. Fare wel, my Love. [Exit Ptolem 
Caf. Farevre I hope for ever. 

Now Cleomenes I will found thy Soul: 

For Life and Death depend upon. thy. Choice, 

But for that eaſie Wretch, him I contemn. 

Hard ſtate of Lovers! ſubject to our Laws! 

Fools we muſt have, or elſe we cannot ſway; 

For none but Fools will Woman-kind obey. 

If they prove ſtubborn and reſiſt our Will, 

We exerciſe our Pow'r, and uſe em ill. 

The paſſive Save that whines, adores and dies, 

Sometimes we Pity : But we ſtill deſpiſe. g 

But when we doat, the ſelf-ſame Fate we prove, 
Eools at the beſt: But double Fools in Love. 


Cunomanss — ar 
rage at rſt with-il-difſembled Scorny 

n falling from our Height, more baſely mourn; . , 

| Man, th' inſulting Tyrant, takes his Turn. 
res us to Weep: for our cted Charms, 

| hugs another Miſtreſs in his arms: 5 

| thar which humbles our proud Sex the moſt; 35 

al our {lighted Favours, makes his- Boaſt. 


L Caſlanirs; | 
Enter a | | 


om. Her Words, her every Look, confeſs heloresme, | 
1 therefore ſhe detain* thee, Hoſtages: | | 
Pawns of my Return to. her and: „ 

5 far tis plain and obvious: But the Picture. 

it Hellen. There's the Riddle of her Love. 
what I ſee,” or only think I ſee, _ 

ke a Glimpſe of Moon-ſhine, ſtreak'd with red; 
hufled, ſullen, and uncertain Li ht, | 

t dances thro? the Clouds, and ſhuts again : 

n ware a Tiling. Tempeſt on the Main. 

Enter Caſſandra. 

al. [Alde.] 1 would, but cannot ſpeak. 

> Shame that ſhould to Woman-kind belong, 

n from my Boſom, hovers on my Tongue. 
lum. Tis rarely ſeen, that Gods from Hcav'n deſcerd; 1 
for ſome kind, ſame charitable End. 

Vet your troubled; Looks ill News import, 

ps, or Delays; but that's no Newys at Court: 

re's ſome what Which your Pity would Agi, 

aſ. Would you could readthat meer in wy Eyes,” 
a5 you are a Spartan andia King, 1 1 de 
launted hear whatever News I bring: 2, e's 
Favourite hates you; Cam has betrayd.. 
* Truths, that our looſe Court upbrad 

Friend was ſet upon for a Spy; 

on his Witneſs, a 00 1 7 ih ＋ 
kom, J have been -plang'd already twice in Wes. 5 

| the third time above 8 Wayes I role; , 

| have Strength to ſteer me into Port, , 
ſhun the ſearch ee of the Curt. ow 
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For I ſhould leave you, if you thought it fit, 


What can I fay? 


-Your Paſſion} when I put no Bounds to mine. 


3 


But when my Friend, who ſhould expecting ſtang Wl 
On the bare Beach, to lend his helping Hand . = 
When he defends th* unhoſpitable — 
And drives me thence, I ſink for ever more. 
But 'tis impoſſible; his Faith is try d; 1 
The Man, who had defam'd him thus, had ly'q, 

Caf. Well! I forgive your blunt Laconick way, 
It ſhall be ſeen, it ſhall, this very Day, | 
Who would preſerve your Life, and who betray, 
The King incens'd; the Fayourite your Foe, 
Yet on the ſame Conditions you may go: 
Your Wife, your Son, your Mother left behind. 

bak you now? :' 55 

Cleom. Tis to be wond' rous Kind. 

Caſ. Suppoſe I add a farther Bounty yet. 

Cleom. It could but make your Favours over weight 

Caſ. What if I went my ſelf to waft you oer! 
Ard left you, when I ſaw you ſafe aſhore? 


Not to do more than Honour would permit. 
Can I do leſs to ſhow you I am kind, 
To Comfort you for thoſe you left behind? 
Cieom. The World would think you kinder than youoy 
Caf. Why ſhould 1 care what baſe Ægyptians thought 
Cleom. Iramoderate Gifts oppreſs me, not reliere; 
Nor dare I take, what ruins you to give. 
Caſ. Leave me to judge of that. I could preſcribe 
An eaſie way of giving back my Bribe. 
Why would you force me farther than my Part? 
Look on my Eyes; and you may read my Heart. 
3 I Loos on her as by ful 
Oh there you met me with a guilty Glance! 
Nog tis too hte to plead your Ignorance. 
Clem. 1 am ſo much below, and you above. 


Caf. But one kind word. I love. 

Cleom. As far as Gratitude that Love can pay. 

Caſ. Oh ſtop not there; for that's but half the wi 
Would you to one narrow Word confine 
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Clam. Cleora = 8 | 8 
Caſ. Now you ſpeak too ſoon; forbear. 

othing can pleaſe me, that begins with her. 

kom. J muſt begin, where Nature void of Art 

rects my Tongue, with her who Rules my Heart. 
Cal, Let us together fail before the Wind, 

nd leave that dull Domeſtick Drudge behind. : 
Cem. What? to expoſe her helpleſs Innocence, 

o the wild Fury of an injur'd Prince? | 

Caſ. A vain Surmiſe; their Talents would agree, 

he Gods have made your noble Mind for me: 7 
nd her infipid Soul for Ptolemy : | 

heavy Lump of Earth without Deſire, 

heap of Aſhes that o'er-lays your Fire. 

Clam, Virtue you mult allow her, tho? a Foe. 

Ca. No more, than what I would to Ice and Snow; . 
et thoſe have Seeds of Heat; her ſhivering Blood 
lakes her, at beſt, but impotently Good. 

t neither I can ſave you, if you ſtay, 

or faye my ſelf unleſs I go away: 
or if I ſtay behind, and ſet you free, 

be Fury of the King would fall on me. 

Com. Then to prevent your Fate, I muſt not go: 
cath is my Choice, ſince Heay'n will have it ſo. 

Ca. Heay'n would preſerve your Life, and fo would J, 
ut you are obſtinately bent to die. | | 
Clem. Some Men are made of ſuch a leaky Mold, 

hat their filbd Veſſels can no Fortune hold: 

our d in, it ſinks away, and leaves em dry; 

that unſuſceptible Make am : 

et think not, Fair one, I your Charms deſpiſe, 

ly Heart's inſenſible, but not my Eyes. 

ſelpect and Gratitude are all my Store, 

Ind thoſe I give: My Love was giv'n before. 

| Ca/. Thus break falſe Merchants with an honeft ſhow 
ich to themſelves, but Bankrupts where they owe. 
Cleom. If at this awful Diſtance I remain, *, 
ſetter be too Devout, than too Profane. | 
Caſ. Flattery! ſuch Alms the Prieſthood gives the Poor, 
bey Bleſs, and ſend em empty from the Door: 


velone 
? b 


Ol ol 
hong 
eve; 


ribe 


? 
t. 


by R 


e Wi) 


Know 


324 CreomwenNnss. 
Know you, that Death ſtands ready at the Gate; 
That I forbid him, and bay wer your Fate; | 
The King's ſhort Abſence leaves me abſolute; 
When he returns, th' inevitable Il Þ—" 
Is paſt my Power, and may be paſt my Will: 
Unhappy Man! prevent thy Deſtiny; + 
Speak one kind Word to fave thy Life and me. 
Cleom. Be anſwer'd, and expect no more Reply, 
Caſ. Diſdain has fwelbd him up, and choak d his Breil 
Sullen and Dumb, and obſtinate to Death. 
No ſigns of Pity in his Face appear; 
Look! If th' ungrateful Creature ſhed one Tear! 
Cram'd with his Pride, he leaves no room within 
For Sighs to iſſue out, or Love to enter in. He tua 
What] doſt thou turn thy Face in my Deſpight? 
Am I a Toad? a Monſter to thy Sight? 
Farewel fond Pity then: As thou from me, 
So, thy good Fortune turns her Face from thee: 
Left, ſcorn'd, and loath'd, and all without Relief, 
Revenge ſucceeds to Love, and Rage to Grief: 
Tempeſts and Whirlwinds through my Boſom more, 
Hleave up, and madly mount my Soul above I 
The reach of Pity, or the bounds of Love. 
"Approach, and ſeize-the Traitor. 
Enter Guards. 
| Clom. Now I can ſpeak; thy Kindneſs kept medii 
For that I could not anſwer : The falſe Siren, 
No longer hiding her uncomely Parts, 
Struts on the Waves, and ſhews the Brute below. 
Caf. Stop that foul Mouth: Behold this Royal Sip 
The Warrant of his Deatn. [Guards go to ſeize 
Cleom. Stand back, ye Slaves, © [He draws his Si 
And put me not to ſtain a Spartan Sword, 
With baſe Zzyprim Blood. 5 | 
| ¶ Re advances upon em, they retire with ſigns f f 
 _ Caf. Fall on: beheld a noble Beaſt at Bay, | 
And the vile Huntſmen ſhrink—— More Aid: Whows 
1 9 Euer Cleanthes, 
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un. My Zeal to ſerve you. 
Cul. Thi ſhall be try'd; Diſarm him. 
Clean. Cleomenes!  _ | 
liver me your Sword. SEES 
cm. How's this, Cleanthes? _ 
Clean, It muſt be ſo! : 
Com. Is this a Friend's Advice, 
) give me up defenceleſs to a Crowd, 
hom Arm'd I could reſiſt? 
clean. Muſt he die, Madam: 
be reſery'd for further Puniſhment, - 
Prolemy's Return? 
Cal, Why 33 ©. ihig c.d, 
Clean, Becauſe his Deſtiny, for ought I find, PM 
pends on you: Think firſt, and then Command. =_ 
Ca. Know then, that his laſt Thread is on the Diſtaff, 
al can cut it now. ED 
Clan. And are reſoly'd? 
Caſ. I only {aid I can, and I can Save; 
arm, and hurt him not. | 
Clean. Once more your Sword. | 
Clam. Send off thoſe Villains: Tho' I fear em not; 
t Cowards are offenſive to my Sight: / 
or ſhall they ſee me do an Act that looks- 
dow the Courage of a Spartan King. 
Caſ. Cleanthes\ May I truſt, your Faith? 
Clean. You may. | 1 1 
Ca. Be gone, and wait my Call. Ex. Guards. 
Clom. Cleanthes! Still my Friend; for ſuch I hold 
0 this bad N man ſays thou art my Spy; - - _[thee, 
cannot give a greater Proof than this 


hat 1 believe her not: 1 FGies him his Sd. 


thou art falſe, | | 

$1511 thy Power to ſhow it ſafely, now: 

nd compals that by Treaſon, which in Arms 

or Thou, nor any Man alive-can force. 

emember ſtill, Lgave it to a Friend; 

r Lite and Death are equal in themſelves; 

bat which would coll the Ballance, is thy » Falſkood, 

o make my Death more wretched. wo 
V Clean. 
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Clean. Then you may think me that, which you o 
But Duty to my Father — * 

Cleom. Say no more! 

I would not curſe thee, for thou wer't my Friend. 
I think thee ſtill as honeſt as thou couldſt; 

Impenetrably good; but like Achilles, 

Thou hadſt a ſoft Ægyptian Heel undipt, 

And that has made thee Mortal. 

Caf. Cleanthes, thou' haſt well approv'd thy Faith 
And as this Palace is thy Government, 
On utmoſt Peril of thy Life ſecure him. 
One farther Word=——__ [Wh 

[Ex. Cleanth, looking concernedly on Cleomei 

Cleom. So guilty as thou art, and canſt thou look 
On him, thou haſt betray'd ? Go, take thy Hire, 
Which thou haſt dearly purchas'd, and be great. 

Caf. For you, brave Sir, as you have given my He 
But Air to feed on; Air ſhall be your Food: 

No Bread ſhall enter theſe forbidden Doors, 
Thin, hungry Diet, I confeſs; but ſtill 
The liker Spartan Fare; Keen Appetites, 
And quick Digeſtion wait on you and yours, 

Cleom. O mix not Innocence and Guilt together, 
What Love have they refus'd, or how offended? 
Be full tho? you are Cruel, or be Kind, 

And puniſh me alone. 
Caſ. There Nature works, : 
Then there Pl ſtab thee in thy tender Part. | 
| OO *® [Shrieks of Won vi 
Cleom. What diſmal Cries are thoſe ? 
Caſ. Nothing, a trifling Sum of Miſery, 
New added to the Foot of thy Account: 
Thy Wife is ſeiz d by Force, and born away; 
Farewel, I dare not truſt thy Vengeance further. 

Running to the Door, he is ſtopt by Guards with drawn Si 

Cleom. Cleor I here ftands Death, but no G# 
I would find both together. | 

Enter Cratiſiclea, Cleonidas, and Pantheus Su 

Crat. Oh King of Sparta! 

; Cleom, Peace, Mother, Peace. 
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rave had News from Hell before you. | 
lum gone to Death. Is there a Door, 

Caſement, or a Rift within theſe Walls, 

bat can let looſe my Body to her Reſcue? 

Panth. All clos'd, nothing but Heaven aboye is open. 
Clem. Nay, that's clos'd too: The Gods are deaf to 
uſh then; th irrevocable Doom's gone forth, ſPray'rs! 
nd Prayers lagg after, but can ne'er o'er-take, 

et us talk forward of our Woes to come. 

crat. Cleanthes! (Oh could you ſuſpect his Faith?) 
T'was he, that headed thoſe, who forc'd her hence. 
Clom. Pantheus bleeds! : 
pan. A Scratch, a feeble Dart, 
t Diſtance thrown by an Zgyptian Hand. 

crat. You heard me not, Cleanthes is 

Chom, He was no more, good Mother, 

e tore a Piece of me away, and ail 

he void Place akes within me: O my Boy, 

have bad News to tell thee. 

Cleon. None ſo bad, 45 

s that I am a Boy: Cleanthes ſcorn'd me, 

d when I drove a Thruſt, home as I could, 

o reach his Traitor Heart, he put it by, 

d cryed as in Deriſion, Spare the Strippling; 

h that inſulting Word: I wou'd have {wopp'd 

duth for old Age, and all my Life behind, 

o have been then a momentary Man. | 

Ceom. Alas! Thy Manhood, like a forward Spring, 
fore it comes to bear the promis'd Fruit, 

blighted in the Bud: Never, my Boy, 

anſt thou fetch Manhood up, with thy ſhort Steps, 
ile with long Strides the Giant ſtalks before thee, 
Clo, Am I to dye before I am a Man? 5 
Com. Yes, thou muſt dye with me, and I with her 
bo gave me Life: and our poor Infant too within, 

ut dye before it knows what dying means. 

ee different dates of Nature one would think; 

t Fate has cramm'd us all into one Leaſe; f 
d that even now expiring, 

an, Yet we live, 


Cleo 
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Cleom. No, even now We dye; Death is within ut, 
And keeps out Life, for Nouriſhment is Life, | 
And we have fed our Taft; Hunger feeds 'Death, 
Crat. A lingring Doom, but four Days hence the fat; 
And we dan ſhotten' thoſe, turn Days to Hours, 
And Hours to Moments: Death is in our Call, 
Eat. The ſooner then, the better. 
Cleon. So ſay I. 4 
Pant. While we have Spirits left to meet him bol 
Cleon. III hold my Breath, 
And keep my Soul a Pris ner in my Body; 
There let it creep and wander in the Park, 
Till tir'd to find no Out-let, it retreats | 
Into my Spartan Heart, and there lies pleas d: 
So, we two are provided. Sir, your Choice? [To Clevn, 
Cleom. Not this Diſpatch, for Wwe may die at Lei 
This Famine has a ſharp and meager Face: 
*Tis Death in an Undreſs of Skin and Bone: 
Where Age and Youth, their Land-mark ta'en awiy, | 
Look all one common Furrow. 
Crat. Yet you chuſe it, | 
To pleaſe our Foes, that when they view our Skeleton 
And find 'em all alike, they may cry out, 
Look how theſe dull obedient Spartans dy d, 
Juſt as we'wifh'd, as we preſcrib'd their Death; 
And durſt not take a nobler nearer Way. 
Cleom. Not ſo, but that we durſt not tempt the Go 
To break their Images without their Leave. 
The Moment e'er Camara came, IL had 
A Note without a Name, the Hand unknown, 
That bad me not deſpair, but ſtill hope well 
Then dye not yet; | 
For Heay'n has Means to free us; if not me, 
Yet theſe and you: I àm the hunted Stag, 
Whoſe Life may ratrſom yours. | 
Crat. No more of that: 
I find four diſtant Drift'ro die alone: 
An unkind Accufation of us all, 
As if we durſt not die: Fl] not ſur vive you! 
Fan h. Nor J. F 4 


ah 
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03; Nor I. | 
om. But hear my Reaſons! 


Enter Cleora in a black Peil. T Walls! 

What Shadow's this! This that can Slide x rough 
als its ſubtle Limbs through Bolts. and Bars! 
k too! like what it repreſents, our Fate. 
wr. Too true a Shadow I, and you the Subſtance. 
[Lifts ap ber Peil. 
mn. Cleora! 

um. Thus let me grow again to thee, 
) cloſe for Fate to ſever! pa 
et Death find me in theſe dear, dear 2 
looking on thee, ſpare my Vetter Fart, FR 
| take me willing hence. | 
at. What! are you dreaming, Son! with Eyes caſt 


= 2 a mad Prophet in an Eeſtaſe? d 0 
an. Muſing on What we. law. | RY 7 -4 0-9, 
ſuch is Death, 


16 Got 


ha black Veil, covering a beautecus Face! | es 
d afar off | enten 18. 
Pine Nature: a miſtaken N 

armleſs, lambent Fire. She kiſſes Cold; 
kind, and ſoft, and ſweet, as my Cera. 
could we know. 
t Joys ſhe brings; at leaſt, what Reft from Brief! 

v ſhould we preſs into her Friendly Arms, 
be ploas d not to be, on to be happy? 

nt. Look! What wye have forgot! The Joy to fe 
a here, has kept us from enquiring, - 
what ſtrange. Means ſhe enter d. 

em. Small Joy, Heaven knows, to * N 2 mw, 
d the meagre Family of Famine ! ny 

> Houſe of Hunger: therefore ask'd I not; 
im I pleas'd to . her Company, Tt! ry 
| fo diſpleas d to have it but in Death 
vr. I know not how or why, my fry .Goaler, 
d as his Irons, and inſolent as. Pow? 1 5 
en put in vulgar Hands, Cleanthes gone, 
off the Brute; atid with a x gloory A 
it oda ſullen Loathneſs to be kind,) Ez 
- _ Skreend 


* 
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Skreen'd me within this Veil, then led me forth, 
And uſing to the Guards Caſſandra's Name, 
Made that my Paſs-port: Every Door flew ope, 
T*admit my Entrance: and then clapt behind me, 
To barr my going back. | | 
Cleom. Some new Reſolve ! 
Caſſandra plots, and then refines on Malice: 
Plays with Revenge: with Rage ſhe ſnatch'd you ha 
And renders you with Scorn: I thought to ſhow joy 
How eaſie *twas to die, by my Example, | 
And hanſel Fate before you: But thy Preſence 
Has chang'd my Mind, to drag this lingring Life, 
To ſhare thy Sorrows, and af thy Weakneſs, 
Come in, my Friends, and let us practiſe Death, 
Stroke the grim Lyon, *till he grow familiar. 
Cleora! Thou and I, as Lovers ſhould, 
Will Hand in Hand to the dark Manſions go, 
Where Life no more can cheat us into Woe; 
That fucking in each others lateſt Breath, (04 
We may transfuſe our Souls, and put the Change 
| [ Exe ( 
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ACT v. SCENE MW 
| | k 


Enter Caſſandra and Soſibius. 
\ png! p 
Sof. A ND what 
ö A Have you determin'd? . 


Caſ. He ſnall die. 6 Li 
Soſ. A wholeſom Reſolution ; Have you fix'd m 


The Time? | 
Caſ. He daily dies, by Hours and Moments: h 
All vital Nouriſhment but Air is wanting! of 


Three riſing Days and two deſcending Nights i) 


CLEOME NES. 331 
e chang d the Face of Heay'n and Earth by turns; 
brought no kind Viciſſitude to him: 

erate is ſtill the ame: with Hunger pinch'd: 

ting the flow Approaches of his Death; 

halting on-wards, as his Life goes back, 

rains upon his Ground! 

gut e er Fate reach him, 

Mercy of the King may interpoſe: 

have the Signet? 

. Yes! In your Deſpight! | 

. Be not diſpleas d, ſuppoſe he ſnou'd eſcape? 

. Suppoſe he ſhow'd have Wings? Impoſſible. 

' Yet, Keepers have been brib'd: To whom can 
te that Crime, but you? [Prolemy 
. He may: But let him if he dares: | 

e, Stateſman! Do not ſhuffle in your Pace; 

wou'd expoſe me'to the People's Hatred, 

urrying on this Act of Violence: 


know a little Thing provokes the Crowd 
ang: Wot a Miſtreſs: She's the Publick Mark: 
10 efore content your ſelf I will be ſafe, 


ſhall the Priſoner die a ſpeedier Death, 

d what my Doom decreed: Unleis the King 
ſe his Orders, by my Meſſenger... | 
May I preſume to ask you, whom you ſent? _ 

Thy Son, unknown to thee; for ſo I charg'd him: 
this the promis'd Hour of his Return.--Nay wonder 
ple him with Deſign: That whatſoe' er [ not, 
king ordains, you both ſhou'd ſhare th Event: | me! 
ſtand or fall with me. Ponder on that, and leave 
aſide.] What can ſhe mean? She neither kills nor 
1— 13 Exit Soſibius. 
j. Now tell me, Heart: now anſwer for thy (lf; 

t wilt thou do! and what doſt thou deſire! 

Lite? No, he's ungrateful; Or, his Death? 

mble at that Word. What then? His Love! 

ove! my Heart! What! by Reſtraint, and Famine? 
heſe the Means to compaſs thy Deſign? 

nge! My Hand's ſo ſoft, his Heart ſo hard, 
low recoils, and hurts me while I ſtrike! 


Like 
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Like the mad Viper, {courg'd"into.a Rage, 
I ſhoot into my ſelf my fatal Sting. 0 
Enter Mariner. 
Marin. The Ship is ready, When you pleaſe to fa]; 
And waits but your Command: The Wind {tans fy 
Caf. Be ſecret, and attend my far ther Pleaſure. 
Gives him . Eure, aud exit May 
So; this was time well manag d: In three Days 
To hire a Veſſel—— Put my Wealth on Board: 
Send off th' obſerving Son, ĩand fool the Father: 
See him Iwill, to. ſound his laſt Reſolves, | 
If Love can ſoften him, or  Fear:cambovr. | 
If both ſhou'd fail, th ungrateful Wretch ſhall fl, 
Rage.has no Bounds 1 in rn Wen bend oh 
I [Exit Call 


8.0 E N E, A | Priſon. 


Enter Cleomenes. 


Cleom. No Food : And this the third arifing Sunt 
But what have J to do with! telling Suns, 


And meaſuring Time? That runs no more for ne! 
Yet ſure thei Gods are good: Iwou'd think ſo, 
If they wou d give me leve 
But Virtue in Piſtreſs and Vicwin'Triumph 
Make Atheiſts of Mankind. | 
Enter Crmtiſielea 
What Comfort, Mother ? 
Crat. A Soul, not conſeious to it ſelf of Il, 
Undaunted Courage, and a! Maſter- mind: 
No Comfort elſe but Death, 
Who like a lazie Maſter ſtands aloof, 
And leaves this Work to the ſlow hands of Famins | 
Cleom. All I would ask of 'Heavin, 
Is, but to die alone; a ſingle Ruin; 
But to die oer and o'er, in each of you, 
With my own Hunger pinch d, but pierc'd with Je 
Crat. Grieve not for me! 
Cleom. What! not for you, my Morher! 
Lam A Ms — Gods; 
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jring we good, fo kind a Se e 
his is my Return, to cauſe her Death 
at. Peace! Your Misfortunes cauſe it, not your Fault: 

e 6.” - | e 
leom. What! my Cleo a? | | 
eich'd my Be unds as far as I could go, 
uo i++ Sight of what IT connot help; 
ow'r ww: h{ring on the Stalk for want” | 
our Gt fron Farth and Showers from Heaven: 
cn 7 hee is hut Rain of Eyes—  TWipg his Eyes. 
or ! Thave not wherewithal to 'weepsy— 
„ o dim. and ſtiften'd up with Drought, _ 
eh 1ow! and walk their feeble round?! 
l am fin: | | > So 
zac. 4nd foam I—Heaven knows! However [Afide. 
ven 'em both. 1 keep it ſecret: 3 1 
{1 he ſce me fall Exit Cratiſiclea. 
m How docs our helpleſe Infant? 
or It wants the Breaſt, its kindly Nouriſhment: 
| 1 have ane to give. from thete dry Ciſterns, 
ch uatupply'd themſelves, can yield no more: 
ulld and pull'd but now, but nothing came. 
| lat it drew ſo hard, that the Blood follow'd: 
{| that red Milk T found upon its Lips, 
ich made me {woon with Fear. | : 
kom. Go in and reſt thee, 
| huſh the Child aſleep. © 
dk down ye Gods pp | 
dk, Hercules, thou Author of my Race, 
Jog thy Father Fove, that he may look 
his neglected Work of Human-kind: _ 
| him I do not Curſe him: But Devotion 
ll cool in after- times, if none but good Men ſuffer. 
lat! another increaſe of Gri eff | 
Eater Cleonidas. 
len. O Father! ho e YM 
com, Why doſt'thou call me by ſo kind a Name? 
Father | That implies prefiding Care, Dy 
erful to give ——Willng himſelt to want! 
hate er thy Needs require! W 


[Exit Cleora. 
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Cleon. A little Food! | | | 
Have you none, Father? One poor Hungry Morſe 
Or give me leave to die as I deſir'd; | 
For without your Conſent, Heaven knows, I daten 

Cleom. J prithee ſtay alittle: I am loath 

To ſay hard things of Heaven! 

Cleon. But what if Heaven 

Will do hard things, muſt not hard things be Gd? 
have often told me, that the Souls of Kings 
Are made above the reſt of Humane Race; 

Have they not Fortunes fitted for thoſe Souls? 
Did ever King die Stary'd? | 

Cleom. I know not that: | 
Yet ſtill be firm in this: The Gods are good, 
Tho' thou and I may periſh, 

Cleon. Indeed I know not, bY 
That ever I offended Heaven in Thought: 
I always ſaid my Prayers, @,,. 

Cleom. Thou didſt thy DF. 

Cleon. And yet you loſt the Battel when I prayd 

Cleom. *Twasin the Fates I ſhould : But hold theetlt 
The reſt is all unfathomable Depth : 
This we well know, That if there be a Bliſs 
Beyond this preſent Life, *tis purchas'd here, 
And Virtue is its Price. 

Cleon. But are you ſure 

Our Souls ſhall be Immortal? 
Cleom. Why that Queſtion ? 
Cieon. Becauſe I find, that now my Body ftarves 
My Soul decays: I think not as I did: 
My Head goes round: And now you ſwim before me: 
-Methinks my Soul is like a Flame, unfed 
With Oy], that dances up and down the Lamp, 
But muſt expire ere long. 

Cleom. I prithee try to hold it while thou canſt. 

Cleon. I would obey you, | 
As I have always done, but I am faint; 

And when you pleaſe to let me die, I'll thank you. 

Cleom. Thou ſhalt have Food: Ipromiſe thee, thou nan 

Cleon. Then you ſhall promiſe to have Food for you 


CLEOMENES. 337 
if you have it not, I would refuſe to eat; _ 
| would chuſe to die, that you might feed on me. 
n. Mark, Heaven, his Filial Love, 
if a Family of ſuch as theſe 
& periſh thus, "_ 15 is deſtroy d 

jch you made en. | 
1 Enter r haſtily. | 
anth, Be chearful, Sir, the Gods have ſent us Food. 
mn. They try'd me of the longeſt: But by whom? 
mth. Go in and ſee, 

n. Good Father, do not ſtay to ask, but go. . 
om. Go thou---thy Youth calls fiercer than my Age. 
loo? But then make haſte : and come to take your part: 
wer may make me impious to eat all, 
* you laft to ſtarve [Exit Cleonidas, 
anth. Sir, will you go? 
om. 1 know not: I am half-ſeas o'er to Death! 
 ince I muſt die once, I wou'd be loth 
make a double Work of what's half finiſh'd; 
es could be ſure the Gods wou'd ſtill 
ew theſe Miracles: Who brought this Food? 
anth, He's here that can reſolve you! Exit Panth, 

Enter Cleanthes with a Sword in his Hand. | 
km. How dar'it thou come again within my Sight? 
pu art----but *tis no matter what thou art, 
not conſider thee ſo far to think | 
e worth Reproach.--- Away, away Egyptian ! 

t's all the Name that's left Thee. | 

an, Such I appear indeed: WEE (art: 
kom. Why then for once, that which thou ſeem' ſt, thou 
_ | 
lean, Oh I have been too long away! 

kom, Too ſoon thou art return'd, 

triumph o'er my Fate. 

lean. Forgive me, that I ſeem'd your Foe. | 

lm. Forgive me, Heaven, for thinking thee my Friend: 
more; 'tis loſs of Time to talk. h 
be. Indeed ifs,” EEE: | 

en Hunger calls ſo loud for Suſtenance. 

whether Friend or Foe, tis Food I bring. 
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Cleom. "Tis Foiſon; and my Mother, and my yg 
And my poor famiſh'd.Boy.are. eating Death: * ' | 
Thou would'ſt not have me think that thou repent 
Clean. Heav'n knows, I do not! 

» Cleom. Well ſaid, Man! Go on — and be not hat 
To own the Merits of thy W ckedncſs. 

Clean. What need his Innocence of a Repentance: 

Cleonz. Shufflng again! Prithee be of a Piece, 

A little Steddineſs bee mes a Villain. | 

Clean. Oh! Fran- for yer I dere to cal joy 

Wh, ch if I were a Villun; ſure I durſt not. 
Hear me or kill me! 5 

Cieom. So, by Huay'n, J would, 85 

For thy profaning Frieniſhi;*s holy Name: 

But for thou {ce'ſt no Juſtice hanging here 

On this bare pay thou talk/ſt ſecure of Vengennee, 

Clean. Thin if you had a Sword, my Death s reolf 
Cleom. Thy Conſcience aniwers thee. | 
Clean. Without more Evidence than bare Surmiſe; 

At moſt, Appearance of a Crime unprov'd; 

And while unproy'd, uncertain, 

Cleom. Traitor, no more; *tis Fulſome! 

Clean. Take the Sword | Throm, it iu 

Cleom. I thank thee draw thy own. [Tikes ir} 

Clean. No — Take that too. [Draws his, aud offi 

Cleom. Fool, — Would'ſt thou die without Defence 

Clean. I would not; | 
But you forbad me to defend my ſelf, 

Then, when you would not hear me! 

Cleom. Can Falſhood have a better Argument 
Than Force for its Defence? Truſt to that Topick, 
And bear thee like a Man, | 

Clean. J think, I do. | 

Cleom. What kind o Man. is that, who dares not ii 

Clean, The Man, who dares not when his Honour cas 
Is what you mean; but what I never was: 

For Honour never ſummons without Reaſon, 

Force is the Law of Brutes. The dumb Creation, 
Where Words and Reaſon want, appeal to Might. 
I thought a King, and what you boaſt, a Sparti#, 
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joht have known this without th? Agypti an's telling. 


Cleons. Come, COMe; thou darꝰſt not fight. | 


Clean. By Heay'n, I dare. c E 
t firſt my Honour muſt be juſtify d, 

you dare be my Judge: 

jr in this crude and indigeſted Quarrel, 

| ſhould fall unheard, you kill your Friend, 

be Man who lov'd you beſt, and holds you deareſt, 

d ſhould you periſh in th unjuſt Attempt, 

e Sword that ſlew you, ſhou'd revenge your Death: 

r 1 ſhould ſoon o'ertake you in the way, 

quit my ſelf before you reach'd the Shades, 

d told your Tale to Minos. | [thee, 
om. Then [ muſt hear: But ſwear, ſwear firſt I charge 
at when I have pronounc'd, thou wilt no more 

long thy Prattle with ſome new Excuſe : 

d prithee cut it ſhort — becauſe J faint, 

long to kill thee firſt: Oh, I am going, 

ling Vapour rumbles in my Brains. 
ear my Words far off ſtand, ſtand, thou Traitor, 


ſwim not thus before me tis too late, 


ok Puts the Point upon the Ground once or twice, leans on t, 
25 tf ns ſaggers. | Z | 
„fal unreveng'd——[ Offers to run at him and is falling. 


off lean, What, ho, Pantheas ! 

[Runs to him, and takes him in his Arms. 
> beſt of Men is dying in my Arms, 

want Pow'r to fave him. 

Enter Pantheus. 

anth. Oh Heav'ns! what means this direful Object? 
as, Ask not with unaſſiſting Pity ; bow him forward; 
his numb'd Temples, while I wipe the Sweat 
Y his cold clammy Face. | 

anth. His mounting Heart | 

nces againſt my Hands, as if it would 

ſt off his manly Soul. | 

tan, Wrench ope his Mouth, 


Ty 1 infuſe theſe Sovereign Drops, whoſe Pow'r 
E: loon recal his wander'd Senſe —— 
' wi He inſtills ſomewhat out of a Vial into his Month. 
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"He ſtirs, | 

And ftretches now, and ſeems t' eſſay his Limbs, 
Cleom. Where am 1? [Standing awhile, they ſupport i 
Clean. In his Arms, who dy'd with you; 

And now you live, revives. 

Cleom. Art thou Pantheus? 

Panth. Believe your Eyes, I am. 

Cleom. Speak then, and truly, (for J truſt not him) 
Who brought me back to Life? 
Panth. Who, but he, who was left fingle with vw 
Who caught you falling in his faithful Arms; 
And not alone ſufficient to reſtore you, 
Calbd loud for my Aſſiſtance: | 

I found him propping you with trembling Hands; 
His Eyes ſo haggard, I could ſcarce diſtinguiſh 
Who was the living Friend, and who the dead. 
Cleom. All this Cleanthes ! This, what this Clean! 

Panth. Yes, your Cleanthes. 

Clean. Your ſuſpected Friend, 
Much wrong'd, but ever faithful! 
Cleom. Art thou ſure 
I live? Or am lin the Regions of the dead? 
And hear the Fables there; my ſelf a Fable? 
Panth. Go in, and ſee your chearful Family 
Eating his Bread, brought in their laſt Diftrels; 
And with a good miſtaking Piety, 
Firſt bleſſing him, then Heaven! 
Clem. When I hear this, I have no need of of 
J am reſtor'd without it. 
Clean. Then, now hear me, 
How I was forc'd into this ſeeming Falſhood, 
To fave my {elf, the only Means remaining 
To fave the Man I love beyond my felf; 
And gain a needful Credit with Caſſandra: 
And yet even then deceiy'd, and ſent far off 
For three long Days, unknowing of your Watts, 
Not thinking the, who loy'd, could uſe you thu. 
By Famiſhment to. : | 

Cleom, O no more! no more! 

For now I underſtand e er thou canſt {peak it hl: 


N 
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o thee I ow'd the ſeizing of my Sword, 

4 1 ſhould fall by odds My Wife's return, 

I, all to thee — And thou art more than All: 

int thou forgive me? Can'ſt thou, my Cleanthes ? 

Za 1 deſerve thus to grow here once more: 

| [Embracing him. 

+ me embrace my {elf quite into thee. | 

Clezn, Come, come as fiercely as thou wilt---I meet thee-- 
; [Embraces Cleomenes. 

doſe within thee, and am thou again. 

Path. Why, this is as it ſhou'd be. 

Com. I could not thus have taken to the Death 

other's Falſhood, but thine, only thine: 

x infinitely, infinitely loving, | 

was a wide Gap thou mad'ſt within my Boſom, 

das my Soul rent from me, 

lan. But thy Hunger ! 

is violent Tranſport of my Reconcilement, wh 

kes me forget thy Wants When I embrac'd thee, 

y ſpungy Body dwindled in my Arms, | 

d like a Ghoſt fled from me. 

Chom, ] could eat | 

my firſt Appetite of Love is ſerv'd; 

d that was much the keeneſt: Let us in; 

Life looks lovely now, and worth preſerving. 

ap, Not that way, Friend 

ads you to the Women, and the Boy. 

Toi. And why muſt I avoid thoſe tender Bleſſings? 

an. Even ſuch becauſe they are, you muſt avoid them. 

| muſt tell you, Friend, you have but time 

ſnatch a haſty Morſel, and away: 

thing of Manhood muſt be clogg'd or ſoften'd 

th Womaniſh Sighs and Tears, and kind Adieu's! 

d thoſe ill-tim'd Remorſes of good Nature, 

den your whole Soul is need] 

'mnth, You tell us Wonders! 

lan. At the King's Return, 

uch daily we expect, your Death's reſolv d: 

Is Hour's your own! Take it, and tempt your Fortune; 

ne few brave Friends I hops to add: y 
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240 CLEOMENES. 


Tf not, all Ægypi's number'd in my ſelf. 
. Cleom. I am all on Fire; now for a lucky pull 
At Fate's laſt Lottery: | 
I long to ſee the Colour, white or black; 
That's the God's Work: And if J fall their Shame, 
Let *em ne er think of making Heroes more, 
If Cowards muſt prevail. 
Panth. The fewer Hands, 
The fewer Partners in the Share of Honour. 
Cleom. Come, my Pantheus: Lead, my beſt Cale 
We three to all the World. of 
Clean. Magas, and Liberty, let be the Word: 
Magas is lov'd, and Liberty deſir d. 
A ſhort Refection waits at the Lieutenant's, 
That honeſt Friend, who ſent you back ycur Wiſe; 
Weill drink a Bowl of Wine, and pour the reſt, 
Not to the Dog Anubis; but to Fove, | 
The Freer and Avenger. Kann 
| Enter Cratiſiclea, Cleora, Cleonidas, 
Cleor. Gone — and without taking leave! 
Crat. The better. 
He bated me the Forms, and you the Fondneſs. 
Cleon. Pantheus too, and he who brought the Food 
The brave Ægyftian, vaniſh'd all together. 
Cleor. Oh, my fore. boding Soul! he's gone to Del 
And that Cleanthes, whom thou calbſt the brave, 
Has baſely train'd him out to his Deſtruction 
Crat. Suſpect him not: When Fate was in his Pol 
And by a Method ſo ſecure as Famine; 
To {ave us then, ſhows he had little Need 
To trick my Son to Death: | 
I have a better Proſpect of th' Event. 
Cleor. Dear Mother! Comfort me, and tell your Tho 
For I ſee nothing but a gathering Tempeſt, 
Horror on Horror to the end of Heaven! 
Crat. No, no; you are not of a Soul to bear 
The mighty Good and Ill that meet mid-way, _ 
As from two Goals; and which comes firſt upon 
Fate only knows. . 


Cleon. Then ſpeak to me; for I can ſtand the Si 


CL. EOM ENEV 344 
ike a young Plant that faſtens in a Storm, | 
nd deeper drives the Root. 7 
Crat. Thy Soul's too ſtrong ; thy Body yet too weak, 
o bear the Cruſh. Be ſtill, and wait thy Doom. 
[4 Cry within: Liberty, Liberty; Magas, Magas ; To Arms * 
for Magas, and for Liberty. ET 
Cleon. What noble Sound was that? So ſmart and vigorous? 
Soul in every Word, | 
Cat. Why that was It, | 
thought, was doing; but I durſt not tell, 
ll now it ſhows it ſelf. 
he Work's begun, my Boy; the Work's begun: 
here was thy Father in that Warlike Shout, 
emming the Tide of AÆgypt. 
Cr, O comfort me, my Husband's Mother; ſay, 
Lord may live and conquer. | 
Crat. Poſſibly: 
t ſtill make ſure of Death: Truſt we to that, 
to our laſt Reſerve. 
Cleor. Alas, IT dare not die. 
Cat. Come, come, you dare: 
d not belie your Courage. 
lor, Heaven help me, I have none. 
vat. Then dare you be a Slave to baſe Ægyptians? 
r that muſt be, if you outlive your Husband. 
Cleo. I think, I durſt, to ſave my ſelf from Death. 
rat. Then, as a Slave, you durſt be raviſh'd too? 
Chor. The Gods forbid. 
Crat. The Gods cannot forbid it 
any way but Death. 
cor, Then I dare die. 5 
rat, I told you ſo: You did not know your Virtue; 
vr trembling thing; I'll warm thee in my Boſom, 
Id make thee take Death kindly. 
Auiother Shout within: Liberty and Magas ! 
leon. 2 — — of me? Sts 
rat. More Trouble yet about this paltry Being? 
Shame no more ſuch Qualms! aum 
leon. No more ſuch vile Miſtakes! T would die warm; 
not in Women's Company=—but Men's, 
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Or Fate inevitably calls me on,” 


342 CLEOMEN ES. 
Whether ſome God inſpires me to this Act, 


T will not, cannot ſtay: 

But as a generous, unfleſh'd Hound, that hears 
From far the Hunter's Horn and chearful Cry; 
So will I haſte; and by the Mulick led, 

Come up with Death or Honour — [Ex 

Cleor. Stop him, dear Mother; he may comfort us 
But cannot help his Father. | 

Crat. The Hero's Blood is not to be controul'd; 
Even in a Child 'tis madly Maſterful : 

But wait we patient with our petty Stakes, 
Which on thoſe greater Gameſters muſt depend; 
For as they throw, our little Lots muſt follow, 
Like ſweepings of their heap. [Cratificlea and Cleon yi 

(Trumpets, A ſhout within: Liberty, Liberty, and Ii 
Euter Cleomenes, Cleanthes, Pantheus, followed by (m 

| few Ægyptians. 

Cleom. What? Is this populous City turn'd a Delt? 
The Cry of Liberty runs on before us; 
And yet not one appears ! 
By Hercules! we drive em e their Town: 
They dare not ſtay to welcome their Deliverers. 

Clean. The Cowards are afraid of what they wiſh: 
And cou'd they be their own, they wou'd be ours, 

Cleom. They're gone! We talk to Houſes and to Wil 

Panth. Not fo: I ſee ſome peeping from their Doors 
What are you, Friends or Foes? 
Feur Ægyptians appear peeping at the oppoſite Entrants 

the Stage. 

i ZEgypt. Friends, Friends: All honeſt Men, 
And hearty to the Cauſe. | 

Clean. Explain what Cauſe——and give the gener 

1 6+ 2 Egypt. Liberty and Magas. To 

Cleom. in their Tone. | Liberty and Magas ! But 
The Cowards whiſper Liberty ſo ſoftly, 

As if they were afraid the Gods ſhould hear it, 
And take em at their Word. 


140 
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CLEOMEN-ES 343 
1 Expt. No, Friend: We Vulgar never fear the Gods: 
ut we whiſper, for fear our over-thwart Neighbours 
hould hear us cry, Liberty, and betray us to the Go- 
vernment. | , Leypt. 
Clean. Of what Side are you there? [To the optoſite E- 
3 Egypt. That's according as you ſucceed: Of your 
Side hitherto. 
Panth. If you are Men, come join with us, 
4 Ezypt. You are too few for us to join with you; 
t get the greater Party of your Side, and we'!! be {ure 
help the Common Cry. : 
Clom. Dare you do nothing to aſſert your Freedom? 
3 Erypt. Yes; We'll pray devoutly for you. 
Cleaz, The brave pray with their Swords; that's a 
Man's Part. # ing; 
4 Egypt. Pray with our Swords, the Law calls Fight- 
nd Fighting is Blood-ſhed; And Blood-ſhed is Hanging; 
id Hanging is the Part of a Dog, and not of a Man; in 

my Opinion, | [ pets withis. 
1 E;ypt. Every one ſhift for himſelf, [Egyptian Trum- 
he Government is a coming. | 

[They ſhrink back in a Fright, and clap the Doors 

Clean. Run; couch, ye Cowards, to your Tyrant Lords. 
| Dog you worſhip, and partake his Nature: 
| Race of ſpeaking Spaniels. | 
Pant. Let em go; we'll do our Work without 'em. 
Clean. The Comfort is, our Foes are like our Friends-- 
oly-day Hero's drawn out once a Month, | | 
It publick Charge, to Eat, and to be Drunk: 

lere Mouths of War. | | 
er Soſibius and Coenus at the Head of many Egyptians: 
They who ſpoke before, bolt out of their Doors, and Join 
with them. | a N 
Sib, Twas what I always fear d; &en when I ſav'd 
To find thee thus engag'd among my Foes: [ Thee, 
ut, yet ſubmit; And I can yet forgive Thee: 

onſider; for *tis all 1 have time to lay, 
hou fight ſt againſt thy Father. | 
Gean, Againſt my Father's Cauſe, but not my Father : 
jou wou'd needs become your {elf a Slave, 
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Even to that Fugitive, if he pleaſe to treat. 
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344 CLEOMEN ES. 
And get me ſuch, I muſt redeem us both, 
And will, or periſh in the brave Attempt. [Ther 
Soſib. Withdraw thy ſelf from Ruin: I commyy 
Clean. Command I cannot: But, I beg you, Sir, 
Engage not tor an Arbitrary Power, 
That odious Weight upon a Free-born Soul. 
Soe. This is too much; fall on: But ſpare my Son. 
Enter Caſſandra attended. 
Caf. Soſebius, hold! Withdraw your Men to Diſt 
You know this Signet: Obey your King in Me, 
[Shews the gym 
Ss. Never more gladly : Tho' my Son's a Rebel; 
Ver Nature works to fave him. 
Caf. Then rather than he ſhou'd untimely fall, 
. | [Cznus draws off Soſibiuss Un 
I weu'd forgive the Reſt, and offer Life 
[Panth. Cleom. Men, Ex. Manent Caſſ. Soſib. Clan 


Cieom. Be ſhort; and if you can, for once, fincere, 
Caſ. What can you hope from this unequal Fight 
Where Numbers riſe from every Foe you kill, 
And grow from their Defeat:? | 
Cleo. We come reſoly d: 
And to die killing is a kind of Conqueſt. 
Caf. But are not Life and Freedom worth acceptin 
When offer d; and, with ſuch Conditions too, 
As make *em both more pleaſing? Your Friend's Safety 
Your Son, your Mother, and that only She, 


Who loyes you beſt, for your Companion home: C 
You know what She I mean, | T Ajide 10 lin P 
Cleom. No private Parley [ S:: pping d C 
artans do all in publick. S 
Clean. We know your Reaſons for thoſe ſecret Mi 
And to your Infamy | fy #6 


Cleom. | Aſide to him.] Peace, Peace, my Friend. 
No Injuries from Women can provoke 
A Man of Honour to expoſe their Fame. 
Mad am; We underſtand each other well: 
My Son, my Mother, and my Wife reſtor'd, 
Tis Peace; if not, *tis War, 


CLEOMENES: 245 
-A fair Propoſal: Be it Peace. | 

9 6 No, Fool! fis War. Know, heavy Hero, knovv, 

I gain d this time for my ſecure Revenge; _ S 

To ſeize thy Wife and Mother: And to ſtab Thee 

On both ſides of thy Heart, they're gone to die, | 

o make thy Death. more painful. Farewel, Traytor! 

And thank thy ſelf---not me--- Ex. Caſ. & Soſib. 

Cleom. Revenge, Revenge, Ps 

nd ſpeedy Death, or Conqueſt: Hold, Cleanthes ! 

Enter Cleonidas. 


door Boy! f 

y Heaven, I am pleas'd to ſee thee ſafe this Moment, 

Tho I expect the next to loſe thee. Guard him, 

lanthes : Set him ſafe behind the Front. | 

Cleanth. Come, Sir: You are now my Charge! 

Clem. The Gods forbid : | 3 

That I ſhould ſeek this Danger, and not ſhare it. 

[To Cleom.] Forgive me, Sir, that once I diſobey you, 

Wo prove my ſelf your Son; living, or dying, | 

not be leſs than Man. 

Cleom. Oh! IJ could chide Thee. 

ut there's no time: for Love and Anger both 

ght by my Side; and Heaven protect thy Courage. 

Cleomenes, Cleanthes, Cleonidas, and their Party go off 
the Stage to fight the Egyptians, | | 
Trumpets, Drums, Shouts and Claſhings within. 

e nter both Parties---The Egyptians firſt : Driven by Cleo- 
menes. Pantheus ready to kill Soſibius, as having 

im down: Cleanthes runs to him, and inter po ſes. 

Clean. Pantheus, hold; or turn thy Sword on me. 

Panth. [to Soſib.] Riſe Sir; and, thank your Son. 


epting 
Safety; 


10 Un 
2; 
il I have ſet my Father ſafe. 
Sb. The Gods reward thy pious Care. 
Clean. leads off his Father; while Pantheus follows Cleo- 
menes: The-Egyptians are driven to the bottom of the 
Stage: They make a wheeling Fight ; ſtill retiring: before 


| [Conqueſt, 
t Wi OD 


l 
d. 


Egyptians, and, with Pantheus, drives em off: Cleo- 
01das is left behind: So is Coenus who had Sul d. 
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Clean, to Panth.] Purſue the Foes: I have no Joy of 


te Spartans: Cleomenes advances- eagerly after the 
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346 CLEOMENE S. 
Conus, This was well watch d: The Boy is left un. 
guarded. [Thruſts at Cleonidas behjny, 
Cleon. Oh! I am lain by Treaſon! 
Revenge me, Royal Father. | 
Re-enter Cleomenes. 
| Cleom. *T'was ſure his Voice: ¶ Sees him on the G 
Too ſure: Pity and Rage 
Diſtract my Soul: But Rage will firſt be ſerv'd. 
| [Runs at Coenus and kills bin, 
There's Juſtice for my ſelf and for my Son! | 
Look up, {weet Boy, 
And tell me that thou liv'ſt. 
Cleon. Fain I would live | 
To comfort you: I bleed, and am aſham'd 
To ſay I faint, and call my ſelf your Son; 
O Traytor Ce! What's become of him? 
Cleom. Look, there he lies. ; 
Cleon. I am glad ont, | 
Forgive me, Heav'n: I hope tis no Offence 
To ſay I am glad, becauſe he killd me baſely. 
Still, I grow fainter : Hold me, hold me, Father, 
Cleom. Cheer up, and thou ſhalt live. 
Cleo, No: I'm juſt dying. 
. Cleom, What ſhall I loſe? | | 
Cleon. A Boy: That's all. I might have liv d to Manic 
But once I muſt have dy'd | 
Cleom. But not before thy Father? 3 
Cleon. Nay, then you envy me, that T am firſt Hayy 
I go; and when you come, pray find me out, | 
And own me for your Son | Da, 
Cleom. There went his Soul: Fate thou haſt done ti 
worſt, 
And all thou canſt henceforth, is but mean Slaughter; 
The gleanings of this Harveſt. 
Enter Pantheus. 
Panth. Sir, y'are well found: our Enemies are fled: 
I left our Men purſuing, and made haſte 
To bring this joyful News. 


Cleom. Look there, and if thou dar'ſt, now give * 


% 


ee e, 
1 Conus kilbd? | 7 1 


1k no Queſtions then of who killd who: 

The Bodies tell their Story as they lie. 

aſte, and revenge! 

Clam, Where are our Enemies? | 

panth. Seulking, diſperſt in Garrets, and in Cellars. - 
Enter Cleanthes. | 

Clem, Not worth the ſeeking : Are theſe fit t'attone 

or Cleomenes Mother, Son, and Wife? | 

Rut what the Gods have left us, we muſt take. ER 

Clean. Tis all in vain: we have no further Work : 2 

he People will not be dragg d out to Freedom: 

hey bar their Doors againſt it: Nay, the Priſoners + 

ren guard their Chains, as their Inheritance; 

nd Man their very Dungeons, for their Maſters: 

| Godlike Liberty, the Common Foe, 

hould enter in; and they be judg'd hereafter 

ccomplices of Freedom. 

Path, Then we may ſheath our Swords. 

Clean. We may, Panthers; 

ut ſo as brave Men ſhould, each in his Boſom, 

hat only way 1s left us to die free, 

Cleom All's loſt for which I once deſir'd to live. 

Pauih. Come to our Buſineis then: Be ſpeedy Sir; 

rd give the Word; I' be che firſt, to charge 
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lie grim Foe, Death. 
Clem, Fortune, Thou haſt reduced me very low, 
o do the Drudgery of Fate my ſelf! 

hat! not one brave Egyptian! not one worthy 

o do me manly Right, in ſingle Combat 

o fall beneath my Fury? For that's Juſtice; 

ut, then to drag me after: For to die, 

nd yet, in Death to Conquer, is my Wiſh! 

Clean. Then have your Wiſh: The Gods at laſt are Kind. 
nd have provided you a Sword that's worthy x 
0 match your own: *T'is an Egyptian's too. | 
Clem, Is there that hidden Treaſure in thy Country? 
he Gods be prais'd——for ſuch a Foe I want, 
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And pull you after to make ſure in Death, 


While you devour the Feaſt of Death betwixt you. 


348 CLEOMENES. 
Cleanth. —— Not ſuch a Foe, but ſuch a Friend am] 
I would fall firſt, for fear I ſhould ſurvive you, 


To be your undivided Friend for ever. 
Cleom. Then enter we into each others Breaſts. 
"Tis a ſharp Paſſage; yet a kind one too. 
But to prevent the blind miſtake of Swords, 
Leſt one Drop firſt, and leave his Friend behind, 
Both thruſt at once, and home, and at our Hearts: 
Let neither ſtand on Guard, but let our Boſoms 
Lie open to each other in our Death, 
As in our Life they were —— 
Clean. I Seal it thus. Ki and emiu 
Panth. And where's my Part? You ſhut me out lik 
Churls, 


Cleom. Cheer up thy Soul, and thou ſhalt die, Pawn; 
But in thy turn: There's Death enough for all: 
But as I am thy Maſter, wait my Leiſure, 

And honeſtly compoſe my Limbs to reſt, 
Then ſerve thy ſelf—— Now are you ready, Friend? 

Clean. Iam, | 

Cleom. Then this to our next happy Meeting — 

[They both puſh together, then ſtager backwards aii 
8 together in each others Arms. | 
Clean. Speak, have I ſery'd you to your Wiſh, my Friend 
Cleom. Ves, Friend thouhaſ. !] have thee inn 
Heart 
Say art thou ſped? 
Clean. J am, tis my laſt Breath. 
Cleom. And mine then both are owe F 
| ot 
Panth. So, this was well perform'd, and ſoon diſpuclt 
Both ſound aſleep already, 
And farewell both for one ſhort Moment. 
5 [Trumpets ſound, Vicdum wil 
Thoſe are the Foes, our little Band is loft 
For want of theſe Defenders: I muſt haſten, 
Leſt I be farc'd-to live, and led in Triumph; 
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SL. EOMEN EST 340 

Defrauded of my Fate, I've carn'd it well, 

And-finiſh'd all my Task: This is my Places * * 

aft at my Maſter's Feet Guard him, ye Gods, 

And fave his ſacred Corps from publick Shame 

[He falls on his Sword, and lyes at the Feet of Cleo- 

menes Dies. | | 
Euter Soſibius, Caſſandra and Ægyptians. 

Soſcb. Tis what my Heart foreboded: There he lyes, 

Extended by the Man whom beſt he lovd! 

better Friend than Son. 

Caſ. What's he, or thou? or Ptolemy? or Xgypt ? 

Or all the World, to Cleomenes loſt? . 


1 


in $06, Then I ſuſpected right: If my Revenge: 
Ut an eaſe my Sorrow; this the King ſhall know; - ! 


hat thou mayſt reap the due Reward of Treaſon, 

ind violated Love. | 

Caf. Thy worft, old Dotard. 

wiſh to die: But if my Mind ſhould change, 

do well J know my Power, that thou art loft. 

$o{6b, The King's Arrival ſhall decide our Fate. 

ean time, to ſhow how much I honour Virtue, 

Take up that Hero's Body, bear it high, 

ke the Proceſſion of a Deity : = 

Let his arm'd Figure on his Tomb be (et; "= 

And we like Slaves lye groveling at his Feet; | 

Whoſe Glories growing till his lateſt Breath, 

Excelld all others: And his own in Death 
Exeunt ones, 


| EPILOGU:E 


Spoke by Mrs. Bxaczcrrpy, 


T HIS Day, the Poet, bloodily inclin d, 

Has made me die, full fore againſt my Mind! 
Some of you naughty Men, I fear, will cry, 

Poor Rogue! would I might teach thee how to die ! 
Thanks for your Love; but J. ſincerely ſay, 

I never mean to die, your wicked Way, 
Well, ſiuce it is Decreed all Fleſh muſt go, 

(And I am Fleſh, at leaſt for ought you know 
T firſt declare, T die with pious Mind, 

In perfect Charity with all Mankind. 
Next jor my Will: T have, in my Diſpoſe, 
Some certain Moveables would pleaſe you Beaux; 
As, firſt, my Youth; for as TI have been told, 
Some of you, modiſh Sparks, are devliſh old. 
My Chaſlity I need not leave among ye: 
For to ſuſpect old Fops, were much to wrong ye. 
Jou fwear you're Sinners; but for all your haſte, 
Your Miſe ſhake their Heads, and find you chaſt. 
T give my Courage to thoſe bold Commanders 
Tat ſtay with us, and dare not go for Flanders. 

I leave my Truth, (to make his Plot more clear,) 
To Mr. Fuller, when he next ſhall ſwear. 
T give my Fugdment, craving all your Mercies, 
To thoſe that leave good Plays, for damm d dull Fares. 
My ſmall Devotion let the Gallants ſhare, 

at come to ogle us at Evening Pray v. 

I give my Perſon— let me well conſider, 
Faith &en to him that is the faireſt Bidder. 

To ſome rich Hunks, if any be ſo bold 
To ſay thoſe dreadful Words, To have and hold. 
But ſta to give, and be bequeathing ſtill, 
When I'm ſo poor, is juſt like Wickham's Will: 
Like that notorious Cheat, vaſt Sums I give, 

Only that ou may keep me while I live. | 

= * a giod Bargain, Gallants, while you may, 
Ell coft you but your Half-a-Crown a Day. 
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KING ART. HUR: 
The Britiſh Worthy. 


Perform'd at the QUEE N's Theatre 


By Their MaJjzs TIES Servants. 
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nn Heic alta Theatris | 
Tundamenta locant : Scents decora alta futuris, Virg. En. 1. 


Purpurea intexti tollunt aulza Britanni. Georg. 3. 10. 
Tanton placuit concurrere motu. nid. 1 I, 


Fupiter, aternd Genteis in pace futuras? 
Et celebrare Domeſtica facta. Hor. 
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My Lo RD, | 
& HIS Poem was the laſt Piece of Ser- 
vice, which I had the Honour to do 
for my Gracious Maſter, King 
&@ CHARLES the Second: And tho 
J he liv'd not to ſee the Performance 
of kit on the Stage, yet the PRo- 
Tou to it, which was the Opera of Albion 
d Albanius, was often practis'd before him at 
ite hall, and 3 by his Royal Approba- 
bon. It was indeed a Time, which was proper 
or Triumph, when he had overcome all thoſe 
Difficulties which for ſome "Years had perplex'd 
is peaceful Reign: But when he had juſt re- 
or'd his People to their Senſes, and made' the. 
Witter End of his Government of a Piece with tge 
appy Beginning of it, he was on the ſudden * 
natch'd away from the Bleſſings and Acclamati- | 
ns of his Subjects, who arriv'd fo late to the 
nowledge of him, that they had but juſt time e- 
ough to defire him longer, before they were to 
art With him for ever: Peace be with theAſhes 


Of. 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory, 
of ſo good a King? Let his Humane Frailties j, 
forgotten; and his Clemency and Moderatq 
(the inherent Virtues of this Family) be remem. 
bred: with a grateful Veneration by Three King, 
doms, through which he ſpread the Bleſſing d 
them. And, as your Lordſhip held a principy 
Place in his Eſteem, and perhaps the firſt in hk 

ffection, during his latter Troubles; the Succeß 
which accompanied thoſe prudent Counſels, cu. 
not but reflect an Honour on thoſe few whom. 
nag'd them; and wrought out, by their Faithfulnel 
and Diligence, the Publick Safety. I miphtdilae 
on the Difficulties which attended that Undem 
king, the Temper of the People, the Pope, 
Arts and Intereſt of the contrary Party, but thok 
are all of them invidious Topicks; they are to 
green in our Remembrance; and he who touchy 
on them, Incedit per ignes, ſuppoſitos cineri dilſi 
But without reproaching one ſide to praiſe atv 
ther, I may juſtly recommend to both, tho 
wholſom Counſels, which wiſely adminiſtered 
and as well executed, were the Means of prevent 
ing a Civil War, and of extinguiſhing a growing Fir 
which was juſt ready to have broken forth amongui 
So many Wives, who have yet their Husbands 
their Arms; ſo many Parents, who have not tis 
Number of their Children leſſen'd; ſo many Village, 
Towns andCities, whoſe Inhabitants are notdecret 
ed, their Property violated, or their Wealth diminil 
ed, are yet owing to the fober Conduct, and ha 
Reſults of your Advice. If a true Account ml 
he expected by future Ages, from the preſent, JW 
Lordſhip will be delivered over to Poſterity, In 
fairer Character than I have given: And be 1 
not in the Preface of a Play, (whoſe Author! 
not vain enough to promiſe Immortality t9 
thers, or to hope it for himſelf) but in man) 1 


Dt 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory, © 
s of a Chronicle, fill'd with Praiſes of your Ad- 
-niſtration. For if Writers be juſt to the Me- 
ory of King CHARLES the Second, they 
annot deny him to have been an exact Knower 
f Mankind, and a perfect Diſtinguiſher of their 
alents. ?Tis true, his Neceſſities often forc'd 
im to vary his Counſellors and Counſels, and 
pmetimes to employ ſuch Perſons in the Ma- 
agement of his Affairs, who were rather fit for 
lis preſent Purpoſe, than ſatisfactory to his Judg- 
ent: But where it was Choice in him, not Com- 
ulſion, he was Maſter of too much good Senſe 
) delight in heavy Converſation; and whatever 
is Favourites of State might be, yet thoſe of his 
Affection were Men of Wit. He was eaſie with 
eſe; and comply'd only with the former: But 
W the latter Part of his Life, which certainly re- 
uir'd to be moſt cautiouſly manag'd, his ſecret 
WW houghts were communicated but to few; and 
hoſe ſelected of that ſort, who were Amici om- 
ium Horarum, able to adviſe him in a ſerious 
Tonſult, where his Honour and Safety were con- 
end; and afterwards capable of entertaining him 
Fit pleaſant Diſcourſe, as well as profitable. 
n this matureſt Part of his Age, when he had 
peen long ſeaſon'd with Difficulties and Dangers, 
nd was grown to a Niceneſs in his Choice, as 
ting ſatisfied how few cou'd be truſted ; and, of 
hoſe who cou'd be truſted, how few cou'd ſerye _ 
im, he confined himſelf to a ſmall Number of 
Dolom Friends; amongſt whom, the World is 
uch miſtaken, if your Lordſhip was not firſt. 
If the Rewards which you receiv*d for thoſe 
dervices, were only Honours, it rather ſhew'd the 
eceſſities of the Times, than any want of Kind- 
ſs in your Royal Maſter : And as the Splendour 
of your Fortune ſtood not in need of being ſup- 


ported 


Tbe Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
ported by the Crown, ſo likewiſe in being fa 
fied without other Recompence, you ſhow'd yy 
ſelf to be above a Mercenary Intereſt ; and ſtrengy, 
en'd that. Power, which beſtowed thoſe Tiles 
on you: Which, truly ſpeaking, were Marks g 
Acknowledgment more than Fayour. 

But, as a skilful Pilot will not be tempted oy 
to Sea, in ſuſpected Weather; . ſo have you wiſe. 
Iy choſen to withdraw your ſelf from public 
Buſineſs, when the Face of Heaven grew trot 
bled ; and the frequent ſhifting of the Winds fore- 
ſhew'd a Storm: There are Times and Seaſon 
when the beit Patriots are willing to withdraw 
their Hands from the Commonwealth; as Phy 
in his latter Days was obſerv'd to decline the Mp 

nagement of Affairs: Or, as Cicero, (to draw in 
Similitude more home) left the Pulpit, for Ty 
culum; and the Praiſe of Oratory, for the ſwet 
Enjoyments of a private Life. Aud, in the Hip 
pineſs of thoſe Retirements, has more oblig'd fo 
ſterity by his Moral Precepts, than he did the Re 
publick, in quelling the Conſpiracy of Caulis 
Vhat prudent Man wou'd not rather follow it 
Example of his Retreat, than ſtay like Cato, wi 
a. ſtubborn unſeaſonable Virtue, to oppoſe tie 
Torrent of the People, and at laſt be driven from 
the Market-place by a Riot of a Multitude, vnc 
pable of Counſel, and deaf to Eloquence? Ther 
is likewiſe a Portion of our Lives, which cn 
wiſe Man may juſtly reſerve to his own peculut 
Uſe, and that without defrauding his Native Coll 
try. A Roman Soldier was allow'd to plead it 
Merit of his Services for his Diſmiſſion at ſud 
an Age; and there was but one Exception to thi 
Rule, which was, an Invaſion from the Gali 
How far that may work with your Lordſhip, | 
am not certain; but I hope it is not coming 1 
the Tryal. | 


— A AD i as. _—_ 1 E 
— 


- The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 1 
In the mean time, while the Nation is ſecufd 
om Foreign Attempts, by ſo powerful a Fleet, 
nd we enjoy not only the Happineſs, but even 
e Ocnaments of Peace, in the Divertiſement of 
te Town, I humbly Offer yon this Trifle, which 
it ſucceed upon the Stage, is like to be tne chief- 
Wi Entertainment of our Ladies and Gentlemen 
his Summer. When I. wrote it, ſeven .Years 
go, I employ'd ſome reading about it, to inform 
ny ſelf out of Beda, Bochartus, and other Au- 
Kors, concerning the Rites and Cuſtoms of the 
jeathen Saxons; as I alfo us'd the little Skill I 
ave in Poetry to adorn it. But not to offend 
he preſent Times, nor a Government which has 
jitherto protected me, I have been oblig'd ſo much 
o alter the firſt Deſign, and take away ſo many 
Beauties from the Writing, that it is now no 


ore what it was formerly, than the preſent Ship 
eue the Royal Sovereign, after ſo often 5 
4 nd altering, is the Veſſel it was at the firſt Build- 


ng. There is nothing better, than what intend- 
d, but the Muſick ; which has ſince arriv'd to a 
Wreater Perfection in England, than ever formerly; 
ſpecially paſſing through tke artful Hands of Mr. 
Parcel, who has Compos'd it with ſo great a Ge- 
ius, that he has nothing to fear but an ignorant, 
Bll-judging Audience. But the Numbers of Poe 


0c try and Vocal Muſick are ſometimes ſo contrary, 
nec hat in many Places I have been oblig'd to.cramp 
* my Verſes, and make them rugged to the Reader, 


What they may be harmonious to the Hearer: Of 
yhich J have no Reaſon to repent me, : becauſe 


1. theſe ſorts of Entertainment are principally de- 
(0G o1'd for the Ear and Eye; and therefore in Rea- 
ien my Art on this Occaſion, ought to be ſub- 
701 ervient to his. And beſides, I flatter my ſelf 


with 
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The Epifile Dedicatory. 


with an Imagination, that a judicious Audi 
eaſily diſtinguiſh betwixt the Songs, wherein l hn 
COOL : 
comply'd with him, and thoſe in which I havefy, 
lowed the Rules of Poetry, in the Sound and c 
dence of the Words. Notwithſtanding all the 
' Diſadvantages, there is ſomewhat till remainin 
of the firſt Spirit with which I wrote it: And 
though I can only ſpeak by gueſs of what plea 
my firſt and beſt Patroneſs the Dutcheſs of My 
mouth in the reading, yet I will venture my (jj. 
nion, by the Knowledge I have long had of je 
Grace's Excellent 2 and true Taſte g 
Poetry, that the Parts of the Airy and Earthy $ 
rits, and that Fairy kind of Writing, whig 
depends only upon the Force of Imaginatin, 
were the Grounds of her liking the Poem, ax 
afterwards of her Recommending it to the Queen, 
I have likewiſe had the Satisfaction to hear, thi 
her Majeſty has graciouſly been pleas'd to pen 
the Manuſcript of this Opera, and given it he 
Royal Approbation. Poets, who ſubſiſt not l 
on the Favour of Sovereign Princes, and of pret 
Perſons, may have leave to be a little vain, anl 
boaſt of their Patronage, who encourage the de 
nius that animates them. And therefore | vi 
again preſume to gueſs, that her Majeſty was u 
diſpleas'd to find in this Poem the Praiſes of it 
Native Country; and the Heroick Actions of | 
famous a Predeceſſor in the Government of b 
Britain, as King Arthar. p 
All this, my Lord, J muſt confeſs, looks wit 

a kind of Infinuation, that I preſent you wil 
ſomewhat not unworthy your Protection: Butl 
may eaſily miſtake the Favour of her Majeſty ft 
her Judgment: I think I cannot be deceiv'd | 
thus addreſſing to your Lordſhip, whom 1 fü 
had the Honour to know, at that Diſtance wi! 


ence hill 


De Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


ecomes me, for ſo many Years. Tis true, that 


ormerly I have ſhadow'd ſome part of your Vir- 
nes, under another Name; but the Character, 
hough ſhort and imperfect, was ſo true, that it 
broke through the Fable, and was diſcover'd by 
Sts Native Light. What I pretend by this Dedica- 
jon, is an Honour which I do my ſelf to Poſte- 
ity, by acquainting them that I have been con- 
erſant with the firſt Perſons of the Age in which 
liv'd; and thereby perpetuate my Proſe, when 
y Verſes may poffibly be forgotten, or. obſcur'd 
dy the Fame of future Poets. Which Ambition, 


mongſt my other Faults and ImperfeQions, be 


leaſed to pardon, in, 


My Lok, 


% 


Your Lordſpip's moſt Obedient Servant 


Joun DRYDEN. 
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Spoken by Mr, Betterton. 


'Q URE there's a Dearth of Wit in this dull Town, 

ben j.i'; Plays ſo ſavourily go down: 
A obe, Clippd Mony paſſes, tis a ſign 
A Nu not over-ſtock d with Coin. 
Happy is he. ho ii his own Defence, 
Can Write ji level to your humble Senſe; 

- ./ho higher than jour Pitch can never go; 
And donbiie/s. he wiſt creep, who Writes below. 
Ss have I ſeen in Hall of Knight, or Lord, 

A weak Arm. throw on a long Shovel-Board, 

He barely lays his Piece, bar Rubs and Knocks, 
Secur'd by Meaßeneſc not to reach the Box. 

A Feeble Poet will his Busneſs do; 

Who flraining all he can, comes up to you: 

For if you like your Selves, you like him too. 

An Afe his own der Image will embrace; 

An ugly Beau adores u Hatchet Face: 

So ſome of you, on pure Inſtinct of Nature, 

Are led, by Kind, F adinire your Fellow Creature. 
In Fear of which, our ouſe has ſent this Day, 

I' infure our New-bui't-Veſſel, calPd a Play. 

No ſooner Nam' d, than one crys out, Theſe Stagers 
Come in good Time, to m/e more Work for Wagers, 
The Town dit ides, if it wil! take or no; 

Me Courtiers Bet, the its, the Merchants tao; 
A Sign they have but little elſe to do. 

"Betts, at the firſt, were Fool-Traps; where the Wij? 
Like Spiders, lay in Ambuſa for the Flies: 


PROLOGUE. 
nw they re grawn a common Trade for all, 

4 Aion, by the News-Book, Riſe and Fall. 

5, Cheats, and Fops,” are free of Wager-Hall. 
Policy, as far as Lyons carries; 

other, nearer home, ſets up for Paris. 

v Betts, at laſt, wou d ev'n to Rome extend, 

+ that the Pope has prev d our Truſty Friend. 

red, it were a Bargain worth our Money, 
we inſure another Ottobuoni. 

ong the reſt there are a ſharping Seit, 

pray for us, and jet againſt us Bett: 

e Heav n it ſelf is at a loſs, to nom 

beſe wou d have their Pray vs be beard, or no: 
in great Stakes, we piouſiy ſuppoſe, | 
Pray but very faintly they may loſs. 

we off theſe Wagers; for in Conſcience Speaking, 
City needs not your new Tricks for Breaking: 

i you Gallants loſe, to all appearing 

| want an Equipage for Volunteering ; 

le thus, no Spark of Honour left within ye, | 
n you ſhow'd draw the Sword, you draw the Guinea 
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Dr amatis Perſonæ 


M E N. 


won Arthur. Mr. Betteriny; 
wald, King of Kent, a oy 
Saxon and ug : 5 Mr. William, 


Conon, Dake. of Cornwal, 7 | 
Tributary zo King Arthur. 8 Mr. Hodgſon, 


Merlin, a famous Inchanter, Mr, Kynaſtun. 
Oſmond, à Saxon Magician, 8 Mr. Sazgfird 


and a Heather. 
Aurelius, Fiend zo Arthur. Mr, Alexanir, 
Albanact, Captain of ant | 
thur's Gaede. N Mr. Bowen, 
Guillamar, Friend to Oſwald, Mr. Harri. 


WOMEN. 
Emmeline, Dang bier of Conon. Mrs. Bracegrl 
Matilda, her Attendant. Mrs. Richard, 
Philidel, an Airy Spirit, Mrs. Butler. 


; (Gtimbald, an Earthy Spirit. > Mr. Bowman, 


Officers and Soldiers: Singers and Dancers. 
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Euter Conon, Aurelius, Albanact. 


CON ON. | 
HE N this is the deciding Day, to fix 


. Aur, Or put it in the bold Invader's 
Gripe. 3 | 
1 thur and Oſwald, and their different Fates, 


Are weighing now within the Scales of 
Heaven. 0 

In ten ſet Battels have we driven hack 

Heathen Saxons, and regiin'd our E -rth, 

uth recovers from an Ebbing Tic, 
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Great Britain's Scepter in great Arthurs Hand. 
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364 King ARTHUR: Or, 
Her half-drown'd Face; and lifts it o'er the Wayes. 
From Severn's Banks, even to this Barren-Domn, 

Our foremoſt Men have preſt their fainty Rear, 
And not one Saxon Face has been beheld; 

But all their Backs, and Shoulders have been ſtuck 
With foul diſhoneſt Wounds: Now here, indeed, 

Becauſe they have no further Ground, they ſtand. 

Aur. Well have we choſe a happy Day for Fight; 

For every Man, in courſe of time, has found 

Some Days are lueky, ſome unfortunate. 

Alb. But why this Day more lucky than the reſt? 

Con. Becauſe this Day | | 
Is Sacred to the Patron of our Iſle; 
A Chriftian, and a Soldier's annual Feaſt, 
Alb. Oh, now I underſtand you. This is St. Gay of 
- Cappadocia's Day. Well, it may be ſo, but Faith I ws 
ignorant; we Soldiers ſeldom examin the Rubrick; nd 
now and then a Saint may happen to lip by us; hut i 
he be a Gentleman Saint, he will forgive us. 

Con. Oſwald undoubtedlly will fight it bravely. 

Aur. And it behoves him well, tis his laſt Stake. 
But what manner of Man is this Oſwald? Haye ye e 
ſeen him? [To Ab, 
Alb. Neer but once; and that was to my Coſt toy 
I follow'd him too cloſe, and to ſay the Truth, fome 
- what uncivilly, upon a Rout ; but he turn'd upon me, & 
quick and as round, as a chaf d Boar; and gave me tui 
Licks a-croſs the Face, to put me in mind of my Cui 

ftianity. | 

Con. I know him well; he's free and open-hearted, 

Aur. His Country's Character: That ſpeaks a G 

Con. Revengetul, rugged, violently Brave; 

And once reſolv'd is never to be moy'd. 

Alb. Yes, he's a valiant Dog; Pox on him. 

Con. This was the Character he then maintain'd, 
When in my Court, he ſought my Daughter's Love: 
My Fair, Blind Emmeline. 

— Alb. I cannot blame him for Courting the Heired 
Cornwal: All Heireſſes are beautiful; and as blind 2 
is, he would haye had no blind Bargain of her, 


5 


ye. 


ireſs d 
E 


Aur. For that Defeat in Love, he rais'd this War. 


IFor Ropal Arthur reign d within her Heart, 


Ere Oſwald mov d his Sute. Tr 
Con. Ay, now Aurelius, you have nam'd a Man; 
One, whom beſides the-Homage that I owe, 


EA; Cornwall's Duke, to his Imperial Crown, 


] wou'd have choſen-out, from all Mankind, 
To be my Sovereign Lord. | 
Aur. His Worth divides him from the crowd of Kings ; 
& Born, without Deſert to be ſo Born; | 
len, {et 2-loft, to be the Scourge of Heaven; 
And with long Arms, to laſh the Under- World. 
Con. Arthur is all that's Excellent in Oſwald ; . 
nd void of all his Faults : In Battle brave; 


Net ſtill Serene in all the Stormy War, 


IIe Heaven above the Clouds; and after Fight, 
5 merciful and kind, to vanquiſnt Foes, 
3 Forgiving God; but ſee, he's here, 
und Praiſe is dumb before him. LE 1 
Enter King Arthur, reading a Letter, with Atienduts. 
Arth. Reaaing.] Go on, Auſpicious Prince, the Stars 
are kind: | N 
nfold thy Banners to the willing Wind; 
While I, with Aiery Legions, help thy Arms; 
onfronting Art with Art, and Charms with: Charms. 
0 Merlin writes; nor can we doubt th Event, PID Con. 
Vith Heav;n.and you to Friends; Oh Noble Conon, 
lou taught my tender Hands the Trade of War; 


Wd now again you Helm your hoary Head, 


ad under double weight of Age and Arms, 
ert your Country's Freedom, and my Crown, 
Con. No more, my Son. . 
4th, Moſt happy in that Name! 
Lour Emmeline, to Oſwald's Vows refus d, 
ou made my plighted Bride: | 
our charming Daughter, Who like Love, born Rind, 
maiming hits, with ſureſt Archery, Sy 
nd innocently kills. | 8 
Con. Remember, Son, 
ou are a General, other Wars require you. 


1 


. 


For, when my Father claſps my Hand in his, 


But when you graſp it, then J ſigh and pant, 


And only Nature ſpeaks what Nature thinks! 
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For ſee the Saxon Groſs begins to move. | 
Arth. Their Infantry embattel'd, ſquare and cloſe, 

March firmly on, to fill the middle Space: | 

Cover'd by their advancing Cavalry. 

By Heav'n, *tis Beauteous Horror: 

The Noble Oſwald has provok d my Envy. 

Enter E mmeline, led 6y Matilda. 

Ha! Now my Beauteous Emmeline appears, 

A new, but Oh, a ſofter Flame, inſpires me: 

Even Rage and Vengeance ſlumber at her Sight, 
Con. Haſte your Farewel; Ill chear my Troops uf 

wait ye. | I Exit Cobol. 

Em. Oh Father, Father, I am ſure you're here; 

Becauſe I ſee your Voice. 
Arth. No, thou miſtak'ſt thy Hearing for thy Sight; 

He's gone, my Emmeline; 

And ] but ſtay to gaze on thoſe fair Eyes, 

Which cannot view the Conqueſt they have made, 

Oh Star-like Night, dark wy to thy ſelf, 

But full of Glory, as thofe Lamps of Heav'n 

That ſee not, when they ſhine. | . (Dn 
Em. What is this Heav'n, and Stars, and Night, u 

To which you thus compare my Eyes and me? 

I underſtand you, when you fay you love: 


rey — Roi hai 


That's cold, and I can feel it hard and wrinkl'd; 


And ſomething ſmarts and tickles at my Heart. 
Arth. Oh artleſs Love! where the Soul moves tx 
Tongue, . 


Had ſhe but Eyes! | 
Em. Juſt now you ſaid I had: 
T ſee em, I have two. | 
Arth. But neither ſee. 
Em. I'm ſure they hear you then: 
What can your Eyes do more? 
Arth. They view your Beauties. 
Em. Do not I fe? You have a Face, like mine, 


— — N 


Tut 
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rwo Hands, and two round, pretty, riſing Breaſts, 
That heave like mine. | | 
Arth. But you deſcribe a Woman. 
Nor is it Sight, but touching with your Hands. 
Em. Then *tis my Hand that ſees, and that's all one: 
for is not ſeeing, touching with your Eyes? | 
Arth. No, for I ſee at Diſtance, where I touch not; 
Em. If you can ſee ſo far, and yet not touch, 
fear you ſee my naked Legs and Feet | 
Quite through my Cloaths; pray do not ſee fo well, 
Arth. Fear not, ſweet Innocence; 
J view the lovely Features of your Face; 
Your Lips Carnation, your dark ſhaded Eye-brows, 
Black Eyes, and Snow-white Forehead; all the Colours 
That make your Beauty, and produce my Love. 
Em. Nay, then, you do not love on equal Terms: 
I love you dearly, without all theſe Helps: 
| cannot ſee your Lips Carnation, | 
Your ſhaded Eye-brows, nor your Milk-white Eyes, 
Arth. You ftill miſtake. . 
Er. Indeed I thought you had a Noſe. and Eyes, 
And ſuch a Face as mine; have not Men Faces ? 

Arih. Oh, none like yours, ſo excellently fair. 

Em. Then wou'd I had no Face; for I wou'd be 
Juſt ſach a one as you. | | 

Arth. Alas tis vain to inſtruct your Innocence, 
You have no Notion of Light or Colours. 
| [ Trumpet ſounds within. 
Em. Why, is not that a Trumpet? 
Arte. Fes; 


Em. I knew it. | 
And I can tell you how the Sound on't looks; 
It looks as if it had an angry fighting Face: 
Arth. Tis now indeed a ſharp unpleaſant Sound, 
Becauſe it calls me hence, from her I love, 
To meet Ten thouſand Foes. | 
Em. How does ſo many Men e'er come to meet? 
This Devil Trumpet vexes em, and then 
They feel about, for one another's Faces; 


WS. And: 


. 
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And ſo they meet, and kill. 

Arth. T1! tell ye all, when we have gain d the Piel; 
One kiſs of your fair Hand, the pledge of Conqueſt, 
And ſo a ſhort Farewell. 
¶ Kiſſes ber Hand, and Exit with Aurel. Alb. and Attenday; 
Em. My Heart and Vows go with him to the Figh 

May every Foe be that, which they call blind, 
And none of all their Swords have Eyes to find him, 
But lead me nearer to the Trumpet's Face; 
For that brave Sound upholds my fainting Heart; 
And while I hear, methinks I fight my Part. 
| OO Exit, led by Matilda 


The SCE NE repreſents a Place of | Heathe 
Werſhip ; the three Saxon Gods, Woden, Thar 
and Freya placed on Pedeſtals. An Altar, 


Ener Oſwald and Oſmond. 
Om. Tis time to haſten our myſterious Rites; 
Becauie your Army waits you.. 
Ojw. Thor, Freya, Noden, all ye Saxon Powers, 
¶ Making three Bows before the three Imagu 
Hear and revenge my Father -Hengiſt's Death. 
Ojzr. Father of Gods and Men, great Woden, hear, 
Mount thy hot Courſer, drive amidſt thy Foes 
Lift bigh thy thund'ring Arm, let every Blow 
Daſh out a miſ-believing Briton's Brains. 
Ofw. Father of Gods and Men, great Moder hear; 
Give Conqueſt to thy Sauam Race, and me. 
 Oſm. Thor, Freya, Woden, hear, and ſpell your Saxon, 
With Sacred Runich Rhimes, from Death in Battle. 
Edge their bright Swords, and blunt the Britons Darts, 
No more, Great Prince, for ſee my truſty Fiend, 
Who all the Night has wing'd the dusky Air. 
Grimbald, a fierce earthy Spirit, ariſes. 
What News, my Grimbald? 
Grim. Lhave:plaid my Part; 
For I have SteePd:the Fools that are to dye; 
Six Fools, ſo;prodigal-of Life and Soul, 


= - - i en 
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That for their Country, they devote their Lives 
A Sacrifice to Mother Earth, and Moien. 15 

oſn. Tis well; but are we ſure of Victory? 

Grim. Why ask 'ſt thou me? e ene d e 
lnſpect their Intrails, draw from thence thy Gueſs: 


Att ö I 3 ; . 
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0/m. Say, Where's thy Fellow-feryant, PhilideF? 
Why comes not he? | | 
Grim, For, he's a puling Sprite. 
Why didſt thou chuſe a tender airy Form, 
Unequal to the mighty Work of Miſchief? _ 
His Make is flitting, ſoft, and yielding Atomes, 
ge trembles at the yawning Gulph of Hell, _ _. 
Nor dares approach the Flame, leſt he ſhou'd linge 
His gaudy filken Wings. . 
Ke fighs when he ſhould plunge a Soul in Sulphur, 
as with Compaſſion touch'd of fooliſh Man, 
n. What à half Devil's he? 
His Errand was, to draw the Low-land Damps, 
And noiſom Vapours, from the foggy Fens: 
Then, breath the baleful Stench, With all his Force, 
ful on the Faces of our chriſtned Foes. 
Gr, Accordingly he drein'd thoſe Marſhy- grounds; 
and bagg'd *em in a blue peſtiferous Cloud; 
Which when he ſhou'd have blown, the frighted Elf 
Epyd the red Croſs Banners of their Hoſt ; 
And {aid he durſt not add to his Damnation. 
/n. Il puniſh him at leifarez 
Cil in the Victims to propitiate Hell, 
Gi, That's my kind Maſter, T ſhall breakfaſt on em. 


Crimbald goes to the Door, and Re-enters with {ix Saxons in 
Waite, with Swords in their "Hands. They range them- 
ſelves three aud three in Oppoſation-to each other, The ref 
"f the Stage is fuld with Prieſts and Singers. | 


\\/ Oden, frſs to thee, BY EY 
A Mitk-white Steed, in Battle won, 
Us have Sacrific d. 
WW, e have Sacrific'd. 
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Verſ. Let our next Oblation be, 
To Thor, thy thundring Son, 
Of ſuch another. 

Chor. We have Sacrific d. 


4 £ «4 Verl. A Third; (of Friezland Breed was he,) 
NS T7 Woden's Wife, and to Thor's Mother: 
And now we have atton d all three 

Ne have Sacrific d. 
Chor. We have Sacrific'd. 


2 Voc. The White Horſe neigh'd aloud. 

No Woden thanks we render. 

To Woden, we have wow d. 
Chor. Jo Woden, aur Defender. 


['The four laſt Lines in Cluny 
Verſ. The Lot is caſt, and Tanfan pleasd: 


Chor, Of mortal Cares. you ſhall be eas d, 
Brave Souls to. be renown'd in * 


Honour prixing, : 
Death deſpiſmg, © : 
Fame acquiring \ L 
By Expiring, \ 
Dye, and reap the fruit of Glory. 1 T 
Brave Souls to be renown'd in Os + 4M 
Verſ, 2. I call ye all, : 
To Woden's Hall; | 
Your Temples round 
With Ivy bound, | 
In Goblets crown'd, j 
And plenteous Bowls of burniſh'd Gold, . | 7 
Where you ſhall laugh, 
And dance, and quaff 


The Fuice, that makes the Britons Sold. 


Fe fix Saxons axe led off by the Pries, in Order to 
Sacrific d. 
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0/w. Ambitious Fools we are, ES. 
ind yet Ambition is a Godlike Fault; 
oy rather, 'tis no Fault in Souls born greas, 
Who dare extend their Glory by their Deeds. * 
Now Britauy prepare to change thy State, | 


nd from this Day begin thy Saxon Date. 


1 Battle ſuppoſed to be given behind the Scenes, 
with Drums, Trumpets, and Military Shouts 


prefling their Joy for the Victory, ſing this Song 
of Triumph. | "Re 


* if you dare, our Trumpets ſound; 
LJ) Come if you dare, the Foes rebound : 
We come, we come, we come, we come, 


Now they charge on amain, 

Now they rally again: 

The Gods 2 above the mad Labour behold, 
dud pity Mankind that will periſh for Gold. 


The Fainting Saxons quit their Ground, 
Their Trumpets languif, in the Sound; 


Trey fly, they fly, they fly, they fly; 
Victoria, Victoria, the Bold Britons cry. 1 


Now the Victory won, 

To the Plunder we runs | 
le return to our Laſſes like Fortunate Traders, 
Iumphant with Spoils of the Vanquiſh'd Invaders. - 


\ 


aol 


Exeunt Ones. 


and Excurſions: After which, the Britons, ex- 


ys the double, double, double Beat of the thundr ing Drum 6 


— 
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eee 
NEE | Enter Philidel, 
Phil. A Las, for Pity, of this bloody Field! 
N Piteous it needs muſt be, when T, a Spirit, 
Can have ſo ſoft a ſenſe of Humane Woes! 
Ah! for ſo many Souls, as but this Morn' 
Were cloath'd with Fleſh, and warm d with Vital Blood 
But naked now, or ſhirted but with Air. 
Merlin, with Spirits, deſcends to Philidel, on a Ch 
drawn by Dragons. | 
Mer. What art thou, Spirit, of what Name and Orda 
(For I have view'd thee in my Magick Glals,) 
Making thy Moan, among the Midnight Wolves, 
That Bay the ſilent Meon : Speak, I Conjure thee, 
"Tis Merlin bids thee, at whoſæ awful Wand, 
The pale Ghoſt quivers, and the grim Fiend gaſps. 
Phil. An Airy Shape, the tender'ſt of my Kind, 
The laſt ſeduc'd, and leaſt deform'd of Hell; 
Half white, and ſhuff'd in the Crowd, I fell; 
Deſirous to repent, and loth to ſin, 
Awkward in Miſchief, piteous of Mankind, 
My Name is Philidel, my Lot in Air, 
Where next beneath the Moon, and neareſt Heay'n, 
E ſoar, and have a Glimpſe to be receiv'd, 
For which the ſwarthy Demons envy me. 
Mer. Thy Buſineſs here? 


l 
 Fhil. To ſhun the Saxon Wizard's dire Commands, ; 
Oſmond, the aw full'ſt Name next thine below, } 

T 
H 


*Cauſe I refus'd to hur] a Noyſom Fog 
On Chriſten'd Heads, the Hue and Cry of Hell 
Ts rais'd againſt me, for-a Fugitive Spright. 
Mer. Oſmond ſhall know, a greater Power protects thee 
But follow thou the Whiſpers of thy Soul, 
That draw thee nearer Heay'n, mn 
Nl . 


and, as thy Place is neareſt to the Sky. 
The Rays Will reach thee firſt, and bleach. 19 Soot. 
Phil. In hope of that, I ſpread my Azure Wings, 
zud wiſhing ſtill, for yet I dare not pray. 
| bask in Day-light, and behold with Joy 
yy Scum work outward, and my Ruſt wear off. 
er. Why, tis my hopeful Devil; now mark me 
Iwill employ thee, tor thy future Good: (Philiggl, 
Thou know'ſt, in Spight of Valiant Q, Arms, 
phil. Oh Maſter! haſten 3 | 
Thy Dread Commands; tor-Grimeald is at Hand; 
o ond s fierce Fiend, I ſnuff his Earthy Scent: 5 - 
The Conquering: Britaus he mii - leads to Rivers 
Or dreadtul\Dawnfalls of unheeded Rocks; 
Where many fall, chat ne er ſnalh riſe again. . 
Mer. Be that thy Care, to ſtand. by Falls of Brooks, 
And trembling Bogs, that bear a Green-Sword Shovr. 
Warn off the bold Purſuers from the Chace: 
No more, they come, and we divide the Task. 
zu let fierce Gyimbalde pond'rous Bulk opprels. 
Thy tender Alitting Air, III leave my Band 
Ot Spirits with United Strength to Aid thee, 
And Force with Force repel. = FRY Sf 
Exit Merlin o his Chariot. Merlin's Spirits ſtay 
with Philidel. 3 | 
Liter Grimbald in the Habit of a Shepherd, follow'd by King 
Arthur, Conon, Aurelius, Albanact and Soldiers, who 
waider at a Diſtauce in the Scenes. | | 
Grim, Here, this Way, Britons, follow Ofwald's Flight; 
This Evening as I whit d out my Dog, 
To drive my ſtragling Flock, and pitch'd my Fold, 
I faw him dropping Sweat, O er-labour'd, Riff, 
Make faintly as he could, ro yonder Dell. 
Tread in my Steps; long Neighbourhood by Day 
Has made theſe Fields tamiliar in the Night, | 
Arth. 1 thank thee, Shepherd; 
ect Reward, lead on, we follow thee, 


til, N Hither this Way, this Way bend, 
ugs. 5 Truſt not that maliciuus Fiend : 
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_ Thoſe are falſe deluding Lights, 
Wafted far and near by Sprights, 
Truſt em not, for they ll deceive ye; 
And in Bogs and Marſhes leave je. 
Chor. of Phil. Spirits. Hither this Way, this Way beg: 
Chor. of Grimb. Spirits. This Way, this Way bend. 
Phil. IF you ſtep, no Danger thinking, 
ſings.” © Down you fall, a Furlong ſinking: 
Is a Fiend who has annoy d ye; 
Name but Henan, and hell avoid ye. 


Chor. of Phil. Spirits. Hither this Way, this Way be, 
Chor. of Grimb. Spirits. This Way, this Way bend, 
Philidel's Spirits. Truſt not that malicious Fiend. 
Grimbald's Spirits. Truſt me, I am no malicious Fiend, 
- PhilidePs Spirits. Hither this Way, &c. | 


Con. Some wicked Phantom, Foe to Human King, 
Miſguides our Steps. 3 | 3 
Alba. V1 follow him no farther. [pioht 
Grimb. ſpeaks. By Hell ſhe ſings em back, in my Del 
J had a Voice in Heav'n, ere Sulph'rous Steams 
Had damp'd it to a Hoarſeneſs; but T'll try. 


He ſings. Let not a Moon- born Elf miſ-lead ye, 
From your Prey, and from your Glory. 
Too far, Alas, he has betray d ye: 
' Follow the Flames, that wave before ye: 
Sometimes ſev'n, and ſometimes One; 


Hurry, hurry, —_ hurry an. 


See, ſee, the Footſteps plain appearing, 
That Way Oſwald choſe for flying : 
Firm is the Turf, and fit for bearing, 
Where yonder Pearly Dews are lying. 
Far he cannot hence be gone; 


Hurry, hurry, hurry, hurry on. 


Aur. Tis true, he ſays; the Footſteps yet are freſh 
Upon the Sod, no falling Dew-Drops have 
Diſturb'd the Print. [All are going to follow Grimbald 


Philidel ſings. Hirber this Way, E 
* ; 107 
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Chor. of Phil. Spirits. Hither this May, this Way bend. 
Chor. of Grimb. Spirits. This Way, this Way bend, 
philidel's Spirits. Truſt not that Malicious Fiend. 

Crimb. Spirits. Truſt me, I am no Malicious Fiend, 


philidel's Spirits. Hither this Way, &c. 


[They all incline to Philidel. 


41th. At laſt the Cheat is plain; 
te Cloven-footed Fiend is vaniſh'd from us; 
ood Angels be our Guides, and bring us back, 


Phil. ſinging. Come follow, follow, follow me. . 
Chor. Come follow, &c. 76 

And me. And me. And me. And me. 
Ver, 2 Voc. And Green-Sword all your Way ſhall be, 
Chor. Come follow, &c. 7 
Verl. No Goblin or Elf ſail dare to offend ye. 
Chor. No, no, no, &c. Fn 4 

No Goblin or Elf ſhall dare to offend J "2 
verſ. 3 Voc. Me Brethren of Air, 

You Hero's will bear, © 

To the Kind and the Fair that attend ye. 

Chor. We Brethren, &c. 


and the reſt in the middle of them. 3 
Enter Emmeline led &y Matilda. Scene. Pavilion . 
In. No News of my dear Love, or of my Father? 
Mat. None, Madam, ſince the gaining of the. Battel; 
Great Arthur is a Royal Conqueror now, 
And well deſer ves your Love: 
Em. But now fear | 
Hel be too great, to love poor filly me. 
lf he be dead, or never come again, | 
| mean to die: But there's a greater Doubt, 
ince I ne'er ſaw him here, 
bow ſhall I meet him in another World? 


Tell 


mbald 


But how Souls joyn, I know not. 
Chor 


rin. [ ſpeaks.] Curſe on her Voice, I muſt my Prey 
hou, Philidel, ſhalt anſwer this, below. (torege; 


[G:imbald ſins with a Flaſh. 


[Philide] and the Spirits go off ſinging, with King Arthur 


Mat, ] have heard ſomething, how two Bodies meet, 


Em. 


17 


376 King Aa ru um: Or, 


For. ſurely:I hate ſeen him in my Sleep, 
And then methonght, he put his Mouth to mine; 
And. eat a Thauſaad Kiſſes o my Lips; 

Sure by * — — er way out 
Am A than Ngels in the Sky. 
: 2 But what a king of Man do you ſuppoſe him 
Em. He muſt be made of the moſt precious Things 
And I believe, his. Mouth, and Eyes, and Checks, © 
And Noſe, and all his Face, are made of Gold. 
Mat. Heay'n bleſs Us, Madam, what a Face You ma 
It it be yellow, he muſt have the Jaundies, ſhy 
And that's a bad Diſeaſe. 5 
Em. Why . then do Lovers give A Thing ſo bad 
As Gold, to Women, whom ſo well they love? (Thing 
Mat, Becauſe that bad thing, Gold, buys al 900 
Em. Vet I muſt know him better: of all Colours, 
Tell me which is the pureſt, and the fofteſt. 
Mat. They ſay dis Black. 
Em. Why then, ſince Gold is hard, and yet is pre 
His Face muſt all be made of ſoft, black Gold. (0 
Mat. But, Madam Ps 
Em. No more; I have learn'd enough for once. 
Mat. Here are a Crew of Kentiſh Lads and Laſſes, 
Wou'd entertain ye, till your Lord's Return, 
With Songs and Dances, to divert your Cares, 
Em. O bring em in, t 
For tho I cannot {ee the Songs, I love em; 
And Love, they tell me, is a Dance of Hearts. 


Enter Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes 


1 SHEPHERD ings. 
How bleft are Shepherds, how. happy their Laſſes, 
While Drums and Trumpets are ſounding Alarms! 
Over our Lowly Sheds all the Storm paſſes; 
And when we die, tis in each others Arms. 
All the Day on aur Herds, and Flocks employing 


. All the Night on our Flutes, and in enjoying. 
Chor, Alt the Day, &c, g 1 85 
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H. 

Bright. Nymphs of Britain, with Graces — 

Let not your Days without Pleaſure expire 

Honour's but empty, and when Youth is ended, 

All Men will praiſe you, but none will Aefire. 

Let not Youth fly away without Contenting ; 


Age will come time — for Hour Repeming: 
ot, Let not Youth, Kc, 


[Here the Men offer their Flutes to the Womenz 
which they refuſe. 


2 SHEPHERD ESS. 


Shepherd, Shepherd, leave Dech ins. ? 
Pipes are ſweet, a Summer's Day; 
But a little after Toying, | 
Women have the hor to 29. 
II. 
Here are Marriage-Vows for * Zuing. 
Set their Marks that cannot write: 
After that, without Repining 
Play and Welcome, Day — I 


lere ce Women give the Men Contracte, which Genen 


come, Shepherds, lead up, a lively Meaſure ; 
1 The Cares of Medlock, are Cares of Pleaſure; 
But whether Marriage bring Foy, or Sorrow, 
Make ſure of this Day, and hang to Morrow. 


[The Dance after the Song, and Kauer, ee and 
Shepherdeſſes. 


r on the other Side of the Stage, Oſwald 420 Sake. 
0 The Night has wilder d us; and we are falln : 
long their foremoſt Tents. 
Gul, Ha! What are theſe! 
ey ſeem of more than Vul Quality. 
in. What Sounds are holes Th They cannot far be, di- 
cre are we new, Matilda Cant: 
Kt, Juſt before your Tent: 
not, they muſt be Friends, and they approach. 

. My Arthur, ſpeak, my Love; you return d 
del your Emmeline? 

Ops, 
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O ſw. to Guilla.] IJ know that Face: 
Tis my Ungrateful Fair, who, ſcorning mine, 
Accepts my Rivals Love: Heav'n, thou'rt bounteouz 
Thou ow'ſt-me nothing now. t 

Mat. Fear grows upon me: . 

Speak what you are; ſpeak, or I call for Help. 

Ofw. We are your Guards. 

Mat. Ah me! We are betray'd; tis Oſwald's Void 

Em. Let em not ſee our Voices, and then they cu 

find ue. | | 

Ofw. Paſſions in Men oppreſs d, are doubly ſtrong, 
I take her from King Arthur; theres Revenge: 

If ſhe can love, ſhe buoys my ſinking Fortunes: 

Good Reaſons both: I'll on — Fear nothing, Ladie: 

You ſhall be ſafe. EO OO LATIN 
[Oſwald and Guillamar ſeize Emmeline and Mat 

Em. and Matil. Help; help! a Rape, a Rape! 

Oſw. By Heav'n ye injure me, tho? Force is usd, 
Your Henour ſhall be facred,. . 

Em. Help, help, Oh Britons, help! _ 
 Ofw. Your Britons cannot help you: | 
This Arm, through all their Troops, ſhall forcemyn 
Yet neither quit my Honour, nor my Prey, 

5 ¶Zxeunt, the Nomen ſiil 

[An Alarm within: Some Soldiers running over the & 
Follow, follow, follow. . 
Enter Albanact Captain of the Guards, with Soldier 
Alb. Which way went th' Alarm? | 
1 Sol, Here, towards the Caſtle. 
Alb. Pox o'this Victory; the whole Camp's debau 
All Drunk or Whoring : This way, follow, follow. | 
[The Alarm renews: Claſhing of Swords within for a" 
Re enter Albanact, Officer and Soldiers. 

Offic. How fits the Conqueſt on great Arthur's Bro 

Alb. As when the Lover with the King is mixt, 
He puts the Gain of Britain in a Scale, 

Which weighing with the Loſs of Emmeline, 

He thinks he's ſcarce a Saver. ¶Tumtet x 
Off, Hark! a Trumpet! | | 
It ſounds. a Parley. - $74 0J 
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#1}, Tis from Oſwald then, | | 

\ Eccho to King Arthur's friendly Summons,. . 

nt ſince he heard the Rape of Emmeline, | 

ask an Interview. [Trumpet anſwering on the other fide. 
fc. But hark! already oh 

r Trumpet makes reply; and ſee both preſent. 

yer Arthur on one ſide attended, Oſwald on the other with 
Attendants, and Guillamar. They meet and ſalute. 

lb. Brave Oſwald !: We have met on friendlier Terms, 

ompanions of a War, with common Intereſt 

inſt the bordering Pigs: But Times are chang d. 

0%. And I am ſorry that thoſe Times are chang'd: 

i iſe we now might. meet, on Terms as friendly. 
Anh. If fo we meet not now, the. Fault's your own;. 

or you have wrong d me much. 

0. Oh you wou'd tell me, | 

al'd more Saxons in, t'enlarge my Bounds: 

f thoſe be Wrongs, the War has well redreſs'd ye. 

4th, Miſtake me not, I count not War a Wrong: 

ar is the Trade of Kings, that fight for Empire: 
nd better be a Lion, than a Sees. 

0jv, In what, then, have E-wrong'd ye? 

Ath. In my Love. g Et 
0%. Even Love's an Empire too; the noble Soul, 

ke Kings, is Covetous of ſingle Sway. 

Arth. 1 blame ye not, for loving Emmeline: 

ut ſince the Soul is free, and Love is choice, 

cu r oud have made a Conqueſt of her Mind, 

id not have forc'd her Perſon by a Rape. 

0ſp, Whether by Force, or Stratagem, we gain; 

ul Gaining is our End, in War or Love. 

& Mind's the Jewel, in her Body lock d; 

[ would gain the Gem, and want the Key, 

folows I muſt ſeize the Cabinet: 

ut to ſecure your Fear, her Honour is untouch'd, 
Arth. Was Honour ever ſafe in brutal Hands? 

fate are Lambs within the Lion's Paw; 

rip d and plaid with, till fierce Hunger calls, 

len Nature ſhews it ſelf; the clofe-hid Nails 

t ſiretch'd, and open d, to the panting Prey... - . 
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But if indeed, you are ſo Cold a Lover 

Oſw. Not Cold, but Honourable. 

Arth. Then Reſtore: her. 

That done, I ſhall believe you Honourable, 

Ow. Think'ſt thou I will forego a Victor's Right 
Arth. Say rather, of an Impious 'Raviſher, 
That Caſtle, were it walld with Adamant, 

Can hide thy Head, but till to-Morrow's Dawn, 

Oſw. And ere to-Morrow T may be a God, 

If Emmeline be kind: But kind or cruel, 

I tell thee, Arthur, but to ſee this Day, 

That Heavenly Face, tho not to have her mine, 
would give up a hundred Vears of: Life, 
And bid Fate cut to Morrow. 

Arth. It ſoon will come, and thou repent too late: 
Which to prevent, I'll bribe: thee to be honeſt. 
Thy Noble Head, accuſtom d to a:Crown, 

Shall wear it ſtill: Nor ſhall thy Hand forget 

The Scepter's Uſe: From Medway's pleatng Stream, 
To Severn's Roar, : be thine. 

In ſhort, Reſtore my Love, and ſhare my Kingdom. 

Oſw. Not, tho you ſpread my Sway from Thaw 
Such Gifts might bribe a King, but not a Lover. I. 

Arch. Then prithee give me back my King'y 'W 
Paſs'd- for thy ſafe Return; and let this Hour, 
In ſingle Combat, Hand to Hand, decide 
The Fate of Empire, and of Emmelize. 

Oſw. Not, that 1 fear $4 do 1 decline. this Gaube 
And not decline it neither, but defer: 

When Eunmeline has been my Prize as lo 
As ſhe was thine, I dare thee to ; the Duel. [x 
Arth. I nanyd your utmoſt Term of Life; To \ 


Oſw. You are not Fate. 

Arth. But Fate is in his Avm. © 
You might have made a Merit of. your Theft 

Oſw. Ha! Theft! Vour Guards can tell I ſtole her 
Arth. Hes I been-preſent— 

Oſw. Had you been preſent, She kad been mine 1 

Arth. There lies. your Way. N 

Qſw. My Way ooo here Cans 


Exy 


e (for Ofwald's Magick cannot fail) 


e To-Morrow, ere your Arms prevail: 
{7 fal, make Room ye Bleſt above, 
one who was undone, and dy d for Love. | 
| | [Exit Oſwald and his Party. 
I There may be one black Minute ere to Morrowy: 
who can tell, what Power, and Luſt, and Charms, 
eo this Night? To Arms, with Speed, to Arms. 
15 —_ 
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Enter: Arthur, Conon, amd Aurelius. 


F Urle up our Colours, and Unbrace our Drums; 
Diſlodge betimes; and quit this fatal Coaſt. 

#th, Have we forgot to Conquer ? 

1. Caſt off Hope: _ | $7 

Imbatt'd Legions of Fire, Air, and Earth, 

banded for our Foes. 1 

going to diſcover, with the Dawn, | 

n Southern Hill, which promis d to the Sight 

iſe more eaſie to attack the Fort, 

ce had we ſtept on the Forbidden Ground, 

en the Woods ſhook, the Trees ſtood briſtling up; 
Lying Trembling nodded through the Leaves. 

h. Poplars, and Aſpen-Boughs, a Pannick Fright. 

n. We thought ſo too, and doubled ſtill our Pace, 
trait a rumbling Sound, like bellowing Winds, 

e and grew loud; Confus d with Howls of Wolves, 
| Grunts of Bears; and dreadful Hiſs of Snakes; _ 
feks more than Humane; Globes of Hail pour'd down 
Armed Winter, and inverted Day. 

1th, Dreadful indeed! | 

. Count then our Labour's loſt; 
dtherway lies none, to mount the Cliff, 
els we borrow Wings, and fail thro' Air. 
110. Now I perceive a Danger worthy me. 
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382 King ARTHUR: Or, 
"Tis O/mond's Work, a Band of Hell-hir'd Slaves: 
Be mine the Hazard, mine ſhall. be the Fame. 
[Arthur is going out, but is met by Merlin, who tl 
him by the Hand, and bringyhim back. 
7 Enter Merlin. 
Mer. Hold, Sir, and wait Heav'ns Time; th Attem pte 
— 8 
There's not a Tree in that Inchanted Grove, 
But numbred out, and given by Tale to Fiends; 
And under every Leaf a Spirit couch d. 
But by what Method to diſſolve theſe Charms, 
Is yet unknown to nme. | | 
Arth. Hadſt thou been here, (for what can thwart th 
Nor Emmeline had been the Boaſt of Ofwald;  [$k1) 
Nor I, fore-warn'd, been wanting to her Guard. 
Con. Her darken'd Eyes had ſeen the Light of Hezy'n 
That was thy Promiſe too, and this the Time. 
Mer. Nor has my Aid been abſent, tho' unſeen, 
With Friendly Guides in your benighted Maze: 
Nor Emmeline ſhall longer want the Sun. 
Arth. Is there an End of Woes? 
Mer. There is, and ſudden. 
J have employ'd a ſubtle Airy.Spright_._ 
T' explore the Paſſage, and prepare my Way. 
My ſelf, mean Time, will view the Mag cx Wood, 
To learn whereon depends its Force. 
Con. But Emmeling— 1 
Mer. Fear not: This Vial ſhall reſtore her Sight. 
Arth. Oh might I hope (and what's impoffible 
To Aerlin's Art) to be my ſelf the Bearer, | 
That with the Light of Heav'n ſhe may diſcern 
Her Lover firſt. 852570 
Mer. Tis wondrous hazardous; 
Yet I foreſee th' Event, *tis fortunate. 
F']l bear ye ſafe, and bring ye back unharm'd: 
Then loſe not precious Time, but follow me. 
[Exeunt Omnes, Merlin leading Arthats 
SCENE, à Deep Hood. | 
| Enter Philidel, - 
Phil. I left all ſafe behind; 5 
For in the hindmoſt Quarter of the. Wood. 


My 
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farmer Lord, Grim Oſond, walks the Round: 
| cer the Names, and ſchools the tardy Sprights, 
\blence ives me more Security. 
ey Walk J paſs d, I drew a Spell, 
that if any Fiend, abhorrin Heav'n, 
Te ſets his Foot, it roots him to the Ground. 
v cou'd I but diſcover Emmeline, 55 | 
Task were fairly done. 15 
[Walking about, and Prying Henk the Trees. 
ter Grimbald ruſhing out : He ſeizes A and binds 
him in a Chan. ; 
„in. O Rebel, have J caught thee! 
. Ah me! What hard Miſhap! 
m. What juſt Revenge! 
u miſcreant El, thou Renegado dad,” 
nn, ſo furbiſh'd, ſo renew'd in White, 
Livery of our Foes; I ſee thee through: 
x mak ſt thou here? Thou trim Apoſtate, ſpeak. 
pu ſhal'ſt for Fee, I feel thy falſe Heart pant. 
ul. Ah mighty Grimbald, | 
v would not fear, when ſeiz'd in thy ſtrong Gripe? 
ber me, Oh Renown'd, Oh worthy Fiend, 
Favourite of our Chief, 
im. Away with fulſom Flattery, 
Fool of Fools; thou know'ſt where laſt we met, 
en but for thee, the Chriſtians had been falle d 
quaking Bogs, and Living ſent to Hell. 
fal. Ay, then I was ſeduc'd by Merlin's Art, 
| half perſwaded by his ſoothing Tales, 
lope for Heav'n; as if Eternal Doom 
ade reversd, and undecreed for me: 
[am now ſet Right. | 
mm. Oh ſtill thou think'ſt to fly a Fool to Mark. 
I, J led from Merlin, free as Air that bore me, 
old to Oſmond all his deep Deſigns. 
m. I believe nothing, Oh thou fond Impoſtor, 
en wert thou laſt in Hell? Is not thy Name 
got, and Bletted from th' inferna] Roll; 
ince thou ſay'ſt, thy Errand was to O fond, 
mund ſhalt thou go; March, know thy Driver. oe 
1 P)qi 


384 King ARTHUR: Or, 
Phil. [Kneeling.] Oh ſpare me Grimbuld, and Il bet 
Tempt Hermits for thee, in their Holy Cells, I gan 
And Virgins in their Dream. 
Grim. Canſt thou, a Devil, hope to cheat a Deyil? 
A Spy; why that's a Name abhorr'd in Hell; 
Haſte forward, forward, or I'll Goad thee on 


With Iron Spurs. „ | 
Phil, But uſe me kindly then: My 
Pull not ſo hard, to hurt my Airy Limbs; 01 
Tl follow thee unforc d; look there's thy Way. fle 


Grim. Ay, there's thy Way indeed; but for mote g 
T'll keep an Eye behind: Not one Word more, 
Bur follow decently. [ Grimbald goes out, dragging Þ 

Phil. \ Aſide.) So, catch him Spell. i 
Grim. ¶ within.] Oh help me, help me, PHilidel. 
Phil. Why, What's the Matter? . 
Grim. Oh, I am enſnard; 
Heav'ns Birdlime wraps me round, and glues my Win 
Looſe me, and I will free thee; | 
Do, and I'Il be thy Slave. Fe 7. 
Phil. What, to a Spy, a Name abhorr'd in Hell? 
Grim. Do not inſult, Oh, Oh, I grow to Ground; 
The Fiery Net draws cloſer on my Limbs. [me 
Phil. Thou ſhalt not have the Eaſe to Curſe in Ti 
Be Dumb for ene half Hour; ſo long my Charm 

Can keep thee Silent, and there lie 
Till Oſnond breaks thy Chain. 

„ [ Philidel nbinds his own Fett 

Enter to him Merlin, with a Vial in his Hand; and At 

. Mer. Well haſt thou wrought thy Safety with thy 

My Philidel; go Meritorious on. 

Me, other Work requires, to view the Wood, 
And learn to make the dire Inchantments void. 
Mean Time attend King Arthur in my Room; 


Shew him his Love, and with theſe Soyereign Drops 
Reſtore her Sight. 0 
[Exit Merlin, giving a Vial to Philid 


Phil. We muſt work, we muſt haſte; ” 
Noon-Tyde Hour is almoſt gat: 7 
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Strights, that glimmer in the Sun, „ 
Into Shades already run. F EIS 
Oſmond will be here, anon. | 


Euter Emmeline and Matilda, at the far end of the Wood, 


Anh. O yonder, yonder ſhe's already found: 
y Soul directs my Sight, and flies before it. 
ow, gentle Spirit, uſe thy utmoſt Art; 
nſeal her Eyes; and this Way lead her Steps. 
[ Arthur withdraws behind the Scene; 
[Emmeline aud Matilda come forward to the Front. 


hilidel approaches Emmeline, ſprinkling ſome of the Water 
over her Eyes, out of the Vial, | 
ul, Tous, thus ] infuſe 
Theſe Sovereign Dews. 
Fly back, ye Films, that cloud her Sight, 
And you, ye cryſtal Humours bright, 
Your noxious Vapours purg'd away, 
Recover, and admit the Day. ee 
Now caſt your Eyes abroad, and ſee - 
All out me. n | 


In, Ha! What was that? Who ſpoke? ' 
Mat. I heard the Voice; tis one of Oſmond's T tends. 
Em. Some bleſſed Angel ſure; I feel my Eyes 
lead, they walk abroad, and a new World 
mes ruſhing on, and ſtands all gay before me. 
Mat, Oh Heavens! Oh Joy of Joys! ſhe has her Sight! 
En. I am new-born; I ſhallrun mad for Pleaſure. 
11 5 [ͤcsciaring on Mat. 

e Women ſuch as thou? Such glorious Creatures? 
Ah. [ Aſide.] Oh how I envy her, to be firſt ſeen!” 
En, Stand farther; let me take my fill of Sight. 

| xd [Looking up. 
at's that above, that weakens my new Eyes 
lakes me not ſee, by ſeeing? \ . 
Mat. Tis the Sun. . . 
En. The Sun? *tis ſure a God, if that be Heav'n, 
it thou art a Creature, beſt and faireſtt. 
91. VI. R 1 How 
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How well art thou, from Mortals ſo remote, 
To ſhine, and not to burn, by near Approach 
How haſt thou light'ned even my very Soul, 
And let in Knowledge by another Senſe! 
I gaze about, new-born, to Day and thee; 
A Stranger yet, an Infant of the World ! 
Art thou not pleas d, Matilda? Why, like me, 
Doſt thou not look and wonder ? 
Mat. For theſe Sights 
Are to my Eyes familiar. 
Em. That's my Joy, | 
Not to have ſeen — For Nature now 
Comes all at once, confounding my Delight. 
But ah! what Thing am I? Fain wou'd I know; 
Or am I blind, or do I ſee but half? 
With all my Care, and looking round about, 
I cannot view my Face. x | 
Mat. None ſee themſelves. . 
But by Reflection; in this Glaſs you may. [Gives her a Cl 
Em. ¶ taking the Glaſs, and looking.] What's this? 
It holds a Face within it: Oh ſweet Face! 
It drawys the Mouth, and ſmiles, and looks upon me; WW" 


— 


= — 


And talks; but yet J cannot hear it ſpeak: l 
The pretty thing is Dumb. 8 re 
Mat. The pretty thing | j 
You {ee within the Gl 8, is you, 1 4 
Em. What, am I two? Is this another me? In 


Indeed it wears my Cloaths, has Hands like mine; e 
And mocks whate'er I do; but that Pm ſure 
I am a Maid, I'd ſwear it were my Child. [Matilda le 
Look my Matilda; We both are in the Glaſs. 
Oh, now know it plain; they are our Names, 
That peep upon us there. | 
Mat. Our Shadows, am. 
Em. Mine is a prettier Shadow far, than thine, 
; I love it; let me kiſs my t'other Self. | 
f | [Kifſmg the Glaſs,” and hugght 
Alas, T've kiſs'd it Dead; the fine Thing's gone; 
L1dced-it kif9d ſo Cold, as if twere Dying. 
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We Britiſh Vorthy. 
Arthur comes forward ſoftly; ſhewing himſelf behind her. 
"is here again. SE 
Oh no, this Face is neither mine nor thine; 
| think the Glaſs has born another Child. Ea 
3 [sche turns and ſees Arthur. 

Ha! What art thou with a new kind of Face, 
And other Cloaths, a noble Creature too; 
But taller, bigger, fiercer in thy Loox; 
(f a comptrolling Eye, Majeſtick Make? 

Mat. Do you not know him, Madam? 

Em. Ist a Man? 

Arth. Yes, and the moſt unhappy of my Kind, 
f you have chang d your Dove. f 

Em. My deareſt Lord! | . 
Was my Soul blind; and cou'd not that look out, 
o know you, e're you ſpoke? Oh Counterpart 
four ſoft Sex; Well are ye made our Lords; 
50 bold, ſo great, ſo God- like are ye form'd. 

ow can ye love ſuch filly Things as Women? 

nh. Beauty like yours commands; and Man was made 
ut a more boiſterous, and a ſtronger Slave, | 
[0 you, the beſt Delights of human Kind. 
En. But are ye mine? Is there an end of War? 
te all thoſe Trumpets dead themſelves, at laſt, 
hat us d to kill Men with their thundring Sounds? 

arth, The Sum of War is undecided yet; 
id many a breathing Body muſt be Cold, 


e you are free. 


1010 


De; 


e; | : 
En. How came ye hither then? = : | 

id l/. By Merlin's Art, to ſnatch a ſhort-liv'd Bliſs; 
o ited my famiſh'd Love upon your Eyes, | 

i e Moment, and depart. 5 e 
by, O Moment; worth Y 
lnole Apes paſt, and all that are to eome 

> i Love-fick Oſwald, now unpitied mourn; 


O nond mutter Charms to Sprights in vain, 

make me love him; all ſhall not change my Soul. 

5j. Ha! Does the Inchanter practiſe Hell upon you? 
ke my Rival too: 

En. Yes, but I hate him; 
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For when he ſpoke, through my ſhut Eyes I ſaw him; 


His Voice look d ugly,” and breath'd Brimſtone on me: 

And then I firſt was glad that I was Blind, 

Not to behold Damnation. 8 
Phil. This time is left me to congratulate 

Your new-born Eyes; and tell you what you gain 

By Sight reſto1'd, and viewing im you love. 

Appear, you airy Forms. 


[ Airy Spirits appear in the. Shapes of Men and Way 
Man fings. Oh Sight, the Mother of Deſires, 
| What charming Objects doſt thou yield ! 
*Tis fweet, when tedious Night expires, 
To ſee the roſie Morning gild : 
_ The Mountain-Tops, and paint the Field! 
But, when Clorinda comes in Sight, 
She makes the Summers Day more bright; 
And when ſhe goes away, tis Night. 


Chor. When Fair Clorinda comes in Sight, &c. 


- Worn. ſings. *Tis ſweet. the bluſhmg Morn to view; 
Ad Plains adom d with pearly Dew: 
- But ſuch cheap Delights to ſee, 
Heaven and Nature, 
Give each Creature; 
They have Eyes, as well as we; 
This is the Foy, all Joys above, 
Td ſee, to ſee, | 
. That only ſhe, 
That only ſhe we love! 


Chor. This is the Foy, all Joys above, &c. 


Man Sings. And, if we may diſcover, 
45 What Charms both Nymph and Lover, 
Ils, when the Fair at Mercy lies, 
With kind and amorous Anguiſh, 
JT ſigh. to look, to languiſh, 
On each others Eyes! 


Chor. of all Men and Women, 


T 


Th 
+ 


— 


_ Britiſh Forthy. 389 
phil. Break off your Muſick; for our Foes are near. 
5 | | _ [Spirits vaniſh. 


| Enter Merlin. | 
Merl, My Sovereign, we have hazarded too far; 

But Love excuſes you, and Preſcience me. 

Make haſte; for Oſmond is even now alarm'd, 

and greedy of Revenge, is haſting home. 
Arth. Oh take my Love with us, or leave me here. 
Merl. J cannot, for ſhe's held by Charms too ſtrong: 

Which, with th' inchanted Grove muſt be deſtroy'd; . 

Til when, my Art is vain: But fear not, Emmeline; 

Ty Enchanter has no Pow'r on Innocence. 155 
Em [to Arth.] Fare wel, ſince we mult. part; When 

you are gone, ö 

Il look into my Glaſs, juſt where you look d; 

To find your Face again; 3 

If tis not there, I'll think on you ſo long, 

My Heart ſhall make your Picture for my Eyes. 

Arth, Where-e er I go, my Soul ſhall ſtay with thee: 

'Tis but my Shadow that I take aways * g 

True Love is never happy but by halves; 

An April Sun- ſhine, that by fits appears, 

I ſmiles by Moments, but it mourns by Years. | 

 [Exemnnt Arthur and Merlin at one. Do:y, 

Inter Oſmond at the other Door, who gaxes on Emmeline, 

and fhe on him. 
Em. Matilda, ſave me from this ugly Thing, 

This Foe to fight, ſpeak; doſt thou know him? | 
Mat. Too well; tis Oſwald's Friend, the great Magician. 
En. It cannot be a Man, he's fo unlike the Man I love. 
Oſm. [Aſide.] Death to my Eyes, ſhe ſees! 

En, I wiſh 1 cou'd not; but PI cloſe my Sight, 

And ſhut out all Lea It wo'not be; | 

Vinking, I ſee ghee ſtill, thy odious Image 3 

Stares full into m Soul; and there infects the Room 

My Arthur Dou postet ; | ITN 
0/2. [Ade] I find too late, | 

That Merlin and her Lover have been hore, 

If I was fir'd before when ſhe was blind, : 

Her Eyes dart Lightning now, ſhe muſt be mine. 

„ ' R 3 — 
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300. King AnTHuvR:-Or, 
Em. I prithee, dreadful Thing, tell me thy Buſineſs here. WW 
And, if thou canſt, reform that odious Face; 1 

Look not ſo grim upon me. 

Oſm My Name is Oſmond, and my Buſineſs Love. 
Ein. Thoù haſt a griezly Look; forbidding what thou ask f, 

If I durſt tell He: DEN 15 | 

Oſin. My Pent-houſe Eye-brows, and my ſHappy Bear 

Offene your Sight, but theſe are manly 3 | 

Faint White wy Red abuſe your Expectations; 

Be Woman; know your Sex, and love full Pleaſures, 

Em. Nove from a Monſter, Fiend! 
On. Come you muſt Love, or you muſt ſuffer lor, 

No Coyneſs, none, for I am Maſter here. 

Em, And when did Oſwald give away his Power, 

That thou preſum'ſt to Rule? Be ſure T1] tell him: 
For as I am his Priſoner, he is mine. | 

O/m. Why then thou art a Captive to a Captive, 

Ober labour'd with the Fight, oppreft with Thirſt; 

That Oſwald whom you mention'd,.call'd for Drink: 

I mix'd a fleepy Potion in his Bowl; 

Which he and his Fool Friend quaff d greedily: 

The happy Doſe jeff iz ac the deürd et; | 

Then to a Dungeon's depth I ſent both bound: 

Where ftow'd with Snakes Ne now they lodge; 

Two Planks their Beds; lippety. with Ooſe and Slime: 

The Rats bruſh o'er their Faces with their Tails; 

And croaking Paddocks crawl upon their Limbs, 

Since when the Garriſon depends on me; 

Now know you are my Slave. 7 ö 

Mat. He ſtrikes a Horrour through my Blood. 
Emm. I freeze, as if his impious Art had fixd 
My Feet to Earth. b 5 

O/m. But Love ſhall thaw ye. 3 

Tl ſhow his Force in Countries cak'd with Ice, 

Where the pale Pole- Star in the North of Heav'n 
Sits high, and on the froſty Winter brgods; 

Yet there Love reigns: For, Proof, this Magick Wand 
"Y shall change the Mildneſs of ſweet Britain's Clime 
To Teland, and the fartheſt Thule's Froſt; 

= Where the proud God, diſdaining Winters Bounds, 

| Ott 
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O er-leaps the Fences of Eternal Snow, | 
and with his Warmth ſupplies the diſtant Sun.” 
Oſmond ſtrikes the Ground with his Wand : The Scene chan 
ges to a Proſpect of Winter in Frozen Countries, 
Cupid Deſcends. 355 
Cup. O What ho, thou Genius of the Clime, what ho? 
ings. 5 Ly't thou aſizep beneath thoſe Hills of Snow ? 
Stretch out thy lazy Limbs; awake, awake, 
And Winter from thy Farry Mantle ſhake. 
Genius Ariſes. 
Genius, Phat Power art thou, who from below 
Haſt maile me riſe, unwillingly, and flow, - 
From Beds of Everlaſting Snow! 
See'ſt thou not how fliff. aud word 'rous oll, 
Far unfit to bear the bitter Cold, 
I can ſcarcely move, or draw my Breath ; : 
Let me, let me, Freeze again to Death, 


Cupid, Thou doating Fool forbear, forbear ; 
What, doſt thou dream o Freezing | here 2? 
At Love's appearing, all the Sky elearing, 
Toe ſtormy Winds their Fury ſpare: 
Winter ſubduing, and Spring renewing, 
My Beams create a more glorious Tear. 
Thos doating Fool, forbear, forbear, 
What, doſt thou dream of Freezing here? 


Genius. Great Love, I know thee-now; 
Eldeſt of the Gods art thou:  _ 
Heav'n and Earth by thee were made, 
Human Nature I 
Ts thy Creature, | 
Every where thou art obey'd. 


Cupid, No part of my Dominion ſhall be waſte, 
| To ſpread my Sway, and ſeng my Praiſe, 
Ern here I will a People raiſe, | 

Of kind embracing Lovers, and embrac d. 


Wes 
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392 King ARTHUR: Or, 


Cutid waves his Wand, upon which the Scene opens, av 


diſcovers a Proſpect of Ice and Snow to the end of ty a 
Stage. 5 | 
Singers and Dancers, Men and Women, appear, T! 
Man. See, ſee, we aſſemöle, 
Revels to hol: U 
| ugh quit ring with Cold, © 
We chatter and tremble. 5 
Cupid. *Tis I, tis I, tis I, that have warm d ye; F 
In ſtight of cold Weather, | 
Tre brought you ro gether : 105 A 
"Tis I, *tis 1, tis I, that have arm'd ye. 
Chor. *Tis Love, is Love, tis Love, that has warm d u; 
In ſtight of cold Weather, , 
- He brought us together: i 
*Tis Love, tis Love, tis Love that has arm d , Wi 
Cupid, Sound a Parly, ye Fair, and ſurrender; ; 
Set your ſelves, and your Lovers as Eaſe; | 
He's a grateful Offender ; 
Who Pleaſure dare ſeize: I 
But the Whining Pretender 
Js ſure to diſpleaſe. _ 
Since the Fruit of Deſire is poſſeſſmg, 


is unmanly to Sigh aud Complain 
hen we kneel for Redreſſmg, 
| We move your Diſdain: 
Love was made for a Bleſſmg, 
And not for a Pain. 


A Dance; after which the Singers and Dancers depart | 


Em. I cou'd be pleas'd with any one but thee, 
Who enitertain'd my Sight with fach y Shows, 
As Men and Women moving here and there; 
That courſing one another in their Steps, 


Have made their Feet a Tune. 
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0/m. What, Coying it again! 75S = 
nn but make me happy to my Guſt, 

That is, without your ſtruggling. | 

zn. From my Sight, 

Thou all thy Devils in one, thou dar'ſt not force me. 

ohn. You teach me well, I find you wou'd be raviſn d; 
Il give you that Excuſe your Sex deſires. 

He begins to = bold on her, and they fruggle 

Grim. within. O help me, Maſter, help me! [me. 

n. Who's that, my Grimbald. Come and help thou 
For tis thy Work t' aſſiſt a Raviſner.  [Phalidel, 

Grim. ¶ within.] 1 cannot ſtir; I am Spell-caught by 
Ind. purs d within a Net. 
with a huge heavy Weight of Holy Words. 

Ladon my Head, that Keeps me dowyn from riſing. 

Ofm. II read em backwards, and releaſe thy Bonds: : 
Mean time go in: hb, [To Emmeline. 
Prepare your ſelf, and eaſe my Dradgery: 
lat if you will not fairly be enjoy'd, 

A little honeſt Force is well employ'd. [Exit Oſmond, 

En. Heav'n be my Guard, I have no other Friend! 
Heay'n ever preſent to thy Suppliants Aid, 

Frotect and pity Innocence betray d. | 
N et Emmeline and Matilda, 


ft | 


15; 
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Enter Ofigend ſolus. 


pat. OW I am ſettled in my Force- full Sway; 
Why then, I'll be luxurious in my Love; 
Take my fall Guſt, and ſetting Forms a de, 
yi bid the Slave, that fires my Blood lie down. 8 
[ Scems to be going ff. 
R 7 i ; Euter 


Of 


394 Ring ARTHUR: Or, 
| Enter Grimbald, who meets him. 
Grim. Not ſo faſt, Maſter, Danger threatens thee: 
There's a black Cloud, deſcending from above, 
Full of Heaven's Venom, burſting o'er thy Head. 
Oſm. Malicious Fiend, thou ly'ſt : For J am fenc d 
By Millions of thy Fellows, in my Grove: 
T bad thee, when I freed thee from the Charm, 
Run ſcouting through the Wood, from Tree to Tree, 
And look if all my Devils were on Duty : 
Hadſt thou perform'd thy Charge, thou tardy Spriglit, 
Thou wouldſt have known no Danger threatn'd me, 
Grim. When did a Devil fail in Diligence? 
Poor Mortal, thou thy {elf art oyerſeen; 
I have been there, and thence I bring this News. 
Thy Fatal Foe, great Arthur, is at hand; 
- Merlin has ta en his time while thou wert abſent, 
T' obſerve thy Characters, their Force, and Nature, 
And counterwork thy. Spells. = Pet 
Oſm. The Devil take Merlin; 
I caſt *em all a-new, and inſtantly, | 
All of another Mould; be thou at hand. 
Their Compoſition was, before, of Horror; 
Now they ſhall be of Blandiſhment, and Love: 
Seducing Hopes, ſoft Pity, tender Moans : 
Art ſhall meet Art: and, when they think to win, 
The Fools ſhall find their Labour to begin. | 
[Exeunt Oſm. and Grimb: 
Enter Arthur, and. Merlin at another Door. 
| Scene of the Wood continues. 
Merl. Thus far it is permitted me to go; 
But all beyond this Spot is fenc'd with Charms; 
J may no more; but only with Advice. 
Arth. My Sword ſhall do the reſt. 
Merl. Remember well, that all is but Illuſion; 
Go on; good Stars attend thèe. 
Arth. Doubt me not. 
Merl. Vet in Prevention 
Ot what may come, VI leave my Philidel 
To watch thy Steps, and with him leave my Wand; 
The touch of which, no Earthy Fiend can bear, 
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in whate er Shape trans form'd, but muſt lay down 
His borrow'd Figure, and confeſs the Devil. | 
Once more Farewel, and proſper.  _ [Exit Merlin, 
Arth. [walking.] No Danger yet, I ſee no Walls of Fire, 
No City of the Fiends, with Forms obſcene, 
To grin from far. on flaming Battlements. 
This is indeed the Grove I ſhou'd deſtroy; 
But where's the Horrour? Sure the Prophet err'd. 
Hark! Muſick, and the warbling Notes of Birds; N 
co | | [Soft Marick- 
Hell entertains me, like ſome welcome Gueſt. 
More Wonders yet; — all delightful too, 
A Silver Current to forbid my Paſſage, 
And yet to invite me, ſtands a Golden Bridge: 
perhaps a Trap, for my unwary Feet 
To ſink and whelm me underneath the Waves; 
With Fire or Water, let him wage his War, 
Or all the Elements at once; Fll on. 
[4s he is going to the Bridge, two Syrens ariſe from the - 
Hater; They ſhew themſelves to the Waſte, and ſing. 


1 Syren, O paſs not on, but ſtay, 
And waſte the joyous Day 
With us in gentle Play: 
Unbend to Love, unbend thee: 
E 2 thy Sword aſide. 
And other Arms provide; 
For other Mars attend thee, 
Aud ſweeter to be tryd. 
Chor, For other Mars, &C. 


both ſing. Two Daughters * this aged Stream are we; 

And both our Sea- green Locks have comb d for thes; 
Come Bathe with us an Hour or two, EL | 
Come naked in, for we are ſo; | Þ 
What Danger from a naked. Foe ? 
Come Bathe with us, come Bathe, and ſnare, 
What Pleaſures in the Floods appear; 
Well beat the Waters till they bound, 
And Circle, round, around, around, 
Ad Circle round, around. 


| Arti 


396 King ARTHUR: Or, 
Arth. A lazy Pleaſure trickles through my Veins; 

Here cou'd I ſtay, and well be cozen'd here. 

But Honour calls; is Honour in ſuch haſte? 

Can he not bait at ſuch a pleaſing Inn? | 

No; for the more I look, the more I long: 

Farewel, ye Fair Illufions, I muſt leave ye, 

While I have Pow'r to fay, that I muſt leave ye. 

Farewel, with half my Soul I ſtagger off; 

How dear this flying Victory has coſt, 

When, if I ftay to ſtruggle, I am loſt. 


As he is going forward, Nymphs and Sylvans come out frm 
behind the Trees. A Baſe and two Trebles ſmg the following 
Song tom Minuet. | 

Dance with the Song, all with Branches in theft Hands, 

Song. Ham happy the Lover; A | 

| How eaſie his Chain, 
Haw pleaſing his Pain & 
How fweet to diſcover 
He ſighs not in vain. 
For Love every Creature 
Is form'd by his Nature; 
No 7oys are abox e 
The Pleafures of Love. | 
The Dance continues with the ſame Meaſure play'd alone. 
| * 
In vain are qur Graces, 
In vain are your Eyes, 
If Love you deſpiſe; 
When Age furrows Faces, 
*Iis time to be wiſe. 
Then uſe the ſhort Bleſſmg, 
That flies in Poſſeſſing : 
No Joys are above 
The Pleaſures of Love, 


Arth. And what are theſe Fantaſtick Fairy Joys, 
To Love like mine? Falſe Joys, falſe Welcomes all, 
Be gone, ye Sylvan Trippers of the Green, 


Fly 


Fly 
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fly after Night, and overtake the Moon. | 
| Here the Dancers, Singers and Syrens Vanifh. 
This goodly Tree ſeems Queen of all the Grove. - 
The Ringlets round her Trunk declare her guilty 
of many Midnight-Sabbaths Revell'd here. 

Ver will T firſt attempt. | 
[Arthur ſtrikes at the Tree, and cuts it; Blood ſports out of 
it, a Groan follows, then a Shriek.. We | 

Good Heav'ns, what monſtrous Prodigies are theſe! 

Rood follows from my Blow; the wounded Rind 

Touts on my Sword, and Sanguine dyes the Plain. | 

e ſtrikes again: A:Voice 7 Emmeline from behind. 
En. [ from. behind. ] Forbear, if thou haſt Pity, ah, for- 


Irneſe Groans proceed nat from a Senſeleſs Plant, bear! 
No Spouts of Blood run welling from a Tree. Ding; 


th. Speak what thou art; I charge thee ſpeak thy Be- 
Thou that haſt made my curdled Blood run bac, 
My Heart heave up, my Hair to riſe in Briſtles, 

And ſcarcely left a Voice to ask thy Name. | 
immeline breaks out of the Tree, ſhowing her Arm Bloody. 
Em. Whom thou haſt hurt, Unkind and Cruel, fee ; 

Look on this Blood, tis fatal, ſtill, to me 
To bear thy Wounds, my Heart has felt em firſt, 
Arth. *Tis ſhe; Amazement roots me to the Ground! 
Em. By cruel Charms, dragg'd from my peaceful Bower, 
Fierce Oſmond clos'd me in this bleeding Bark; | 
And bid me ftand expos'd to the bleak Winds, 
And Winter Storms; and: Heav'ns Inclemeney, 
bound ta the Fate of this Hell-haunted Grove; 
o that whatever Sword, or ſounding Axe, 
Shall violate this Plant, muſt pierce my Fleſh, 
And when that falls, I dye. | 
Arth. If this be true, . 
O never, never, to be ended CHarm, 
At leaſt by me; yet all may be Illuſioͤn. 
break up, ye thickning Foggs, and filmy Miſts, 
ll that be-lye my Sight, and cheat my Senſe. 
or Reaſon ſtill pronounces, tis not ſne, 9; 
And thus reſolvd [ Lifts up his Sword, as going to ſtrike, 
En. Do, ſtrike Barbarian, ſtrike; 


And 


+ Mi 
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That by thy Hand I fel. 


Haſte then, to take me longing to thy Arms. 


| They only, they, who pleaſe themſelves, are Wiſe; | 
Diſarm thy Hand, that mine may meet it bare. 


Eden was loſt, as all thy Sons wou 'd loſe it. 


For Proof, behold the Virtue of this Wand; 


To think what headlong Ruin I have tempted, 


King ARTHUR: Or, 
And ſtrew my mangl'd Limbs, with every Stroke 
Wound me, and doubly kill me, with Unkindneſs, 


Arth. What ſhall I do, ye Powers? 
Em. Lay down thy Vengeful Sword; *tis fatal here: 
What Need of Arms, where no Defence is made? 
A Love- Sick Virgin, panting with Deſire, 
No Conſcious Eye Yintrude on our Delights; 
For this thou haſt the Syren's Songs deſpisd; 
For this, thy Faithful Paſſion I reward; 


Arth. O Love! O Merlin! whom ſhould I believe: 
Em. Believe thy Self, thy Youth, thy Love, and me 


Arth. By thy Leave, Reaſon, here I throw thee of 
Thou load of Life: If thou wert made for Souls, 
Then Souls fhou'd have been made without their Bodie 
If, falling for the firſt Created Fair, 
Was Adam's Fault, Great Grandfire I forgive thee, 


(Going towards Emmeline, and pulling off his Gan 
: Enter Philidel running. 
Phil. Hold, poor deluded Mortal, hold thy Hand; 
Which if thou giv'ſt, is plighted to a Fiend. 


Th' Infernal Paint ſhall vaniſh from her Face, 
And Hell ſhall ſtand reveald. / 
[Strikes Emmeline with a Wand, who ſtraight deſcends: Ph 
lidel runs to the Deſcent, and pulls up Grimbald, aud bi 
him. RE — | 
Now ſee to whoſe Embraces thou wert falling, 
Behold the Maiden Modeſty of Grimbald, 
The groſſeſt, earthieft, uglieſt Fiend in Hell. 
Arth. Horrour teizes me, FE 


- Phil. Haſte to thy Work; a Noble Stroak or two 

Ends all the Charms, and difeachants the Grove. 

Fl hold thy Miſtreſs bound. | „ 
Arch. Then here's for Euneſt; 


01 
* tir 


The Britiſh Worthy. 309 
gyiles twice or thrice, and the Tree falls, or ſmks : A Peal of 
Thunder e with dreadful Howlings. 
ij finiſh'd, and the Dusk that yet remains, 
zbut the Native Horrour of the Wood. 
ut 1 muſt loſe no Time; the Paſs is free; 

p unrooſted Fiends have quitted this Abode; 
n yon proud Towers, 5 — this Day be done, 

My glittering Banners ſhall be way d againſt the ſetting 
| [Sun. [Exi: Arthur. 
phil. Come on, my ſurly Slave; come ſtalk along, 
knd ſtamp a Mad-Man's Pace, and drag thy Chain. 

Grim, I'll Champ and Foam upon't, till the blue Ve- 
York upward to thy Hands, and looſe their Hold. no n 

phil. Know'ſt thou this pow'rful Wand? *tis lifted up; 
\ ſecond Stroke wou'd ſend thee to the Centre, 
penum d and Dead, as far as Souls can Die. 25 
Grm. I wou'd thou woud'ſt, to rid me of my Senſe: 
tall be whoop'd through Hell at my Return, 

Irglorious from the Mitchief I defign'd.  - - - 
Phil. And therefore fince thou loath'ſt Etherial Light,. 
he Morning Sun ſhall beat on thy black Browsz _ 


he Breath thou draw'ſt ſhall be of upper Air, 

Hoſtile to thee; and to thy Earthy Make, 5 

o light, ſo thin, that thou ſha't Starve for Want 

Of thy groſs Food, till gaſping thou ſhalt lie, 

And blow it back, all Sooty to the Sky. 

[Exit Philidel, dragging Grimbald after him. 


— 


e 
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Enter Oſmond as affrighted. | 
fn. S8 made Priſoner, and my Grove deſtroy'd! 
Now what can fave me Hark, the Drums 
and Trumpets! Drums and Trumpets within. 
dritur is marching onward to the Fort, ; 
| have but one Recourſe, and that's to Oſwald; 
But will he Fight for me, whom I have injur'd?- 
No, not for n. e, but for himſelf he muſt; | 


[Sri 


400 King. Ax TRHRUR: Or, 
Tl urge him with the laſt Neceſſity. . 
Better give up my Miſtreſs than my Life. 
His Force is much unequal'to his Riyal; 
True; ———— But III help him with my utmog | 
And try t'unravel Fate. 5 [Exit Oſmon 
Enter Arthur, Conon, Aurelius, Albanact, and Soldin 
Con. Now there remains but this one Labour more; 
And if we have the Hearts of true-born Britons, © 
The forcing of that Caſtle crowns the Day. 
Aurel. The Works are weak, the Garriſon but this, 
Diſpirited with frequent Overthrows, 
Already wavering on their ill-mann'd Walls. 
Alb. They ſhift their Places oft, and skulk from y. 
Sure Signs of pale Deſpair, and eafie Rout; 
It ſhews they place their Confidence in Magick. 
And when their Devils fail, their Hearts are dead. [tio 
Arth. Then, where you ſee em cluſt' ring moſt, in Mi 
And ſtaggering in their Ranks, there preſs em home; 
For that's a Coward Heap How's this, a Sally? 
Enter Oſwald, Guiflamar, and Soldiers on the other Sid 
Beyond my Hopes, to meet em on the Square. 
Oſw. Brave Britons hold; and thou'their famous Chi 


| OO. en e, Mug 
Attend what Saxon Ofwald will propoſe. - - C 
He owns your Victory; but whether owing + 
To. Valour, ar to Fortune, that he doubts. 
If Arthur dares aſcribe it to the firſt, -_ 
And ſingl d from a Crowd, will tempt a Conqueſt, 
This Oſwald offers, let our Troops retire, 
And Hand to Hand, let us decide our Strife: 
This if refus'd, bear Witneſs Earth and Heav'n, 
Thou ſteaPſt a Crown and Miſtreſs undeſery'd. 
Arth. Pl not uſurp thy Title of a Robber, l 
Nor will upbraid thee, that before J proffer d 
This ſiugle Combat, which thou didſt avoid; | 
So glad I am, on any Terms to meet thee, 
( 
| 


And not diſcourage thy-repenting Shame; 
As once Æneas my Fam'd Anceſtor, 

Betwixt the Trojan and Ratilian Bands, 
Fought for a Crown, and bright Lavinia's Bed, 
So will I meet thee, Hand to Hand oppos d: 


— 
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Auguring Mind aſſures the fame Succeſs. 
[To his Men.] Hence out of View; if I am Slain, -or 
lenounce me, Britons, for a Recreant Knight, (yield, 
ad let the Saxon peacefully enjoy — 

former footing in our famous Iſle. 
0 ratify theſe Terms, I ſwe | 
0/w. You need not; | i 
zur Honour is of Force, without your Oath. 
only add, that if I fall, or yield, 
ours be the Crown, and Emmeline. 

Arth. That's two Crowns. - | 
No more; we keep the looking Heav'ns and Sun 
oo long in Expectation of our Arms. 


[Both Armies go clear off the Stage. 


tog e fight with Spunges in their Hands, dijt in Blood: «fter 
nne equal Paſſes and Cloſing, they appear corb Wounaed 
| Arthur fiurnbles among the Trees, Oiwald falls over him, 


thy both Riſe; Arthur wounds him again, then Oſwald 
Retreats. Enter Oſmond from among the Trees, and ih 
bis and, firikes Arthur's Sword out of his Hand, aud Ex- 
it, Oſwald purſues Arthur. Merlin enters, aud gi es 
Arthur his Sword, and Exit; they cloſe, and Arthur i: 1% 
Fall, diſarnzs Oſwald. SE 


Arb. Confeſs thy ſelf o'ercome, and ask thy Life. 
Ofv. Tis not worth asking, when tis in thy Power. 
Arth. Then take it as my Gift. e 

Ofv. A wretched Gift, | „ 

Vith Loſs of Empire, Liberty, and Love. 

[4 Conſort of Trumpets within, proclaiming Arthur's Vidto- 
ty; while they Sound, Arthur and Oſwald ſeem to confer. 
Tis too much unty to a vanqu'ſh'd Foe; ; 

Jet not enough to make me Fortunate. » 
4th. Thy Life, thy Liberty, thy Honour fafe, 

Lead back thy Saxons to their Ancient Elb: 

I wou'd reſtore thee fruitful Kent, the Gift 

0tVorigern for Hengift's ill-bought Aid, 

But that my Britons brook no Foreign Power, 

To lord it in a Land, facred to Freedom; 

And of its Rights, tenacious to the laſt. 


-_ 
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Oy Nor more than thou haſt ↄffer d wou d I take, 
I would refuſe all Britain, held in Homage; 
And own no other Maſters but the Gods. 
Enter on one Side; Merlin, Emmeline, and Matilda, (; 
non, Aurelius, Albanact, with Briti/h Soldiers, bea 
King Arthur's Standard diſplay d. 
On the other Side, Guillamar and Oſmond, wit Sarl 
_ Soldiers, dragging their Colours on the Grou;d. 
© [Arth. going 10 Emme. and emby ring h 
Arth. At length, at length, I have thee in my Arm; 
_ Tho? our Malevolent Stars have ſtruggled hard, 
And held us long aſunder. 
Em. We are ſo fitted for each other's Hearts, 
That Heav'n had err'd, in making of a third, 
To get betwixt, and intercept our Loves. 
Oſw. Were there but this, this only Sight to ſee, 
The Price of Britain ſhou'd not buy my Stay. 
Mer. Take hence that Monſter of Ingratitude, . 
Him who betray'd his Maſter, bear him hence 
And in that loathſome Dungeon plunge him deep, 
Where he plung'd Noble Oſwald. - = 
Oſmm. That indeed is fitteſt for me, 
For there J ſhall be near my Kindred Fiends, 
And ſpare my Grimbald's Pains to bear me to em. 
| TE Yong” „ | II carried i 
Aer. [to Arth. ] For this Day's Palm, and for thy ft 
Thy Britain freed, and Foreign Force expell'd, (mer Ad 
Thou, Arthur, haſt acquir'd a future Fame, 
And of three Chriſtian Worthies, art the firſt: 
And now at once, to treat thy Sight and Soul, 
Behold what Rouling Ages ſhall produce: | 
The Wealth, the Loves, the Glories of our Iſle, 
Which yet like Golden Oar, unripe in Beds, 
Expect the warm Indulgency of Heav'n 
To call em forth to Light. (Triumphs 
[To Oſw.] Nor thou, brave Saxon Prince, diſdain od 
Britons and Saxons ſhall be once one People; 1 
One Common Tongue, one Common Faith ſhall bind 
Our — Bands, in a perpetual Peace. 
[Merlin waves his Wand; the Scene changes, and diſcrt 
the Britiſh Ocean in a Storm, MAolus in a Cloud abort 
Four Winds hanging, &c. ol 


The Britiſh Worthy. 


BE Eo vs ſinging. 

Ye bluſPring Brethren of the Skies, q 
Whoſe Breath has rufff'd all the watry Plain. 
Retire, and let Britannia riſe, | 

In Triumph o'er the Main. 
Serene and calm, and void of Fear, 
The Queen of Iſlands muſt appear: 
Serene and Calm, as when the Spring 
The New-created World began, 
And Birds on Boughs did ſoftly ſing, 
Their peaceful Homage paid to Man, 
While Eurus did his Blaſts forbear, 
In favour of the tender Year. 

Retreat, rude Winds, Retrent, 

To follow Rocks, your ſtormy Seat 

Ihre ſwell your Lungs, aud vainly, vainly threat. 


n aſcends, and the four Winds fly off. The Scene 
opens, and diſcovers a calm Sea, to the end of the 
Houſe. An Ifland ariſes, to 2 ſoft Tune; Britannia 
ſeated in the Iſland, with Fiſhermen at her Feet, c. 
The Tune changes, the Fiſhermen come aſhore, and 
Dance awhile; after which, Pan and a Nereide come 
on the Stage, and ſing. 2 FS | 


Pan and Nereide fing. 
Rowid thy Coaſts, fair Nymph of Britain, 
For thy Guard. aur Waters flow : ; 
Proteus all his Herd aumitting, 
On thy Greens to graze below. 
Foreign Lands thy Fifhes taſting, | 
Learn from thee Luxurious Faſting. 


Song of three Parts. 
Tor folded Flocks, on fruitful Plains, 
Ihe Shepherds and the Farmers Gains, . 
Fair Britain all abe World onivies; - 
Pan, as in Arcadia reigns, 
Where Pleaſure mixt with Profit lyes... 


404 King AR ruvn; Or, 


Though Jaſon's Fleece was To 4 of 1 

The Britiſh Wool is growing Gold; 
No Mines can more of Wealth ſupply : 

It keeps the Peaſant from the Cold, | cb 
Aud takes for Kings the Tyrian Dye. 


[The laſt Stanxa ſung over E betwixt Pan and the y, 
reide. After which the former Dance is varied, an 
goes on. 


Enter Comms with three Peaſants; who ſing the followir 
| "Song in Parts. 


Com. Your oy it i; mow'd. and your Corn is reaf'd; 


Tour E be /ull. and your Hovels heapd: 
A , come; | 
Com. rs 
LAU fer T r Out Harveſt Home: 
: ee ge De Fe 
Hare ne; 
Ain ne, bar out Harveſt Home. 
Cho Dr, »Co474 Fe, ju Js, W Ke. 


1 Man. Le 6a e ed the Parſon, well cheat him again, 
For ou d a e hat One in Ten, 
O len, 
One ! in Ten. 
For why ſbou d a Blockbead be Oue in Tent, 

Charus. One in Ten, 
f One in Ten; 
For why ſhou'd a Blockbead ba' One in Ten; 


2 1 For Prating ſo long like a Book-learn d Sot, 
Nu Pudding and Dorp in burn to Fot; 

Burn to Pot, 

Burn to Pat; 


Till Pudding and. Dumplin bv: 10 Pot 
Chorus. An to 5. &c. 


The Britiſh. Worthy. hy 40% 


ell toſs 0 1 - 
- 2 I for the Honour of Old 9 
old England, : 
Old England; 
And Hoigh for the f Honour f ola England, 
Chorus. Old England, &c. | 


N 
1 All 


[The Dance vary d into a round Cone Dre: 


Enter Venus. 


Venus, Faireſt Iſle, all Tſles excelling, 

; Seat of Pleaſures, and of Loves ; 
"OE Venus here will chuſe her Dwelling, 
And forſake her \” 8 Groves. 


. vs 


Cupid, from his Face Nation, 
Care and Envy will remove; | 
Fealouſie, that poiſons Paſſion, - 
And Deſpair that dies for t 
e ORR; 8 
Gentle Murmurs, ſweet Complaining, 
Sighs that blow the Fire of Love; 
Soft Repulſes, kind Diſdaining, 
| Sha be all the — 92 prove. 


- Every Swain ſhall * 1 Duty, Y 
Grateful every Nymph ET 12 3 
And as theſe excel 5 Bea 


Thoſe ſhall be renown'd br Love. 


SONG by Mr. HOWE, 


| I. | 
She, You ſay, *Tis Lond creates the Pain, 
Of Fs h ſo ſadly you complain; 
And yet wou'd fain engage my Heart 
In id uneaſie cruel Part: . 
But how, alas! think you, that I 
Can bear the Wound, of which you dis? 


II. He; 


2 s 


Who ſhall by Sea and Land repel our Foes. 


Bchold what Fame attends thoſe future Heroes, 


THUR: Or, 


406 King AR 
Th 1 
He. *Tis-not my Paſſon makes my Care, e 


But your Tndiff rence gives Deſpair: 1 

The luſty Sun begets no Spring, 

Till gentle Show rs Aſſiſtance bring: 

So Love that ſcorches and deſtroys, 

Till Kindneſs aids, can cauſe no Foys. 
{IF 


She. Love has a thouſand Ways to pleaſe, 
But more to rob us of our Eaſe: 
For wakeful Nights, and careful Days, 
Some Hours of Pleaſure he repays; ' 
But Abſence ſoon, or jealous Fears, 
O'erflow the Foys with 17 of Tears. 
| IV | 


He, By vain and ſenſeleſs Forms betray d, 
Harmleſs Love's th' Offender made; 
While we no other Pains endure, 
Than thoſe, that we our ſelves procure: 
But one ſoft Moment makes amends 
For. all the Torment that attends, 
1 . 
| Chorus of Both. 7 
Leti us love, let us love, and to Happineſs haſt; 
Age aud Wiſdom come too faſt: - | 
Youth for loving was deſign d. 
He alone. I/ be conſtant, you be kind. 
She alone. Ton be conſtant, I'll be kind, 
Both. Heav n can give no greater Bleſſing 
Than faithful Love, and kind Poſſeſſing. 
[After the Dialogue, a warlike Copſort: The Scem 
opens above, and diſcovers the Order of the Gate, 


Enter Honour, attended by Heroes. 
Merl. Theſe who laſt. enter'd,-are our valiant Brito, 


Now look above, and in Heav'ns high Abyſs, 


Henour 


* 


our, who leads em to that ſteepy Height, 
her immortal Song, ſhall tell the reſt, Bits 


407 


Homo ux ſings. 
KY 
St. George, the Patron of our Iſle, 
A Soldier, and a Saint, 
on that auſpicious Order ſmile, 
Which Love and Arms will plant, 


II. 
Our Natives not alone appeny 
To court this Martial Prize ; 
But Foreien Kings, adopted here, 
Their Crowns at home deſpiſe. 


III. | 
Our Sovereign High, in amful State, 
His Honours al 10, 5 
And ſee his Scepter d Subjects wait 
On his Commands below. ; 
[A full Chorus of the whole. Song: After which 
the grand Dance. As 
4b. Ito Merl.) Wiſely you have, whatcer will pleaſe, re- 
Whet wou'd diſpleaſe, as wiſely have conceal'd: [veald, 
numphs of War and Peace, at full ye ſhow, 
at ſwiftly turn the Pages of our Wo. 
ſt we contented with" our preſent State; 
s anxious to'enquire of future Fate. 
hat Race of Heroes is enough alone 
or all unſeen Diſaſters to atone. 
ct us make haſte betimes to reap our Share, 
ind not reſign them all the Praiſe of War. | 
but ſet th? Example; and their Souls inflame, g 
lo Copy out their great Forefathers Fame. 


we; 


arter, 


Ou, 


* 


1 
wa i 


EPI IL O OG UI 


Spoken by Mrs. Bracegirdle. 
NE had to Day a Dozen Billet- Doux 
From Fops, and Wits, and Cits, and Bowſtreet. Ben 
Some from Whitehall, but from the Temple more; 
A Covent-Garden Porter brought me four. 
I have not yet read all: But, without feigning, 
We Maids can make ſhrewd Gueſſes at your Meaning, 
What if, to ſhew your Styles, I read em here? 
Methinks I hear one cry, O Lord, forbear : 
No; Madam, no; by Heav'n, that's too ſeyere, 
Well then, be ſaf : . 
Bit ſwear hence formards to renounce all Writing, 
Aud take this Solemn Oath of my Inditing, 
As you love Eaſe, and hate Campagnes and Fighting 
Tet, Faith, tis juſt to make ſome few Examples: 
What if I ſhew'd you one or two for Samples? _ 
Here's one deſires my Ladyſhip to meet + [Pulls out on 
At the kind Couch above im Brid treet. 
Oh Sharping Knave ! That wou d have you know what, 
For a poor Sneaking Treat of Chocolat. | 
Now, inthe Name of Luck, I'll break this open, 5 Puls 
Becauſe I dreamt laſt Night I had a Token; anotie 
| The Super ſcription is exceeding pretty. 
To the Deſire of all the Town and City. 
Now, Gallants, jon muſt know, this precious Fop, 
Is Foreman of a Haberdaſhers-Shop : 
One who devoutly cheats; demure in Carriage; 
And courts me to the Holy Bands of Marriage; 
But with a Civil Innuendo too, 


A Overplus of Love ſhall be for you. 
1 


EPILOGUE. 


When I ſet up, ae Face ſhall be my Sign: 

o Times are hard; to ſhew how\L/adore you, 

eres my whole Heart, and half a Guinea for you. 
ut have a care of Beaux; They're falſe, my Honey; 
ind which is worſe, have not one Rag of Mon). 
Se how maliciouſiy the Rogue would wrong ye z 

ut 1 Kno better Things of ſome among ye. 

ly wiſeſt; way will be to keep the Stage, 

Id trſt to the Good- Nature of the Age; 

(1d be that likes the Muſick and the Play, 

jall be my Favourite Gallant to Day. 


Madam, I ſwear your Looks are ſo Divine, [Reads, 
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ove Triumphant; 


OR, 
NATURE will Prevail. 
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ragt Dm 


As it is Acded at the 


THE ATRE-RO YAL, 


yy Their MAJESTIES SERVANTS. 


Quod e Diuum tromittere nemo « 5 
Auderet, vol vendo _ en, attulit ultrd. Virg. 
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To the Right Honourable 
JAMES 
Earl of Salisbury, &c. 


My LoRD, | 


Is Poem being the laſt which I in- 
tend for the Theatre, ought to have 
the ſame Proviſion made for it, which 

old Men make for their youngeſt 

Child, which is commonly a Fayou- 

rite : They who were born before it, 
ity away the Patrimony by Right of Elderfhip. 
[his is to make its Fortune in the World; and 
Ince I can do little for it, natural Affection calls 
pon me to put it out, at leaſt, into the beſt Ser- 
ice which I can procure for it. And as it is the 
Ilual Practice of our decay'd Gentry, to look a- 
out them for ſome illuſtrious Family, and there 
adeayour to fix their young Darling, where he 
lay be both well Educated, and Supported: I 
ave herein alſo follow?'d the Cuſtom of the World, 
ud am fatisfy'd in my Judgment, that I cou'd not 
ave made a more. worthy Choice. Tis true, I 
n not vain enough to think that any thing of 
83 | mine 


The Epiſile Dedicatory. 
mine can in any Meaſure be worthy of your Lo 
ſhip's Patronage: And yet I ſhou'd be aſham' 
leave the Stage, without ſome Acknowledgeme 
of your former Favours, which I have more th 
once experienc'd.. Beſides the Honour of 
i Wife's Relation to your noble Houſe, to whi 
my Sons may plead ſome Title, though I cannot 
you have been pleas'd to take a particular Noi 
of me, even in this lowneſs of my Fortunes, 
which I have voluntarily reduc'd my ſelf: and( 
Which I have no reaſon to be aſham'd. This Cond 
ſcenſion, my Lord, is nat only becoming of yo 
Ancient Family, but of your Perſonal Charaft 
in the World. And if I value my {elf the mo 
for yaur Indulgence to me, and yout Opinion 
me; 'tis becauſe any thing which you like, olg 
to be conſider'd as ſomething in it ſelf. And ther 
fore ] mutt not undervalue my preſent Labout 
becauſe I have preſum'd to make you my Patro 
A Man may be juſt to himfelf, tho? he ought l 
to be partial. And I dare affirm, that the ſere 
' Manners which J have given to the Perfons ot th 
Drama, are truly drawn from Nature; all periel 
ly diſtinguiſh'd from each other. That the Fa 
is not injudiciouſly contriv'd ; that the turns of F0 
tune are not manag'd unartfully ; and that 
laſt Revolution is happily enough invent 
Ariſtotle, I acknowledge, has declar'd, that ll 
- Cataſtrophe which is made from the change 
Will, is not of {the firſt Order for Beauty: but 
may reaſonably be alledg'd, in Defence of 
Play, as well as of the Cinna, (which I take #0! 
the very beſt of Corneille's) that the Philoſopt 
who made the Rule, copy'd all the Laws, Wil 
he gave for the Theatre, from the Authorities“ 
Examples of the Greek Poets, which he had re 


And from their Poyerty of Invention he * 1 


% 
1 
) 
* 
; 


— 


The Epiſile Dedicatory. 

othing but mean Concluſions of wretched Tales? 
Where the Mind of the chief Actor was for the 
noſt part chang'd without Art or Preparation ;. 
nly becauſe the Poet could not otherwiſe end 
is Play. Had it been poſſible for Ariſtotle to have 
zen the Cinna, I am confident. he would have al- 
ed his Opinion; and concluded, that a ſimple 
no tange of Will might be manag'd with fo much 
WWMſudyment, as to render it the moſt agreeable, as 
ell as the moſt ſurprizing Part of the whole Fa- 
le : Let D' Aczer, and all the reſt of the Modern 
iticks, who are too much bigotted to the An- 
ents, contend never ſo much to the contrary. I. 
as afraid that T had been the Inventor of a new 
ſort of deſigning, when in my third Act, I make 


| Diſcovery of my Alphonſe's true Parentage. If 
* t were ſo, what wonder had it been, that Drama- 
tet 


tick Poetry, tho? a limited Art, yet might be ca- 
pbleof receiving ſome Innovations for the better? 


eat afterwards I caſually found, that Menander 
ht Mead Terence, in the — had 
ſere deen before me; and made the ſame kind of 
q icovery in the fame Act. As for the Mecha- 
erfel 


nick Unities, that of Time is much within the 


 FaConpaſs of an aſtrological Day, which begins at 
F Twelve, and ends at the ſame Hour the Day fol- 
at i 


lowing. That of Place is not obſerv'd fo juſtly 
dy me, as by the Ancients; for their Scene was 


nat ways one, and almoſt conſtantly ſome Publick 
1 Place. Some of the late French Poets, and a- 
A mongſt the Ezghfo, my moſt ingenious Friend, 
: | 


Mr. Congreve, have obſerv'd this Rule ſtrictly; 
tough the Place was not altogether ſo publick 
ba Street. I have follow'd the Example of Cor- 
wil ze /e, and ſtretch'd the Latitude to a Street and 


ics M belace, not far diſtant from each other in the ſarae 
+ City. They who will not allow this Liberty to 
* aPoct, make it a very ridiculous thing, for an 


84 Audience 


mine. Vet even this is a Fault which I ſhou'd of 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory, 
Audience to ſuppoſe themſelves, ſometimes tq 1, 
in a Field, ſometimes in a Garden, and at the 
times in a Chamber. There are not indeed f 
many Abſurdities in their Suppofition, as in ours 
but 'tis an Original Abſurdity, for the Audience to 
ſuppoſe themſelves to be in any other Place, thy 
in the very Theatre, in which they fit ; which j 
neither Chamber, nor Garden, nor yet a publick 
Place of any Buſineſs, but that of the Reyre 
ſentation. For my Action, *tis evidently double 
and in that I have the molt of the Ancients fol 
my Examples: Yet I dare not defend this way hy 
Reaſon, much leſs by their Authority: For the 
Actions, though double, were of the ſame Species 
that is to ſay, in their Comedies two Amours: And 
their Perſons were better link'd in Intereſts th 


ten practiſe, if I were to write again; becauſe ' 
agreeable to the Exghſh Genius. We love Vatiei 
more than any other Nation; and fo long as th 
Audience will not be pleas'd without it, the Poe 
is oblig'd to humour them. On Condition the 
were cur'd of this publick Vice, I cou'd be con 
tent to change my Method, and gladly give them 
a more reaſonable Pleaſure. This Digreflion, my 
Lord, is not altogether the purpoſe of an Epiltl 
Dedicatory : Yet 'tis expected that ſomewhat 
ſnou'd be ſaid even here, in relation to Cr::c1ſme; 
at leaſt in Vindication of my Addreſs, that yol 
may not be deſir'd to Patronize a Poem whici 
wholly unworthy of your Protection. T ho! after 
all, I doubt not but ſome will liken me to tht 


Lover in a Modern Comedy, who was combing 
his Peruke, and ſetting his Cravate before his M. 
ſtreſs: and being ask'd by her, when he intended 
to begin his Court? reply'd, he had been doing t 
all this while. Yet thas it happens, my Lord, 


that Self will come into all Addreſſes of * 
. | uſes 


The Epiſile Dedicatory, 
re, tho" *tis the moſt unmanerly Word of the 
World in civil Converſation, and the, moſt un- 


rateful to all Hearers. For which Reaſon, I, 
who have nothing to boaſt of, but my Misfor- 


1 nes, onght to be the firſt to baniſh it. Eſpecially 
ha Wince I have ſo large a Field before me, as your 
born Goodneſs, your evenneſs of Temper, your 


unility in ſo ample a ſhare of Fortune as you 
oſeſs ; your Humanity to all Men, and your 
indneſs to your Friends: Beſides your natural 


id acquir'd Endowments, and your brotherly 
oe to your Relations. Notus in Fratres auimo 
ne terre, was the great Commendation which 


race gave to one of his Patrons: And *tis that 


Ad nie which particularly crowns your other Vir- 
than es. But here, my Lord, I am oblig'd in com- 
non Prudence to (top fhort; and to caſt under a 


ſeil ſome other of your Praiſes; as the Chymiſts 
ſe to ſhadow the Secret of their great Elixir; leſt 


riety 
8 th it were made publick, the World ſhou'd make a 
Poe Uſe of it. To enjoy our own Quiet, with- 


ut diſturding that of others, is the Practice of e- 
ey Moral Man: And for the reſt, to live chear- 
ally and ſplendidly, as it is becoming your illu- 
tious Birth, ſo *tis likewiſe-to thank God for his 
enefits in the beſt Manner. is unneceſſary to 
What ihn you more worldly Happineſs, os Content of 
ind, than you enjoy: But the Continuance of 
you et, to your Self, and your Poſterity, is earneſtly 
ich bird by all who have the Honour to be known 
alter ou, and m particularly by, 


nbing My L ORD, 


- Mi- Tour Lordſhip's moſt Obedient - 

__ and moſt Humbly Devoted Servant, 
ing | . 8 i 

** Jokx DRYDEN. 
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Spoken by Mr. BETTERTOxN. 


S when ſome Treaſurer lays down the Stich; 
AX Warrants are ſign d for ready Mony thick :. 
And many deſperate Debentures paid; 
Wrich never had been, had his Lordſhip ſtaid: 
So now, this Poet, who forſakes the Stage, 
Intends to gratifie the preſent Age. 
One Warrant ſhall be ſignd for every Man; 
All ſhall be Wits that will; and Beaux that can: 
Provided ſtill, this Warrant be not ſhown, 
And you be Wits, but to your ſelves alone. 
Provided too; you rai at one another : 
For there's no one Wit, will allow a Brother. 
Provided. alſo; that you ſpare this Stor, 
Damn all the Plays that &er ſhall come before ye. 
if one by chance prove good in half a ſcore, 
Let that one pay for all; and Damn it more. 
For if a good one ſcape among the Crew, 
And you continue judging as you do; 
Every bad Play will hope for damning too. 
Ten might damn this, if it were worth your Pains, 
Hcrebs nothing you will like ; no fuſtian Scenes, 
And nothing tc of — you know what he means. 
No double Entendres, which you Sparks allow; 
To make the Ladies look they know not hom; 
Simply as *twere, and knowmg, both together, 
Seeming to fan their Faces in cold Weather. 
But here's a Story which no Books relate; 
Coin d from our own old Poet's Addle-pate. 
The Fable has a Moral too, if ſought: 
Bus let that go; for upon ſecond Thought 
He fears but few come hither to be Taught. 


— 


Jo his worſt Foes, he leaves his Honeſty; 


PROLOGUE. 
Tit if you will be profited, you may; 2 
And he would bribe you too, to like his Play. 

He dies, at leaf to us, and to the Stage, 

Ard what he has, he leaves this noble Age. 

He leaves you firſt, all Plays of his Inditing, 

The whole Eſtate, which he has got by Writing. 

The Beaux may think this nothing but vain Praiſe, 
They'll find it ſomething ; the Teſsator ſays : | 
fi half their Love is made from ſcraps of Plays. 


That they may thrive upon t as much as he. 

He leaves his Manners to the roaring Boys, — 
Who come in Drunk, and fill the Houſe with Noiſe. 

Ee leaves to the dire Critiques of hi; Wit, 
His Silence and Contempt of all they Writ. 

T SHakeſpear's Critique, he bequeaths the Curſe, 

To nd his Faults; and yet himſelf make worſe. 

A freciozes Reader in poetique Schools, 

Who by his own Examples damus his Rules. 

Laſt, for the Fair, he wiſhes you may be, 

From your dull Critiques, the Lampooners, free, 

To" he pretends no Legacy to leave you, 

An ol Man may at leaſt good Wiſhes give you. 

Your Beauty names the Play; and may it prove 

To each, an Omen of triumphant Love. | 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 

M E N. 
Verjmond, King of Arragon. Mr. Kynvaſtm, 
Alphonſo, his ſupposd Son. Mr. Berterton. 


Garcia, King of Navarre. Mr. Williams. 
Ramirez, King of Caſtile. Mr. Alexander. 


Sancho, | Mr. Dogget. 
Carlos, d Two Colonels Mr. Powell. | 
Lopez, Au old Courtier. Mr. Underbil. 


WOMEN. 


Ximena, Queen of Arragon. Mrs. Betterton. 
Vigoria, 3 Laaeſt Dangter us * Mrs. Barrey. 


| King and Queen. | 
Celidea, Her Siſter. Mrs. Bracegiradle. 
Dalinda, Daughter to Lopez, Mrs. Montfort. 
Nurſe, with two Children. Mrs. Kent. 
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Ic FI CE NEL 


} the Drawing up of the Curtain, Veramond, King of Ara- © 
gon appears: Ximena the Queen by him: Victoria their 
allet Daughter on the right Hand; and Celidea their youn-- 
ger Daughter on the left: Courtiers ſtand attending. in File 
om each ſide of the Stage. The Men on the one Hand, the 
Ladies one the other. Amongſt the Men, Don Lopez, among js 
the Women, Dalinda his Darughter. 


Tie SCENE is ſfuppos'd a Preſence-Chamber. 
$4 VERAMOND., 
ow the long Wars betwixt Caſtile and 


Are ended in the Ruin of our Foes, 

a) And fierce Ramirez, the Caſtilian King, 

Who tugg'd for Empire with our war- 

SZ like Son, . | 

| lingſe Combat taken, adds his Lawrels _ 

0 the young Victor's Brow : Our tender Maids 
| | And 


422 - Love Triumphant: Or, 
And trembling Children, ſhall with Scorn behold 
The haughty Captive, who had made his Vaunts 
To lay their Dwellings level; and with Salt 

To ſow the Place, where Sarragoſſa ſtood. 

Kim. Proceſſions, Prayers, and Publick Thanks to Hey! 

[Were fit to be decreed, |  _ 

Vera. Your Sex is ever foremoſt in Devotion. 
But for our brave Confederate, young Navarre, 
He ſhall receive the Prize reſery'd within 
My Breaſt; and ſuch a one, | 
His Youth and Valour have right-well deſerv'd. 

Xim. I hear he comes along with our Alphonſ, 
And next our Son, did beſt. 

Vera. Perhaps as well : 

Alphonſo's Action was indeed more glorious, 

To buckle with a King in ſingle Fight, 

And take him Priſoner; but his fiery Temper 

Still hurries him to daring raſh Attempts. 

 Xtm. Alphonſo is impetuous, but he's Noble; 

He will not take one Atome from Navarre 

Of what's his Right, nor needs he. 

Pera. If he ſhou'd 
Xim. You take too bad Impreſſions of your Sen. 
Vera. No more, Ximena, for 1 hear their Trumpets 

Proclaim their Entry: And our own their Welcome. 

- [Trumpets from each ſide of the Sta 

Enter Alphonſo and Garcia, hand in hand. After them, i 
Priſoner, K. Ramirez alone : Then the two Colonels, & 
cho and Carlos: After them, other Officers of the 4 
Veramond advances to meet them: The Queen and 
two Princeſſes follow him. Alphonſo firſt kneels to his 
ther and Mother, and immediately runs to ſalute his S 
Victoria zenderly ; then ſlightly ſalutes Celidea, and ret 
zo Victoria. In the mean time Veramond embracs I 
Garcia, who afterwards kiſſes. the Queens Hand. 
Vera. The Triumphs of this Day, auſpicious Prince, 

Proclaim themſelves your Gift, to us and Arragon: 

From you they are deriv'd; to you return; 

For what we are, you make us. 

Gar. May Heav'n and your brave Son, and, above 

Your own preyailing Genius, guard your Age 
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r;om ſuch another Day of doubtful Fate: 
But if it comes, then Garcia will be proud 


Jo be again the Foil of great Alphonſo. 


Vera, It might, and well it had become my Son 
7 $6.9 Tt [ Looking about for Alphonſo, 
To ſpeak your Words; but yon are ſtill before him, 
As in the Fight you were. 1 | 
Vm. Turn to your Father, and were of a Duty; 

| Pulling Alphonſo by the Sleeve. 

ge thinks himſelf neglected, and obſerves ye. 7-70 
Bere Garcia, after bowing to the King and Queen, goes 
to the two-Princeffes and ſalutes them. After a little dumò 

Courtſhip, he leads out Victoria and Celidea, the Ladies 

follow; Alphenſo obſerves it with Diſcontent, and then 

turns to his Father. 

Alph. J faw you, Sir, engag'd in Ceremonies, 

And therefore thought I might defer this. Office, 
To give you time for decent Thanks to Garcia. 

Vera. You rather went where more Affection call'd ye. 

Alth. I may have been too ſlack in outward ſhow. 
But when vour Service, and my Honour call'd, 

None was. more forward in the fighting part. 

Vera, The rugged Buſineſs of the War is o'er: 
doftnels and Sweetneſs, and a gentler Air 
Wou'd make a Mixture, that wou'd temper well 
That inborn Fierceneſs of your boyling Mind. | 

Ah. J ſtand corrected, Sir, and let me tell ye now, 
That Sweetneſs which ſo well you have advis'd, 

Fortune has put in your own Hand to practiſe 

Upon this Royal Soldier; till we fought [Showing Ramirez, 
Your Equal, now your Priſoner of War; . 
And once, (alas! that ſtill it is not ſo) 

The Partner of your Thoughts, and Boſom Friend. 

Nim. | Aſide. | Heav'n that inſpir'd thee with this pious 
add Virtue and Perſwaſion to thy Words, [Thought, 
And bend my ſtubborn Lord. 885 

Vera. Say, have you more to ſpeak on his behalf? 

4h, Much more, his fair Behaviour in the War, 

Not plundering Towns, nor burning Villages; 
His Brayery. of Mind, his dauntleſs Courage, 
B EL Ee ear ð ein LOR, When 
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When Hand to Hand, he made me ſtoop beneath 
His weighty Blows, and often forc'd to doubt 
The Fortune of my Youth, againſt his Age. 
Vera: Proceed, proceed; for this is but to ſay, 
That thou wert almoſt worſted in the Combat, 
Alph. 1 have already ſaid much more, than needs 
To move a Noble Mind, | 
Such as my Father's is, or ought to be. 
Vera. Come, let me hear my Duty from my Son, 
Alph. If more be wanting on ſo plain a Theam, 
Think on the ſlippery State of Humane Things, 
The ftrange Viciſſitudes, and ſudden Turns 
Of War, and Fate recoiling on the Proud, 
To cruſh a Mercileſs and Cruel Victor. 
Think there are Bounds of Fortune, ſet above; 
Periods of Time, and Progreſs of Succeſs, 
Which none can ſtop before th appointed Limits, 
And none can puſh beyond. | 
 Xim. He reaſons juſtly, Sir. 
Alph. Ramirez is an Honourable Foe, 
Uſe him like what he is, and make him yours, 
Pera. By Heav'n J think, 
That when you cop'd with him in ſingle Fight, 
You had ſo much ado to conquer then, 
You fear t' ingage him in a ſecond Combat. 
Alph. The World knows how I fought: 
But old Men have Prerogative of Tongue, 
And Kings of Power, and Parents that of Nature, 
Your Pardon, Royal Sir. | 
Era. I give it you; | 
Your Battel now is paid at the full Price. 
| : [Ximena whiſpers Alphonſo for a Moment, 
Alph. Fear not, I curb my ſelf. [To Ximena, 
Ram. [to Vera.] Your Son has mention'd Honourable 
Propoſe em, Veramond, and for his Sake [Terms 
(So much his Valour and rare Courtefie 
Have wrought upon my Soul,) I will accept em. 
Vera. Who gave you leave 
To ſpeak of Terms, or eyen to ſpeak at all? 


Raw, And who ſhou'd give me liberty of keg. f 
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ut Heav'n, who gave me Speech? ä | 
Vera, How dares my Captive | 
ume this Boldneſs to his Conqueror?  [Veramond, 
Rm. You have not conquer'd me, you cou'd not, 
Tis to Aiphonſo's Arms that I am Priſoner. | 
Vera, Under my Auſpices Alphonſo fought, 
e led my Forces. E 
Ram. Yes, and made em too 
dy his Example, elſe they ne'er had conquer'd. 
Vera. A Bargain! A plain Compact! A Confederacy, 
getwixt my Son and thee, to give me part, 
f what my better Stars make all my own, 
Alph, Sir, I muſt ſpeak | 
Vers, Dare not, I charge thee, dare not. 
Alþh. Not vindicate my Honour? N 
y Heav'n F will, to all the World, to you; 
My Honour is my own, and not deriv d 
rom this frail Body, and this Earth you gave me; 
but that Atherial Spark, which Heav'n inſpir'd, 
And kindI'd in my new-created Soul. 
ou tell me, I have bargain d with Ramirez, 
To make his Ranſome cheap. 
Vera, To make it nothing, 
To rob thy Father of his Victory, 
ind, at my Coſt, oblige my Mortal Fe; 
ooh doſt thou know the Value of a Kingdom? 
Alpp, 1 think I do, becauſe I won a Kingdom. 
Vera, And know'ſt not how to keep it. | 
Ram. What Claim have you? What Right to my Caſtle? 
Vera. The Right of Conqueſt, for when Kings make War, 
No Law betwixt two Soveraigns can decides | 
put that of Arms, where Fortune is the judge, 
oldiers the Lawyers, and the Bar the Field, Crown, 
Aph. But with what Conſcience” can ye keep that 
To which ye claim no Title but the Sword? 
Vera. Then ask that Queſtion of thy ſelf, when thou 
hy {elf art King; I will retain my Conqueſt;. 2 
And if = w 10 mean, ſo poor of Soul, 
to refuſe thy Sword in. ing it;. 
Then Garcia's Aid z. | Os 


But Whoſe. 
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Whoſe ſhare of Honour, in'that glorious Day, 

Was more than thine; during my Life, ſhall guard it, 
- And at my Death, ſhall Heir it. 5 

Alph. Don Garcia is indeed a valiant Prince, 

But this large Courteſie, this Over-praiſe 

You give his Worth, in any other Mouth, 

Were Villany to me. 

Xim. That was too much, Alphonſo; ſhew the Reverend 
That Sons ſhou'd bear to Fathers. | 

Alph. [To her.] Did I not ſay, in any other Mouth, 
The King excepted ſtill? | 

Ram. Had I a Son; a Son like your Alphonſe, 

The Pride of War, and Darling of the Field; 

I ſhou'd not thus receive him, nor detract 
From ſuch High Actions: Let me tell you, Sir, 
(For I who felt his Arm, can beſt report him;) 
There lives not one, who breaths this Vital Air, 
That &er cou'd boaſt, he made Ramirez bend, 
Before Alphonſo undertook the 'Task. 

Vera. Confederacy again! How they enhance 
Their mutual Worth, and bandy Fame betwixt 'em, 
Into each other's Hand, — - 

[Looks on Ramirez, and ſtarts bu 
What's this I ſee? 
Nay, now I wonder not, the Captive prates 
With ſo ſecure Preſumption to his King, 
Well may he brave me, while his murd'ring Sword 
Sits as before; inſulting on his fide. | 
Who pave thee back that Weapon ? 

| Alph. I, who took it. 

Vera. A careful Son, to truſt a Foe with Arms 
So near his Father. Haſte, diſarm the Priſoner. 

Alpb. Exe you diſhonour me, firſt hear me ſpezk; 
I took his Royal Word, to be my Priſoner; 

And on his Honour, I reſtor'd his Sword, 
Becauſe I thought, that Mark of Sovereign Juſtice, 
And awful Power, ſhou'd not for one ſhort Moment 
Be wanting to a Monarch. | 
Vera. Then when he loſt the Power, he loſt the CA 
And Marks of Sovereign Right: N 


* 
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or without my Conſent, cou dſt thou diſpoſe 
Of him, or of his Sword, or of his Life: 
Once more diſarm him: What, am I betray'd? . 
w [Guards look amax d, but ſtir not, 
Have I no Subject left? My 
vim. Submit, Alphonſo. 
V who am partial to you, muſt .condemn + 
his Carriage, as unduteous to your Father. [Cauſe, 
Ram. [to Alph.] Brave Prince, too warmly you aſſert my 
Tho' tis indeed the common Cauſe of Kings: 
But to prevent what Ills on my Account 
May hence enſue betwixt a Son and Parent, 
Take here the Sword, you truſted in my Hands, 
Which you alone coud take Now, Veramond, 
5 Pre ſarts his Sword to Alphonſo. 
Diſpoſe of old Ramirez as thou pleaſeſt; 3 
[He preſents is ſullenly to Veramond, who puts it into 
. the Hand of an Offer. 
Secure thy Hate, Ambition, and thy Fear, 
Ind give Ramirez Death, who ſcorns a Life | 
Which he muſt owe to thee. | [Leiſure 
Vera, (to the Guards.] Go bear him to the Caſtle; at more 
His Doom ſhall be decreed. | , 
Fam. Whene er it comes tis welcome; only this 
(if Enemies be ſuffer d to requeſt) 
| Forgive th imprudent Zeal thy Son has ſhown 
On my Behalf, and take him to thy Boſom: 
A noble Temper ſhines even through his Faults,. 
And gilds them into Virtues, 
Vera. Take him hence 4 
Ramirez is led off by Sancho and Carlos, and follom d 
by the Guards, Alphonſo looking frowningly. The 


reſt ſtay. 5 | 
A b. | Aſide.} How I abhor this baſe inhumane Act! 
but Patience! he's my Father. . 
Vera, Thus all his Praiſes, are thy Accuſations, 
And even that very Sword, 
Puniſh me Heav'n, if I believe not ſo; - 
Is far leſs dangerous in his Hand than thine. 
Aim. Forgive the haſty Sallies of his Youth. 
Vera. He never lov'd me, 
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Alph. You never gave me Cauſe. 

Xim. [to Alph.] Come, you both lov'd, 
But both were jealous of each other's Kindneſs, 
His Silence fhows, he longs to pardon you. 
And did not you, my Lord, obſerve Alphonſo, 

| | Turning to Veram 
How, tho' at firſt he cou'd not rule his Paſſion? 
Not at the very firſt, for that's impoſſible 
To haſty Blood, like his and yours, my Lord; 
Yet in the ſecond Moment, he repented, 
As ſoon as Thought had Leiſure to be born. 

Ver. For ought I ſee, you do him better Office 
Than he deſires, Ximena. 

Alph. Kneeling.] Sir, your Pardon; 

And if you pleaſe, your Love. 
Ver. Receive the firſt, 
The laſt, as you deſerve. 
. Re-enter Don Garcia, with Victoria, Celidea, and ihe Lndin, 
; - Veramond' /ees em at a Diſtance. 
Ver. This had not been thus eaſily o'er-paſt, 
But that I ſee Don Garcia with your Siſters ; 
A fair Occaſion offers you this Hour 
To cancel your (ter ces; mark, and take it. 
[The K. ©, a. Alphonſo entertain Garcia in dumb Shm, 
wie Victoria and Celidea ſpeak at a Diſtance. 

Cel. What think you, Siſter, of this Youthful Hero? 

Vict. Our dear Alphonſo? © 

Cel. No; I mean Navarre. 

Vict. As of a Valiant Prince; what wou'd you-more! 
Cel. Methinks you give him a ſhort Commendation; 
Yet all his Applications were to you, 

Viet. I minded not his Words. 

Cel. He made a warm Beginning of a Love. 

Vis. It ſeems my Thoughts were otherways employ d 

Cel. Neither your Thoughts, nor Eyes cou d be em. 
Upon a Nobler Object. [ploy 

Vict. That's your Judgment. 

Cel. His every Action, nay, his every Motion 
Were graceful, and becoming his high Birth. 

Viet. All of a Piece, and all like other Men: 


He 
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» ſcems to me a common kind of Creature, 

ie that may pals among a Crowd of Courtiers, 

1d not be known for King. ; „ 

dal. Sure you forget the Troops he brought our Fa- 

des his Perſonal Valour in the Fight. (ther, 

714. You more forget Alphonſo's greater Actions, 

hen the young Hero, yet unfledg'd in Arms, 

xe the tough Age of bold Ramirez bend: 

e fought like Mars, deſcending from the Skies, 

nd look'd like Venus riſing from the Waves. | 

cel. Navarre had done the ſame; *twas Fortune's fault 

Mt ſhow'd him not Ramirez. 

ict. You are too young to judge of Men or Merits, 

ou praiſe the Vulgar Flight a Faulcon makes, 

hen Zove's Imperial Bird, that bears the Thunder, 

towring far above him. | 

Re-enter Carlos, Sancho, and the reſt of the Officers, 

Fer. Are my Commands perform'd ? 

Carl. With all Exactneſs. 

Ter, Approach Victoria, and you Celidea, 

at in your Preſence I may pay ſome Part 

what I owe your brave Deliverer. 

Cl. We cannot ſhow too much of Gratitude, 

Ver. Victoria, what ſay you? . 

ic. He did the Duty of a brave Allie: 

do not know the War, nor dare I load 1 

5 Modeſty with larger Commendations, (you, 

Gar, Even thoſe are much too large, when given by 

o whom my Soul, with all, my future Service, 

e with Devotion offer'd. "<a 

Fer, I have indeed diſclos'd to her alone 

V important Secret of th intended Match. 

d that perhaps has made her fear to praiſe 

Prince, who ſhortly is to be her own. | 

496. [aſide.) Oh Heaven's! what bode theſe Words? 

[The Queen and Celidea ſhew Amazement, Alphonſo and 
Victoria diſcontent. | 

Ver. Now therefore I declare the wiſht Alliance; 

ena, you may. give your Daughter Joy; yy 

kd you your Siſter, of th Imperial Crown [Tb Cond. 
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Which Garcia puts on our Victoria's Head. | 
Your Share, Alphonſo, in this happy Day [To Abi 
Is not the leaſt, nor will you be the laſt 

T applaud my worthy Choice of ſuch a Son. 
Alph. A ſudden Damp has ſeiz d my Vital Spirits; 

I ſee but through a Miſt, and hear far off: 

Nay, trouble not your ſelves, a little Time 

Of needful Reſt, and ſolitary Thought, 

Will mend my Health, till when excuſe my Preſence. 
| [Exit Alphonſo, and looks back on Victor 
Num. [ Aſide.] He's much difturb'd, a Sickneſs of th 

Or I miſtake, he does not like this Marriage. [$6] 

Aſſiſt us, Heav'n, if J Divine aright, 

And proſper thy own Work. | 
Ver. [ Aſide.] I like not this, 

But muſt diſſemble, till I clear my Doubts. 

Forgune, brave Prince, has given us this Allay ; [D G. 

Our Joys were elſe too full: 

An Hour of Sleep will bring him back reſtor d; 

Mean Time we may withdraw. 

Gar. [To Vict.] Come, my fair Miſtreſs, by your f 

J ſeize this precious Gage. (ther's Lex 
Viet, Then thank my Father; 

He may diſpoſe of all things but my Heart, 

And that's my own——- aſide.] - Alas! T wiſh it we 

{Exeant Ver. Xim, Cel. Gar. Vict. and all the Courts 

Mien and Women, The Guards follow: San, and Call. 


San. Good News, Carlos, the old Jew is dead. 

Carl, What Jew? | 5 

San. Why the rich Jew, my Father. 
He's gone to the Boſom of Abraham his Father, and 
his Chriſtian Son, am left ſole Heir. Now do | intel 
to be monſtrouſly in Love. 

Carl. With whom, Colonel? 
San. That's not yet reſolvd, Colonel; but with « 
of the Court Ladies. You- may ſtand a Man's Prier 
Carlos, in ſuch a Buſineſs. | 

Carl. You may depend on me, Sancho, becauſe my h 
pendance is on you; You got Plunder in the = 


"x 
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tile was hack d and hew'd, and almoſt laid aſleep in 
e damn'd Bed of Honour. 5 9 
m. Nay, I confeſs I am a lucky Regue, for I was 
un with a Caul upon my Head. | 
Carl, Im fure I came bare enough into the World, and 
te 28 barely in it. „% | | 
gm. Make me but luſtily in Love, and T'll adopt thee 
to my Fortune; but thou ſtand'ſt ſnall I, ſhall I, till all 
+ Ladies are out of Sight: Here, take that Billet Douæ 
hich I have pulld out by Chance from amongſt twenty, 
xt I always wear about me for ſuch Occaſions. 

Carl. But to which of em ſhall I deliver it? 

gan. Even to her thou can'ſt firſt overtake. h ns 
y, do not loſe thy Time in looking ont, there's no 
rticular Direction, Man; Fortune ever ſuperſcribes my 

tters to the Fair Sex; I let her alone to find me out a 
andfome Miſtreſs; and let me alone to make her kind 
erwards. „„ 9 

Carl. But ſuppoſe I ſhow'd happen to deliver it to my 

un Miſtreſs, for ſhe was in the Preſence with her Fa- 


$3 


Te 


er, : 

Sm. Then J ſuppoſe thou wilt be the firſt that ſhalt - 
ent it, for ſhe will certainly fall in Love with me. 
opez and Dalinda re-euter, and walk ſoftly over the Stage. 
ook, there's one of em already; my Heart beats at the 
ay Sight of her; this muſt and ſhall be ſhe, by Cupid. ' 
Carl, And by Venus the very ſhe I love. fie ſo. 
dan. Prithee no more Words then, for Fate will have 
Carl, [aſide.) I know it's impoſſible for her Father to 
Kelye him, or her. to love him, and yet his good For- 
une, and my Raſcally three-Penny Planet, make me 
upicious without Reaſon: But hang Superſtition, III 
raw ſuch a Picture of him as ſhall do his Buſineſs.. 

San. Now will I ftand Incognito, like ſome mighty Po- 
tate, and ſee my own Embaſly deliver ccd. 
{Carlos overtakes Lopez aud Dalinda juſt going off, and 

ſalutes them. a 
Lop. Cozen Carlos, you are welcome from the Wars; 
ink I ſawy you in the Show to Day. Wea 5 
Carl. The Ceremony hinder'd me from paying my Re- 
ects; but I made Haſte, you ſe· 


— ———" 
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c 99 I hope you'll no more be a Stranger to g 
Houle, than you have been formerly: Your Miſtreſs he 
will be proud to entertain you; and then you {ha j 
me the whole Expedition: I love Battels wonderful 
when a Man may hear em without Peril of his Perſon 

San. [ Aſide.] Nothing of my Letter all this whill 

why, when Carlos? TW hiſpering aloud to lin 

Carl. | 4j:ae.| Now I dare not but deliver it, becuy 
he fees me. | — 
Don Lofez, I have a fooliſh Kind of Petitien to you, 

| 16 Lope 

Don Lopez, Why do you call it a fooliſh Pen 

Carl. Becauſe I bring it from a Fool. There's a Friend 
of mine, of a plentiful, Fortune, that's deſperately jg 
Love with your fair Daughter, Dalinda; and has com 
manded me, by your Permiſſion, to deliver this Lett 
© riod | 5 

Lop. A rich Man's Letter may be deliver d. 

i nnd [Carlos gives her the Itty: 

Dal. What's here? A Note without a Superſcription 

She ſeems to Read.) As I live, a Bill of Exchange for two 

undred Piſtoles, charg'd upon a Banker, and payable to 
the Bearer; an accompliſh'd Cayalier, I warrant him; h 
writes finely, and in the beſt manner. 

Carl. [ Afide.] There's the covetous Sex, at the fit 
'Syllable, the Fools good Planet begins to work already; 
but I ſhall ſtop its Influence. 

Lop. Good Cozen Colonel, what manner of Man i 
my Son-jn-Law, that may be? | | 

Carl. D'ye ſee that ſneaking Fellow yonder ? 

Lop. Who, that gallant Cavalier? 

Dal. I wiſh it were no worſe. 

Carl. Plague, ye make me mad betwixt ye. Bis out- 
fide's Tawdry, and his inſide's Fool. He's an Uſurer's 
Son, and his Father was a Few. _ | 

Dal. No matter for all that, he's rich. 

Carl. He was begot upon the Wife of a deſperate 
+ Debtor, out of pure good Husbandry, to fave ſomething: 

Hess covetous by the Father's fide; a Blockhead by tit 
Mother's; and a Knave by both. 1 


. 
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143, 1 ſee nothing like your Deſcription of him, at 
is diftance, Call him hither, I would fain ſpeak with 


cl. Come hither, Don Sancho, and make good the 
rater I have given of you. 

[ [Sancho comes up, and ſalutes em awkwardly. 
10. Cavalier, I ſhall be glad to be better known to 


Jl, . 

Sm, [To Carlos.] You ſee I have luck in a Bag, Carlos. 
Carl. LAſide.] Ay, in a Bag of Mony, I ſee it to my 
mow—Try his Wit, Signior, you'll find him as heavy 
Lead. c | [ A/ade t0 Lopez. 
Leþ, [To Sancho. ] So his Mony be Silver, I care not 
me Cavalier, what ſay you to my Daughter? 

dn. Why, I fay, I was reſolv d to love the firſt fair 
dy that 1 met. ws - 
Dal. Oh Lord, Sir! | 7 | 

Carl. [To Lopez.) Do but mark his Breeding. 

Lo, 1 like him never the worſe for his Plain-dealing. 
Dal. Bluntneſs, methinks, becomes a Soldier. 

Carl, Alide.] How naturally old Men take to Riches, 
| Women to Fools. iN 
I. [To Sancho. ] You have made a noble Declaration _ 
your Love, Sir, with a handſome Preſent of two hun- # 
d Piſtols. f | | 

San, What, I hope I have not miſtaken Papers, and 

t you my Letter of Exchange for two hundred Piſtols, 

gd upon the Banker Porto Carrero: Pray return that 

ter, Madam; and I'll look out for another, that ſhall * 
at only of dry Love, without thoſe terrible Appen- 

Nes Wo | 


Dal. Why, did not ye intend this for me, Cavalier? 

n. No, you ſhall hear me rap out all che Oaths 
— that I am wholly Innocent of this Ac- 
ation, | 

Dal, Come, you belie your noble Nature; look upon 


perate e again Cavalier, [She makes the Doux Yeux to him. ZH 
* d then examine your own Heart, if you meant it nos 
Dy * me. | 2 Wor” | 


% ? 
J af > 
. 

* * 
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San. Nay, I confeſs my Heart beats a Charge toward 
ye: [To Carlos.] And yet two hundred Piſtols i, 


{winging Sum for one kind Look, Carlos! Nc 

Carl. [To him.] A damnable hard Penny-worth! hu 

you there, Don Sancho. | | . 

= [Dalinda looks upon him again, more fert). f 
' San. She has two Devils in her Eyes, that laſt Ogle was | 
| a Lick-penny. Well, Madam, I dedicate thoſe fair tw; y 
1 hundred Piſtols, to your more fair Hand: And now yy | 
4 have receiv'd 'em, I meant em to you, 5 M 
Dal. And, in requital, I receive you for my Servi by 
5 Cavalier . : | pi 
5 Carl. [Aſide.) Damn him for his awkward Libenig | 
þ 2 always Covetous, but when tis to do me a ii 
= | ief. n | 
ito Lop. [To Dalinda.] He's come on again, my Heart v. P 
j almoſt at my Mouth. Now, Mrs. Minion, let me tak V 
bl ou to task in private. [Draws her aſide a little.) V 
8 ope have you of the Conde Don Alonxo De Cardona? 10 
42 Dal. Little or none; a bare poſſibility. You ko 
4 what has paſe'd betwixt us. 
_— Lop. But ſuppoſe he ſhould renew his Love; had j 
F1 rather marry that rich old Conde, or this poor joue 
1 Rogue, Don Carlos? g f 
748 ” ge This poor young Rogue, if you pleaſe, Mu. 
42 oo | Ip d 
1 j Lop. I thought as much, good Madam; but to co N 
j | - Cloſer to the preſent Buſineſs, betwixt Don Carlos and Doll. : 
1 Sancho, that is to ſay, a poor young Wit, and a fs, 
AM young Fool; put the Caſe, Gentlewoman, which of Hue 
Fl wou'd you chule ? | S 0 
7 5 Dal. If it were not for meer Neceſſity, I have a h 7 
1 of a loathing to a Fool. | C 
1 Top. The moe Fool you, Madam. Wh 

| Dal. Wou'd you have a Race of Booby Grandſons? ber 
Lop. That's as your Conſcience ſeryes ye; I ſay eg 

that your Husband ſhall be a Fool, I fay not, your Cite 
ens Father ſhall be one. E 


— 
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gun. [To Carlos. ] This is 1 long Whiſper, I do 
not like it. And yet now I think omt, my left Eye 
icches, ſome good luck is coming towards me. 
Lip. [To them.] TIl be ſhort and pithy with ye, Don 
gancho, 1 think they call ye? If out of my abundant Love, 
I ſhou'd beſtow my dutiful Daughter on you, what kind 
wa of Husband wou'd you make? A Hs 
San. Husband, Sennor? Why, none at all. None of 
my Predeceſſors were ever marry' d: My Father and my 
Mother never were, and I will not be the firſt of my Fa- 
mily that ſhall degenerate; I thought my two hundred 
Fitols would have done my Buſineſs with Dalinda, and 
a little winking Mony with you. : ns 
Lop. What, wou'd you make me a Pimp to my own 
Daughter ? 5 | | 
Dal. And imagine my Chaſtity cou'd be corrupted _ 
with a petty Bribe? A 3 
dan. Nay, I am not fo obſtinate neither, againſt Mar- 
nage; Carlos gave me this wicked Counſel, on purpoſe 
to baniſh me; and in revenge to him, I will marry, 
Lop, J hope you'll ask her leave firſt ? 3 
San. Phoo! I take that for granted; no Woman has 
Gu che Power to reſiſt my Courtſhip. 
Lop, Suppoſe then, as before ſuppos d; what kind of 
Husband would you make? | | 
San. Then to deal roundly with you; I would run a 
gambling my ſelf, and leave the Drudgery of my Houſe 
0 her Management: All things ſhould go at Sixes and 
Perens, for Sancho; in ſhort, Sennor, I will be as Abſo- 
ute, as the great Turk, and take as little care of my Pegs 
ple, as a Heathen God. 
Lop, Now, Don Carlos, what ſay you? 
Carl. [ Aſide.] I'll fit em for a Husband: [To Lopez.] 
Why, Sennor, I would be the moſt careful Creature of 
ber Bulineſs; I would inſpect every thing, would ma- 
nage the whole Eſtate to fave her the Trouble; I would 


ne ſhould neither give nor receive Viſits; nor kneel at 
Church among the Fops, that look one way, and Pray 


another, | 
T 5 Dal. 


be careful of her Health, by keeping her within Doors; 1 


436 Lover Triumphant Or, 
Dal. Oh panels 3 1 . 
Why, thou ungratefu] Fellow ! would 
09 a Shve of my Daughter And leave her no 5 
neſs; that is to ſay, no Authority in her own Hou: 
| Dal. Ay, and to call fine young Gentlemen Fops too! 
To lock me up from Viſitants, which are the only Com. 
fort of a diſconſolate, miſerable, married Woman 
Lop. And twere not for fear thou ſhould'ſt beat me, 
eould find in my Heart to beat thee, Don Sancho, I 7 
an Olla at home, and you ſhall be welcome to it. Fxe. 
wel Kinſman. [To Carlos 
Exeunt Lopez, and Sancho, leading out Dalind, 
Carl. Now, if I had another Head, I could find in my 
Heart, to run this Head againſt that Wall. Nature 
given me my Portion in Senſe, with a Pox to her, and 
turn'd me out into the wide World to ſtarve upon it. She 
has given Sancho an empty Noddle; but Fortune in re 
venge has filld his. Pockets: Juſt a Lord's Eſtate in Land 
and Wit. Well, I have loſt Dalinda; and ſomething mul 
be done to undermine Sancho in her good Opinion: Som 
icious Counſel muſt be given him: He is my Prince 
and I am his Stateſman; and when our two Interelh 
come to claſh, I hope to make a meer Monarch of hin 
And my Hunger is ſomewhat in my Way to quicke 
my Invention. F 
Want whets the Wit, tis true; but Wit not bleſt 
With Fortune's Aid, makes Beggars at the beſt. 
Wit is not fed, but ſharpen'd with Applauſe, 
For Wealth is ſolid Food, and Wit but hungry * 
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A C T l. SCENE I. 


8 7;- SCENE is a Bed-Chamber, a Couch pre- 
par' d, and ſet ſo near the Pit that the Audience 
may hear. 5 | 


Alphonſo enters with a Book in his Hand, and ſits; reads to 
himſelf a little while: Enter Victoria, and jus by him, 
then ſpeaks, | 1 


BW F on your private Bus neſs I intrude, 

Forgive th' Exceſs of Love that makes me rude: 
| hope your Sickneſs has not reach'd your Heart; 

But come to bear a ſuff ring Siſter's Part: 

Yet, leſt I ſhould offend you by my Stay, 

Command me to depart, and | obey. | 
Abh. The Patient who has paſs'd a ſleepleſs Night, 
Is far leſs pleasd with his Phyfician's Sight: 
welcome thou pleaſing, but thou ſhort Reprieye; 

To eaſe my Death, but not to make me live. 

Welcome, but welcome as a Winter's Sun, 

That riſes late, and is too quickly gone. 

Vit, You are the Star of Day, the publick Light: + 
And I am but your Siſter of the Night: | 5 
Eclips'd, when you are abſent from my Sight. 

Alph. Death will for ever take me from your Eyes; 

But grieve not you, for when I ſet, you riſe, 7 

Don Garcia has deſerv'd to be your Choice, | 

And tis a Brother's Duty to rejoice. | © 
Via. And yet methought you gave him not your Voice.“ 
Alph, You ſaw a ſudden Sickneſs left me weak; 

1 had no Joy to give, nor Tongue to ſpeak : 

And therefore I withdrew, to ſeek Relief 

In Books, the fruitleſs Remedies of Grief, | 

| T 3 Vid : 
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vid. But tell me what Philoſopher you found 
To cure your Pain? 1 | 
Alph. The fitteſt for my Wound; 
Who beſt the gentle Paſſions knows to move; 
Ovid, che ſoft Philoſopher of Love: 
His Love Epiſtles for my Friends I choſe; 
For there I found the Kindred of my Woes. 
ict. His Nymphs the Vows of perjur'd Men deplore; 
One in the Woods, and one upon . Shore: f 
All are at length forſaken or betrayd; 
And the falſe Hero leaves the faithful Maid. 
Alph. Not all: For Linus kept his Conſtancy : 
And one, perhaps, who more reſembled me. 
Vict. That Letter would I view: In hope to find 
Some Features of the Fair that rules your Mind. 
Alph. Read, for the guilty Page is doubled down: 
The Love too ſoon will make the Lover known, 
35 Giving her the Bib, 
Read, if you dare, and when the Crime you ſee, 
Accuſe my cruel Fate, but pity me. | 
Vie. | Aſide.] Tis what I fear'd, th unhappy Canace! 
Read you; for to a Brother *twas deſign'd, [> him, 
And Kat him by a Siſter much too kind. f 


Alphonſo takes the Book, and reads. 


Thy did thy Flames beyond a Brother's move? 
Why lov'd I thee with more than Siſter's Love? 
[He looks upon her, and ſhe holds down her Head, 


He reads again. | | 
My Cheeks no longer did their Colour boaſt: 
My Food grew loathſome, and my Strength ] loſt: 
Still, e're I ſpoke, a Sigh wou d flop my Tongue : 

- Short were my Slumbers, and my Nights were long, 
I new not from my Love thoſe Griefs did grow: 
Yet was, alas! the thing I did not know. - | 
[She looks on him, and he holds down his Head. At 

Forc'd at the laſt, my ſhameful Pain I tell. T 
iet. No more: We know our mutual Love too well. T 
Me {Both look up, and meet each others Fn 
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Abh. Two Lines in reading had eſcapd my Sight: 
Shall I go back, and do the Poet right? 
Vid. Already we have read too far, I fear: 
But read no more than Modeſty may bear. 


Alphonſo reading. 
For I lowd too, and knowing not my Wound, 
A ſecret Pleaſure in thy Kiſſes found. 
He offers to kiſs her, and ſhe turns her Head away. 


May we not repreſent the Kiſs we read ? 
Vit. Alphonſo, no: Brother, I ſhou'd have faid! 


Alphonſo reading again. 

hen half denying, more than half content, 
Fnubruces warm d me to a full Conſent : 

tom, with tamiltubous Joys, my Heart did beat: 

And Guiit that made em Anxious, made em Great. 

She ſnatches the Book, and throws it down, then 
riſes and walks; he riſes alſo. | 

yi. Incendiary Book, polluted Flame, 
bie not to tempt the Chaſte Victoria's Fame. 
in, love, perhaps, more than a Siſter ſhou'd : © | 
And Nature prompts; but Heav'n reſtrains my Blood. 
Heav'n was unkind, to ſet ſo ſtrict a Bound: : 
and Love would ſtruggle to forbidden Ground, 
Oh let us gain a Parthinn Victory; | 
Our only way to conquer, is to fly, | 

Alph, No more, Victoria; tho' my Love aſpires 
More high than yours, and fiercer are my Fires, 
cannot bear your Looks; new Flames ariſe 
from ev'ry Glance; and kindle from your Eyes. 
Pure are the Beams which from thoſe Suns you dart; 
But gather Blackneſs from my ſooty Heart: | 
Then let us each with haſty Steps remove; 
Nor ſpread Contagion, where we meant but Love. 

Vic, Hear Heav n and Earth, and witneſs to my Vows; 
And Love, thou greateſt Power that Nature knows; 
This Heart, Alphonſo, ſhall be firmly thine; . 
This Hand ſhall never with another join. 

T 4 Or 
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Or if by force my Father makes me wed; 
Then Death ſhall be the Bridegroom of my Bed. 
Now let us both our Shares of Sorrow take; 
And both be wretched for each others fake. 

Alph. By thoſe relentleſs Powers that rule the Skies: 
And by a greater Power, Victoria's Eyes, 
No Love but yours ſhall touch Alphonſo's Heart; 
Nor Time, nor Death, my vow'd Affections part 
Nor. ſhall my hated Riyal live to ſee 
That Hour which envious Fate denies to me. 

Now ſeal we both our Vows with one dear Kiſs, - 
ict. No, tis a hot, and an inceſtuous Bliſs! 

Let both be fatisfy'd with what we ſwore; 

I dare not give it, leſt I give you mare. 
[Exit Victoria looking back on him, and he gaxing on he 

Alph. Oh raging, impious, and yet hopeleſs Fire; 
Not daring to poſſeſs what I deſire. 
Condemn'd to ſuffer what I cannot bear; 

Tortur'd with Love, and furious with Deſpair, 
Of all the Pains which wretched Mortals prove, 
The feweſt Remedies belong to Love: 

But ours has none: For if we ſhould enjoy, 
Our fatal Cure muſt both of us deſtroy. 

Oh dear Victoria, cauſe of all my Pain! 

Oh dear Victoria, whom I would not gain! 
Victoria, for whoſe ſake I would ſurvive: 
Victoria, for whoſe ſake I dare not live. 

Enter Garcia with Attendants. The two Princes ſalute, 

but Alphonſo very coldly. | 

Gar. I come to ſhew my Griet for your Diſtemper: 
For if my noble Brother ſaw my Heart, 

There ſhould you find a plain, a holy Friendſhip, 
Unmixt with Intereſt, equally partaking 
Of what affects you, both of good and ill. 

Alph. 1 thank you; but my Malady increaſes 
At your Approach; I have no more to ſay, 

But wiſh you better Health than I can boaſt ; 
And to my {lf a lonely Privacy. | 


Gat. 


Gat. 


Ius as I am, thus ſingle, thus unarm'd,. 
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Gay, J find I am not welcome to your Sight: | 4 
it know not from what Cauſe. | 4 
Ab. [angrily.] My ſureſt Remedy is in your Abſence: 
ishard my Lodgings cannot be my on; 

ut importun'd with Viſits, undeſir d; 

nd therefore, I muſt tell you, troubleſome. 

Gar. Tis an odd Way of entertaining Friends. 

t ſince I find you diſcompos d with Sickneſs, 

hat ſhall excuſe your Humours; where I go, 

hope for better Welcome. | 

4th. Sir, I muſt ask whom you pretend to viſit? 

Car. My Miſtreſs, Prince. 

Ah. Your Miſtreſs! who's that Miſtreſs? 


Gar. What need I name Victoria? ES» 
Ah. Who? my Sifter? : 
Gar. Whom elſe. cou'd.you imagine? 5 


Ath, Any other. 

bar. And why not her? 

4b. Becauſe I know not if ſhe. will admit you. 

Gar. Her Father has allow'd it. | 

Aph. But not ſhe; | S w 
it both have, yet my Conſent is wanting. | 

du take upon you in a Foreign Kingdom, 

it you were at home in your Navarre, 

Car. And you, methinks, 

$it you had no Father, or no King. 

newel, I will not ſtay. | | 
4%. You ſhall not go: ; 


nd you with Guards attended 
Gar, You Teach me to forget the Rule of Manners: 
Alph, 1 mean to Teach you better. 7 . 
& Garcia is going to paſs by him, Alphonſo runs to one 
of his Attendants, and ſnatches his Sword away, then ſteps 
between Garcia and the Door. | 
Enter Veramond and Ximena, Attended. 
Fir, What means this rude Behaviour in my Court? 
* it our Arragon were turn'd to Thrace; 
nhoſpitable to her Gueſts, and thou 


T. 5 | Abbes. 
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Alphonſo, a Lycurgus. 
Alph. He would paſs, | 

Without my Siſter's Leave, into her Lodgings. 

By Heav'n, if this be ſuffer'd to proceed, 

"The next will be to treat the Royal Maid 

As coarſly, as ſhe were ſome Suburb Girl. 

Gar. io Ver.] Had I not your Permiſſion, Sir? 
Per. You had. | | 
But theſe, Alphonſo, are thy Ruffian Manners, 
How dar'ſt thou, Boy, to break my Orders, 

And then aſperſe thy Siſter with thy Crime? 
Ahh. She faid his Preſence was unpleaſing to her. 
Per. Come, thou bely'ſt her Innocence and Duty: 

She did not, durſt not, ſay it. | 

_ Alph. If ſhe did not, £/ 

1 dare, and will maintain to all the World, 

That Garcia is not worthy of my Siſter. 

Ver. Not worthy ? 

Alph. No; I fay once more, not worthy. 
Sar. Not in my ſelt; for who deſerves Victoria? 
But, fince her Royal Father bids me hope, 

Not leſs unworthy than another Prince. 

And none, with your Permiſſion, Sir, ſhall dare [To Ve, 

To interpoſe oetwixt my Love and me. 

Alph. Sure a leſs Price than our Infanta's Bed, 

Might pay thee for thy Mercenary Troops. 

Ver. Peace, Inſolent; too long I have endur'd 

Thy Haughty Soul, untam'd and turbulent: 

But, if I ve, this ſhall not paſs unpuniſht; 

Darkneſs and Chains, are Medicines for a Madman. 

 Xim, My Lord, I h imbly beg you, ſpare your 8 n; 

And add not Fury to a raging Fire. 

He ſoon will recolle& bis ſcatter'd Reaſon; 

Which Heat of Youth, and Sickneſs and Fatigues, 

Have diflipated in his boyling Blogd. 

Give him but Time, and then his Temperate Humour 

Will ſoon return into the Native Channel; 

And, unoppos'd, be calm. | 
Ver. No, never more: The tho 

| ter. 


c. 
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The Moon has rould above his Head, and turn'd it; 

As Peas of Thunder ſow'r the generous Wine. I 

Og ³0 - Eo RR 

ence from my Prefence thou, no more my Son. | 
Xim. If he be mad, be Madneſs his Excuſe; 

And Pardon Nature's Error, not his own. 

Ver. Ximena, you have fonded him to this; 

propheſied; and now tis come to paſs. 

Gar. Perhaps, I interrupted him too rudely: 

And fince I caus'd, my ſelf, that ill Reception, 

Forgive our mutual Faults. 

Yr, You ſhall prevail; 

Tho he deſerves not ſuch an Interceſſor: | 

[To Aldh.] Retire, Alphonſo, to your inmoſt Lodgings; 

And there incloſe your ſelf, and mourn your Crimes: 

de this your laſt Relapſe; the next is Fatal, 

Ahh. I will retire. | 

But, if I am a Madman, as you ſay; 

nd as J halt believe; expect no Cure, | 

put in Alphonſo's Death. \[Alphonſo goes in. 
Xin, aſidę.] It works apace: „ 

ut whither it will tend, Heaven only knows. _ 

veramond ſees the Book upon the Ground, and takes it up. 
Fer. This Book he left; go bear it after him. 

et ſtay, I know not why, but ſomewhat prompts me 
o read this folded Page. / 

Lo Garcia, | Go, Royal Youth, 

| wou'd my {elf conduct you to Victoria: 

put Lovers need no Guide to their Deſires: 

nd Love no Witneſs, but himſelf, requires. 3 
[Exermt the King and Queen one Way, with their Alten- 

 dants, and Don Garcia with his, another. 


The SCENE, A Sereet. 


Enter Carlos, before Don Lopez his Dooy, 

Carl. That's the Door of Lopez, and Sancho muſt come 
ut this Way; now Fool fit faſt, for thou ſhall not want 
lor peſtilent Advice: But firſt, I muſt xnow, how. far 
thou haſt proceeded with the Father and the Daugh- 
Tue that 1 may know what Drugs I muſt prepare, tor 

= the 
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the preſent Condition of my Patient; oh, the Door « 
pens already, and he bolts out ſingle, as I wiſht, 
Enter Sancho picking his Teeth, 
San. What, Carlos, you have Din'd before me; but, i 
may be, you ha' not far'd ſo well. 
Carl. The beſt Part of your Entertainment, I ſuppoſe, 
was the Deſſert of the Fair Dalinda after Dinner; and 
how, and how go Matters? 
San. Better than thou woud'ſt have em: thou woud'f 
have put a Spoke in my Wheel, I know it. 
Carl. No, Fortune always ſets thoſe of your admiribe 
Underſtanding uppermoſt; but remember, Dalindi wi 
once mine, however. 
San. Thou woud'ſt not have me give the Box away, 
when I have thrown Seven? Come, ſet upon it what 
thou dar'ſt, and I'll give thee Leave to do thy worſt. 
Carl. You are very confident of your good Luck, 
1 Thou know'ſt, I have a perpetual Aſcendant oye 
Thee. . 

Carl. And you are ſure to carry her? 

San. She is fond of my Perſon; ſhe ogled me all Din. 


ner time; ſhe put her Foot under the Table, and trod up- c 
on mine; and if theſe are not certain Symptoms of Pa- 8 
fon, the Devil's in Womankind, 


Carl. And her Father? | 
San. The goodeſt old Man; he drank my Health t. 
his Daughter; and I to comply with my Obligation, ar 
ſwer'd the Challenge; there I think I was with her v 
ain. | | 
a Carl. You have no more to do but to take out a Li- 
cence. | 
Sam. Indeed I have her Licence for it. | 
Carl. What, quibbling too in your Proſperity ? If you 
tet another, I ſhall be inrag d. But you have not told ne 
that her Father is conſenting. 
San. In a Manner: But — 
Carl. But what; is he not abſolutely yours? 
San. There's a ſmall Demur upon the Matter; in ſhort, 
he hit me in the Teeth with a damnable Rich Old Con; 
who, 1 find, has been dabbling with this Coyetous OB 


Hunks ; 
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Yunks; but, bating him, Don Lopez tells me I ſhall be 
e welcomeſt Man alive. Fey : 
Carl. Do you know that Condes Name? 

gan. Don {ſomething de Cardona, whom the Devil con- 
found. 5 

cu. My old Acquaintance; he charged with me in 
the Battel, but what became of him I know not; if he 
e the Man, deſpair betimes, Sancho; he'll revenge my 


u uarrel, and carry her in ſpight of you. | 

San, I am cunning, you know; and J believe he nam'd 
be at curſed Conde, only to draw me on the faſter. 
Vu Carl. And do you think a Gentleman can ſucceed. a- 


rninſt a Conde, with a Woman? 

Sa. Why not? | 
Carl. No more than a Conde againſt a Duke, and ſo 
dwards, | 3 
\bandon her, I ſay. 

dan. No; I am reſolute. 

Carl. To be the Shoeing:horn for the Conde? 

San, I confeſs, I wou'd not be the Shoeing-horn to 


Wer 


” 


Mw him on. | 
Carl. No; for that's to be a Pimp for him. 

dan. Right; therefore I will leave her. 

Carl. Then go back; and quarrel with her and her Fa- 
er; Go, I ſay, immediately before your Virtue cools; 
Sm, III give em their own,. III warrant em: what, 
nake a Shoeing-horn of a Man of Honour? 

N Exit Sancho. 
ul. Calone.] If the Conde be in Love, then why ſhou'd 
hex admit of Sancho for a Suitor? if not, the Fool is 
the right, that it was only feign d to draw him on. 
owever, my Advice will ſtrike on both Sides; for if 
f yon /o quarrels, he's diſcarded, and for the Conde ſtay 
dez little = hat if I ſnou'd play this Conde? 1 know 
im, and can Mimick him exactly, tis but a Jeſt if I 
n diſcovered ; and if the Conde loves her, and the him, 
en J marry her in his Shape — Oh, they are coming 
ſnon, put to quarrel in the open Air; for the Houſe is grown 

hot for em: but I dare not, ſtay to ſee the Battle, for 
s OU of getting Blows on both Sides. [Exit Carlos. 
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| Enter Lopez, Dalinda, and Sancho. 
Lop. Till wait upon you out of my Houſe, hows: 
Ver. | 
San. Father-in-Law, that might have been, no mor 
Ceremonies, III be no Shoeing-horn for any Man. 
Top. You wou'd not be my Daughter's Hinderance? 
San. There's no more to be {aid on't ; but either: 
Bargain, or no Bargain. | 
Lop. A Bargain, if the Conde comes not on. 
San. T hen as he comes on, I muſt go off, with a P 
to you; and to your Daughter, 

Dal: At leaſt it ſhall not be a Pox of your giving, 

San. The Conde's Pox take you then; that's an Honou: 
Table Pox deſcended in a . Line from Don Rhodric 
the Goth, III warrant you. 

Lop. Indeed, if your Eſtate were as great as hi 

San. Nay, for that Matter I can drop Gold with hin 
as little as J care for her. | | 

Dal. But then his Title? 

San. I have more Gold yet, to weigh down his Parch 
ment. And then my Wit againſt a Condes Wit, thats 
for Overplus; for tho” I ſay i.? — 

Lop. Who ſhou'd not ſay it. 

San. Vet I do ſay it, and will ſay it, eſpecially a 
Lords go now : Come, there's no more to be fiid, I 
pez; but take back your Trumpery, I mean your Dagh 
ter; or 11] ſend for the Scavenger with a Dung Car. 

Lop. This is inſufferable: and by this Honourabk 
Beard — 5 

San. Which Tl pull off by Handfuls, if you ſwagger= 

Top. Caſide to Dalinda.] What ſhall we do with this 
Madman, Daughter? | | 

Dal. You ſhou'd ſend for an Alguazile to order hin, 
if I were ſure that the Conde wou'd come on again; but 
ſince that's uncertain, go in, Father, .and let me alone 
with him; if I make him your Son-in-Law, that's Tu- 
niſhment ſufficient for him. 

Lop. Well, Cavalier, you may chance to hear of me. 
ET Re CE; Ly 


j 
t. 
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411, Yes, and of your Daughter too, in the next Lam- 
yoon, I doubt not [To Dalinda.] Why don't you fol- 
bw him? What do you and I together, Madam Coun- 
teſs? | 
Dal. Nay, T know not, 

San. Nor 1 neither. | 
Dal. I hope you will not beat me. 23 
| [She looks languiſhingly upon him. 
dan. I can't tell that Thou haſt a damnable kind of 
Leer that wou d provoke me to ſomething I ſay not 
what. | | | 
Dal. Beat me with my own Hand, it I deſerve it, 
here tis for you. [Gives him her Haud, and ſqueezes his. 
San. If I ſhould beat thee now, as thou haſt' deſery'd 
richly, I cou'd make thee Satisfaction. 
bal. Indeed, they ſay an old Man fhould never beat a 

oung Woman, becauſe he cannot make her Satisfaction. 
dan. Abominable Chuck. If I did not hate thee mor- 
ily, I cou'd be content to love thee for a quarter of an 
Hour, or ſo — Why, what's here to do? You are at 
your old Tricks again: Prithee, ſweet Devil, do not ogle 
me, nor ſqueeze my Palm o feelingly, thou dear Infernal, 
0 not. | 
Dal. Why, do J hurt you? 
gm. No, but thou tickleſt me to the very Heart-ſtrings, 
oſt wickedly. | 
Dal. You command me then to leave you? 

; [Seems to be going. 

ou neither, not abſolutely. 


San. Not comma 
e- Dal. 1 go then- 15 
San. Then I do command thee I mean, to ſtay 
little longer. Thou haſt fir my Blood moſt horribly, 
ih that {queezing ; haſt not thou | 
ion, I think I have got the 1 i 

e ſhakes his Hands. 
Dal. ll go and comfort my poox old Father, for the 
fronts you gave him. 3 | 
San. No, Perverſeneſs; I'll make thee ſtay, in very 
Pht of thy proud Sex I'll humble thee. 
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| Love Triumphant: Or, 
Dal. But was not you a grievous, Man to uſe him 61 
You ſhall tell me, or I break your Fingers. | 
San. Not a word, to fave thee from Perdition; I an 
as dumb as a Heathen Oracle. | | | 
Dal. Then I muſt ſqueeze it out of you —— 
[ Preſſing his Hand apa 
San. Ah, ah, it runs through me like Wild na 
5 6; 2 Pant, 
Dal. Did not Carlos give you this naughty Auer, 
San. I ſhou'd not anſwer thee, Iknow it. Heartlyking 


this is juſt cramping a Man when he's aſleep, to mike 


him tell his Dream; let go my Hand, and Carlos did not 
adviſe me; but hold it, and he did; now will you be x 
quiet with me? | | 
Dal. Not till you promiſe me to be Friends with my 
Father. | | | 
San. Well, confound thee, I am Friends with him. 
Dal. And to baniſh Carlos for an Evil Counſellor, 
San. Upon Condition, you'll diſcharge the Count from 
ſeeing you. 
Dal. .No Conditions; either ſurrender upon Diſcretion, 


or I' put you to the Sword. 


San. Pox on thee, for being ſo Tyrannical; but I cant 
help my ſelf, and therefore J totally ſubmit. 

Dal. Now then, you ſhall perceive how gracious a 
Princeſs I intend to be; my Father dotes upon this Count, 
but I deſpiſe him. | 

San. That's a good Girl; for Love of me, III warrant 

ou. 
: Dal. You think I cokes you now. 

San. No, I know my own Merit too well for that. 

Dal. Then do what I adviſe you; my Father has rot 
often ſeen this Count; what if you ſhou'd paſs for him? 

San. Hum, I do not apprehend thee. 

Dal. A Man of. your Wit, and be ſo ſtupid; you ſhall 


- counterfeit the Count. 


San. Counterfeit the Count, that's a pure quibble, but 
I can make no more on't. 


Dal. He's an old Fellow, and a Fool; now, you ſhal. 
take upon you to be this Count, to deceive my Tube 
; 4488 e and: 


; r | "> Hp « 27 
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ind I'll keep your Counſel, and teach you how to repre- 
ſent him. | * 
gan. Oh, now I underſtand you; but tis impoſſible 
fr me to counterfeit a Fool. | 
Dal. III warrant you; truſt Nature. | 
gn. A Man of my Senſe can never hide his Parts. 

Dal. No, but you may ſhew em; go back to your 
Lodgings, L'Il provide you Cloaths, and ſend you Dire- 
ions in Writing, how to behave your ſelf before my 
Father One Word more, be ſure you manage this 
in private, and ſhut out Carlos, leſt he ſhould diſcover 
ur Intriegue. : 3 
San. Well, I will ſtrive for once to get the better of my 
it, and play the Natural as naturally as I can: but you 
ad better come your ſelf and teach me, for you have put 
ne in a pure Way of taking your Inſtructions. 

| | wg [Exit Sancho. 
Dal. [ Alone.) When I conſider what has paſs'd be- 


Man ſhould pat on a foul Shirt again, when he has 
ut it off already, and has change of Linnen by him; 
loweyer, my Father ſhall know nothing of this Diſguiſe ; 
[or he that ſold my firſt Maidenhead to the Lord, may 
el my ſecond to the Fool; and that wou'd be too muc 


ave the Letting her own Freehold; and therefore, I will 

ave the Selling of my ſelf, and Sancho ſhall have the re- 

lil of the Bargain. | 4 N 

Wiſe Heav'n, in pity to the Sex, defign'd 

Fools, for the laſt Relief of Womankind. 

| Two Married Wits, no Quiet can enjoy: 

Two Fools together would the Houſe deſtroy. 

But Providence, to level Human Life, 

Made the Fool Husband, for the Witty Wife. 
[Exit Dalinda. 


ween the Count and me, there's little Reaſon to believe, 


Conſcience, that a Woman once in twice, ſhou'd not 
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ACT E 
SCE NE ViQoria's Chamber, 
Enter Alphonſo, with Mmſick, 
A Song is ſung: when it is beginning, Victoria Emi! 
S O-N-G - Jealouſie, 


WW 4 T State yn Life can be ſo ble 


As Love, that warms a Lover, Bruſit 
Two Souls in one, the ſame deſire 
To grant the Bliſs, and to require! 
But if in Heav'n a Hell we find, 
"Tis all from thee, . 
O Zealouſie? / | 
oy 'e oute? 

ant, Tyrant Faabuſe, 

Thou Tyrant of 15 4 . 


All other Ns, a h 7 
Serve to refine, and 2 
In Abſence, or unkind Diſdain, 
Sweet Hope relieves the Lovers Pain: 
But ah, no Cure but Deal we find, 
Jo ſet us 
—— 2 

O Fealouſie! 
Thou Tyrant, Tyrant Fealouſee, ze, 
Thou Tyrant of the Mind. 


III. 
Falſe, in thy Glaſs all Objefts are, 
Some ſet too near, and ſome too nk 
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Thou art the Fire of endleſs Night, | 
The Fire that burns, and gives no Light. 
All Torments of the Damn d we find 
In only thee 
O Fealouſie? . 
Thou Tyrant, Tyrant Fealouſie, 
Thou Tyrant of the Mind! 


 — . 
— 


Exeunt Muſicians. 


But Love, who traverſes the World at will, 
ſho knows not Awe, nor Law, nor Parentage, 

ws broke my Tedder, and enlarg'd my Bounds. 

Vid. Retire betimes, the Court is full of Eyes; 
Eagles ſharp, fatal as Baſiliſques; 

ho live on looking, and who ſee no Death. | 

Alth. | come but to depart, and go for ever: 

cauſe denied the common Rights of Nature; 

Thich the firſt Brother, and firſt Siſter had. 

hy were not you and I that Happy Pair? 

t Nature doats with Age. _ h | 

#4, Whate'er it be, tis paſt redreſs, Alphonſo... 
Ah. But then, ſhall Garcia take thee in his Arms? 
ted with Joys, which I wou'd die to tafte: 

), let me ſtab the Wretch in every Vein; 

d leave him dry of Pleaſure, ere we part. 

Vi. Alphonſo, no, you cannot kill Don Garcia, 

It you declare the Cauſe, and own your Love. 

$4. And what care I, what After-Ages ſay 

jprooſo did, to make Alphonſo happy? | 

It oh, you Love; and wou'd — his Life 

d be for ever his. 2 | 

it, My deareſt Brother: | 

pate your Rival, and I die for you. 

but my ſpotleſs Honour ſhall be yours; 
Alph. By Heay'n ! but that Word Heav'n comes croſs 
Thoughts | | 


Vict. Beware; for by my own; I gueſs your P ** 
u wou'd, 1 — : | 825 8 


- 


ir 


T Is true, my Tyrant Father has confin'd me; 
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Alph, Enjoy my Heav'n one Moment ——_ #1 


Vit, And part with it for ever: Think on that, 

Alph. That Moment were Eternity in little: 

A mighty Sum, but taken on content; 

To fave the tedious telling o'er and o'er. 

Vick. Oh, we are too long together. 

Alph. Fear you that? - 

Piet. I ought to fear it; but I truſt my Virtye, 
Depart, my Soul, I will not ask you whither; 
For fear I ſhou'd repent of my Repentance; 

And follow you to Death. 

Alph. I go, Victoria: | 
But Loye's cold Fit of Jealouſie returns; 

You muſt not be Don Garcia's; Swear, you will not, 
Vid. I ſwear I will not, by my own Conſent. 
Alph. You may be forc'd; oh, curſed J ealoufie, 

Thou Baſtard Son of Love, unlike thy Father, 

Why doſt thou ftill torment me? | 
Vict. Truſt my Honour. 

Alth. That may be chaft into a Warmth, Video, 
Talk, Seeing, Touching, are Incendiaries. 
And theſe may mount your young Deſires, like Straw 
To meet the Jett that draws you. 

Vict. Truſt my Love, 

Alph. I ſwear I truſt it, but I fear your Beauty: 
"Tis a fair Fruit that hangs upon the Bough: 
Tempts, and 1s tempted. | 

Vict. Tis indeed a Fruit; 

Scen and defir'd of all, while yet unpulld, 

But can be gather'd by one only Hand. 
Alph. That one, is Garcia; ſtill the Fit returns: 

I wiſh my Jealouſie cou'd quench my Love. 

Vict. It cannot, if I meaſure yours by mine: 

Or if extinguiſht, like a trail of Smoak 

From a Wax Taper, ſoon wou'd light again. 
Alph. Tis ſo; for when I fay I will not love, 

Then I love moſt; farewell my only Joy, 

I go to hide me from the World and you. 

Vie. As when the Sun is down, 

His Light is elipt into a thouſand Stars, 


«| 
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\ rour ſweet Image, tho you ſhine not on me, 
910 the — of the Night, and make 
pleaſing Scene of ſolitary Grief. 7 
Euter Veramond and Ximena, he with an Ovid in 

bis Hand, © | 
744, How dar'ſt thou, Rebel, thus provoke my Patience 
ond all ſufferance, and tranſgreſs thy Bounds ? . 
Alph. When Kings and Fathers, on their Sons and Subjects 
act intolerable things to bear, 
:ture and Self-defence diſpence with Duty. 
hera. Oh Heav'n, what horrid Sin have I committed! 
hat I was puniſh'd to beget this Son? | 
405.1 cou'd ask Heav'n another Queſtion too; 
ut that *tis not ſo decent: In few Words, | 
ither I came to take my lateſt leave 
dear Victoria, then depart for ever. 
nd buried in ſome ſolitary Cave, | 
orgetting and forgotten, end my Days. 
Vera. Tis what thou haſt deſerv d: perform thy Penance; - 
Xim. So hard a Sentence for ſo {mall a Fault? 
eyou a Father, Sir? Fob {cs | 
Vera, Is he a Son? | 
hou know'ſt not his Offence. reads © 
Gut mark the glowing Blood, the guilty Fluſh 
Won Victoria's Face, and read it there, | 
Xim, I know not what you mean. 
Vera. Victoria, ſpeak 5 | 
nd clear your ſelf. She anſwers not a Word. 
/ then my Fears are true, on both ſides Guilty. 
Yi. [Aſide.] Tis found; and we are loſt. | 
Vera. But what needs more Conviction: Know you 
(this? [Shewing the Ovid to Alphonſo, 
his Book, the Tutor of Inceſtuous Love? 
he Page is doubled down, and points thee to thy Crime, 
fear d, before, from every rolling Glance; 
ow quick they ſhot upon thy Siſter's Face: 
nd ſhe receiv d thera all, like ſmoaking Flax; 
onfeſs'd the Fire, and anſwer'd to the Flame. 
Vit, I love my Brother, and avow that Fire: 
1s Love to me, has rais d his noble Thoughts 


473 


Te 
| 


. 
A 
2 4 e 
f 


—— — — > — J beth 
Pats = * — SE” < Iv: E 2} 1 — * 8 4 
. — - — 1 25 
_ a 4 _ _ is = —- 


— 
4 F 
1 10 
1 | 
19 
4 
a 
* * 
1 9 
[1 
1 
= 
i 
\ 4 
$338 
* [1 { 
* i 1 
. Wes 
=_ 4 
4 100 
ft A by 
w 
2 e + 
Cx 
. 
A * 
2 U 


8 
* 1 1 
2 
ä „ pf 
44 

L BH 

U * 

oY \ * 
1 

' e 9 

+? 0 

4 * 

* by 


r 
19 


1 
1 
4 4 
f 
LG 
* 
& 1 
r 
| 
1F 
Wy 
by 
*. 
| * 
4 
s þ 4 
. * { 
1% 14 
*. 
U 
7 . 
® 
„ 
* 
2 
. 
= 
44 
7 
* 
1 
1 
"bo. 0 
I 7 
j 
+ te 
ba 7 
o 4 
| = 
* 
114 
[ol 
2.3 
8 5 
p\ 
1 
1 
* 
. 
N 
8 
E 
Md 
C 
* £ 
fe 
TL 
164 
+ 
} 1 
7 
j wy” 
=; 4 


454 


For thee, whom I abhor to call my Son, [Tv Apo 


If eas'd of this your dreadful Imprecation: 


Love Triumphant: Or, 

To brave Atchievements, for your Crown and you. 
For Love's the Steel, that ſtrikes upon the Flint: 
Gives Coldneſs Heat, exerts the hidden Flame; 
And ſpreads the Sparkles round, to warm the World. 

Vera. Oh Heav'ns, ſhe makes a Merit of her Crime 

Victoria, I wou'd yet think better of thee, 
And therefore dare I not enquire too far; 
Willing to doubt the Guilt I fear to find. 
Depart, and anſwer not. [Exit victot 


And wiſh thou wert a Stranger to my Blood 
Xim. [ Aſide. ] That was a happy hint; I muſt in 
prove it. 
Pera. One Way, and only one, remains to cle tie 
If, with a holy Fire, thou lov'ſt thy Siſter, 
Aſpiring but to Fame, not ſinking down 
Into th abyſs of Luſt unnatural, 
Conſent that ſhe may be Don Garcia's Wife; 
Elſe give the Lye to all thy fair Pretences; 
And ſtand expos'd a Monſter of Mankind: 
Foul as the Fiends, which fell from Heaven's high Towers, 
Fall thou from Empire ſo; and from my Sight 
t, Accurſt for ever. 
Alph. Gladly I leave you; but ſhall go more lightly, 


O! let me go unloaded with your Curſe; 
And I will bleſs you for my Baniſhment. 
Vera. So may that Bleſſing or that Curſe o'ertake thee 
As thou obey'ſt or difobey*{t my Will. = 
Alph. Guiltleſs of Sin, with Conſcience to my Friea 
I go, to ſhun that fatal Hour, that ſhews me | 
Victoria married, and Alphonſo loſt. [ He's got 
Xim. Stay yet, Alphonſo; for one Moment ſtay: 
For ſomewhat, if I durit, 1 have to ſpeak, 
Which wou'd at leaſt take half thy Load away; 
And free thy Shoulders from the weight of Sin. 
Vera. Ximena, dar'ſt thou hope to palliate Inceſt, 
And gild fo black a Crime? 1 
Xim. I gild it not; but if J prove it none, 
You may be kind, Alphonſo may be happy: 
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ul theſe domeſtick Jarrs for ever ceaſe, 

rea. Explain your ſelf 

Vim. Aﬀord mie then your Patience. 

mighty Secret labours in my Soul, : 

nd like a ruſhing Stream breaks down the Dam; 

his Day muſt give it vent, it reſts in you 

o make it end in a Tempeſtuous Night, 

r in a Glorious Evening. | 

Vers, No more ry pr fan h 1 e 

Vim. You-wonder at %s haughty Carriage, 

lis fiery Temper, and his awleſs Mind, * 
Vera, Too true, Ximena. | 

Xim. And he wonders more 

t your harſh Nature, and your rugged Uſage, 

n each fide unbecoming Son and Father; 

nd yet the Cauſe of both is to be found. 

ut ere I farther ſhall proceed to ſpeak; | 

ommand your Royal Priſoner to be brought; 

or I muſt be confronted with Ramirez: 

Ind in his Preſence tell you wondrous things; 

hich if he vouch not, let Ximena Dye. 

Vera, J ſent for him to hear his final Doom: 

nd think he waits without. 

Admit the Priſoner. [He goes to the Door and ſpeaks. 

Enter Ramirez, Guarded. 

ow, Sir, is yet your haughty Soul reſolv'd 

o quit your: empty Title for your Freedom? 

Aim. Ramirez, anſwer not to raiſe his Paſſion : 

Wor now th' important Secret of our Lives 

uſt come to publick View; and on that Hinge 

Depends thy Crown, thy Liberty, and Life, 

y Honour and thy Son's. 

Alph. | Aſide.) What means my Mother? 

Vera. A Son, Ramirez? 

Ram. Yes, a Son I had. 5 

Vera. He dyed an Infant here in Sarragoſſa. 

Ram. A living Son I have; and fince the Queen 


; s pleasd t' expoſe my Life, | 
tore a Judge ſo prejudic'd'as you: 
ndaunted in the Face of Death I ſpeak; And 
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476 Love Triumphant Or, 
And claim Alphonſo mine. 

Vera. There needs no more; I ſpare thee all the el 
My Wife's Adultery, thy foul Interloping ; 
My own Diſhonour, and that Baſtard's Birth. 

Xing. Injurious Words, unfitting you to ſpeak; 
And me, my Lord, and thoſe concern d, to hear, 
Alph. [to Vera.] Tho I wou'd give whate'er the du 
beholds | | 
Not to be yours; yet, when my Mother's Fame 
Is queſtion'd, none ſhall wrong her Innocence: 
Nor ſhall Ramirez go 1 ä 
Unpuniſht, for that infamous Aſperſion. 
Ram, Alphonſo, Peace, your Father bids you Peace, 
Vera. Then, what am I? | 
Ram. His Foſter-Father, 
Vera. Impudently faid: 
And yet I hope tis true; ſo much I hate him, 
That I cou'd buy the publick Scorn, to be 
An Alien to his Blood, -*© | 
Xim. Have wet 8 
And you ſhall have your wiſh, on cheaper Terms, 
But hear me ſpeak. _ | 

Vera. Good Heav'n, then give me Patience. 

Xim. When you and brave Ramirez, then your Friend, 
Me and my Siſter married, four full Years 

We paſsd in Barren Wedlock, Childleſs both; 
Ramirez, you remember, brought his Queen 
To Sarragoſſa on a friendly Viſit: 

Then as we both were married on one Day; 
We both conceiv'd together. | 

Vera. I obſerve it: 

That when Ramirez came, you both conceiv'd. 
Mark that; and if thou haſt the Face, proceed. 

Xim. My Lord, I dare; 

You took me once aſide; and as your Rage 
Inſpir'd your Soul, ſpoke thus; Ximena, know 
That if the Fruit thou bear'ſt, be not a Son, 
Henceforth, no more my Queen, we part for ever. 
The Word was hard, I bore it as I cou'd; 


I pray'd, and Heav'n in pity heard my Vows: 


Tuo 


Two 


vo Boys in one fair Morning were diſclos d, 

y me, and by my Siſter. | | X 

1d both the Fathers equally were bleſs. | 

Vera. Say one was bleſt with two; and ſpeak more truly. 

Xim. Forbear this Language, Sir; or I am Dumb; 

ſeems that you deſery'd not him you had: 

or, in ſev'n Days, Heav'n raviſht your Alphonſo; 

J Siſter's little Veramond ſurviv'd, 

nd ſhe's a living Witneſs of this Truth. 

feat was my Grief; but greater was my Fear, 

rom your (alas) too much experienc'd Anger. 

hus low reduc'd, and urg'd by anxious 3 

f what I might expect from your Unkindneſs 

low ſpeak, Ramirez; and relate the reſt; 

pr. my Tongue faulters, and denies its Office; 

much I fear my Lord ſhou'd take Offence, 

Ram. Then like, or diſapprove it, thus it was, 

e told my Wife and me this mournful Story, 

er Fears for thy Reſentment of thy Loſs, 

by Misfortune it ſnou'd reach thy Ears: 

gg d Secreſy, and then implor'd our Aid, 

1 — the Living for the Dead; 

d make our Veramond paſs for thy Alphonſo. 
hard Requeſt, but with Compaſſion mov d, 

ength, tw¾as granted. | 

era, Is this true, Ximena a * | 
im. So Heav'n and you forgive my Pious Fraud, 

what he ſays is certain. | 

10%. Oh Joyful News, Oh happy Day; too good 

end in Night. My Father, and my King. 
[Rims to Ramirez, kneels to him, and kiſſes his Hand. 

| Soul foreknew you with a ſure Preſage 

native Duty, and inſtinctive Love. 

am, Ariſe, my Son. 

tra. You own him then? 

dam. I do. 2 

era. A welcome riddance; 


n time, in proſpect of a double Crown, 


gave the Sparrow leave to brood upon 
o L. VI. 


4 


The 
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478 'iLove Triumphant: Or, 
The Cuckoo's Egg. | 
Ram. The Advantage was to. you; 
He prov'd his Blood upon me when we tought, 
Fierce Eagles never procreate fearful Doves: 
I ſent him Word he was my Son, before 
he Battle, but the Hand of Fate was in it: 
The Note miſcarried, and we blindly met. 

*Xim. Paſt Accidents imbitter both your Minds. 
Think forwards on your mutual Intereſts; 
. Alphonſo loves Victoria: ex dis | 
J ſaw it in the Seeds, before diſclos d 

To other Eyes; conniv d at it, approv d it. 

Vera. A moſt commodious Mother! 

Xim. Blame me not; 
- Guilt there was none, but in their Apprehenſion: 
And both their Virtues barr'd ill Co equences. 
Now take the bleſt Occaſion by the Foretop; 
And, on their Marriage found a laſting Peace. 

Ram. A trivial Accident begot this War. 
Some paltry Bounds: of :]-diſtinguiſht Earth; 
A Clod that lay betwixt us unaſcertain d; | 

And royal Pride, on both ſides, drew our Swords: 
Thus Monarchs quarrel, and their Subjects bleed. 
Remove your Land- marks, ſet em where you pleaſe 
Stretch out your Arragon on my Caſtile; 

And be once more my Brother. 

Alp. I implore it: 
And proſtrate, beg your Pardon, and your Grace; 
J have offended in my proud Behaviour; 
But make Victoria mine, and what your Son 
In Duty wanted, by your Son- in-Law 
Shall doubly be ſupply d. 

Kim. What, woud you more? 

Vera. ¶ to her.] Are you the Mediatrix of this Peace! 
Xim. It well becomes the Softneſs of my Sex, 
To mediate for ſweet Peace, the beſt of Bleſſings; 
And like a Sabine Wife, to run betwixt 
Relations lifted Swords. : 

Pera. A rare Chaſte Sabine you! 
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To fave th? Adulterer of thy Husband's Bed: 
dee there Alphonſo's Father, that old Goat, 
Who on two Siſters propagated Luft: 
And got two Children, for himſelf and me. 
Suppoſe thee Chaſte, a favourable Gueſs 
To any of thy Sex, theſe are my Foes 
[To Ramirez.) Thou firſt, the former Sharer of my Sheets: 
A King without a Kingdom, thine is conquer'd; 
And Garcia with Victoria ſhall enjoy it. | 
Ram. Se monſtrouſly you wrong your Wife and me 
Vera. No more, my Will is Law. 5 50 
Rev, 8d 8 by 
Vera, I will not hear thee ſpeak; Conduct him hence; 
ind ftow him in the Dungeon's depth with Toads. 
[The Guards carry off Ramirez. 
To Alphon.] For thee, the worthy Son of ſach a Father— 
OO (Walls by fine. 
Xim. [to Alph.] Tis deſp'rate nowy; and I with il 
tim'd Zeal, | | 
ave haſten'd your DeſtruQion. 
Abh. [to her.] You have ſav'd me. 


to Death; 5 (rous. 

es thought my Son, and whilſt ſo thought, tis dange- 

impriſon him; the People — 4 rebel: 

es popular, and I am ill- below TC. | 

hen Baniſh him, that's beſt, but yet unſafe: 

le may with Foreign Aid reconquer all. 

venture that, with Garcia to my Friend; 15 

e ſhall recall his Troops, mine are at Hand. 

nd ready preſt for Service. A 
[He comes to Alph. and Ximens. 

Xim. Now the Storm | Eyes | 

Vera. [to Alph.] Thy Doom's refolv'd: too gentle for 

thy Crimes: Dad | | | 

(pare thy Life, depart to Baniſhment; 

o morrow leave the Realm, this day the Town: 

nd like the Scape-Goat driv'n into the Deſart, 

ar all ill Omens with thee. 


U 2 Alph, 


ſe: 


— 


Vera. Aſide.] Say I ſhould put th' ungrateful Wreteh 
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46 Love Triumphant: Or, 
Alph. Proud of my Exile, with erected Face, 

J leave your Court, your Town, and your Dominions 

Pleas'd that I love, at leaſt without a Crime; 

Lighter by what I loft, I tread in Air, 

Unhappy, but Triumphant in Deſpair. 

e Exit Alphonſo, 
Vera. Behold how haughtily he ſtrides away, 

Lofty and bold; as it not baniſht hence, 

But ſeeking for ſome other Place to reign. 

I think he cannot hope; but leſt he ſhou'd, 

Victoria ſoon ſhall be Don Garcia's Bride, 

[To Xim.] Go, Madam, for I know you are in haſt, | 

91629 your Daughter with this goodly News, 

Tell her Alphonſo is no more my Son. | 

But tell her too, he ſhall not be her Husband. 

Bid her prepare her ſelf to wed Navarr: 

Whether by Force or by Conſent, I care not: 

To morrow ſhall determine that Affair. 

Nor ſhall my Will be fruſtrate, or delay'd: t 

Kings are not Kings, unleſs they be obey'd. 1 

| We Yue [ Exemunt Ambo, f 
{ 
t 


The SCENE is in the Street, beſt 
FR: Loper's Houſe. , 


Enter Sancho, Habited like Don Alonzo de Cardona, D. d 


linda meeting him. 10 

Dal. I watch d your coming at the Window, and toll f *: 

my Father: He's coming out to welcome you. = / 
San. But if I chance to break out into a little Wit ſome- 

times, you'll excuſe my Frailty. k 


Dal. Pugh, you are ſo ſuſpicious of your ſelf, and have 
ſo, little Reaſon for't: Be as witty as you can; I fer m 
you not. EO 8¹ 
Enter Don Lopez, and ſalutes him. 
Lop. Noble Conde, you are welcome from the Was: 4 
And who did beſt in the Battel, I beſeech your Honow? il © 


Sn. da 


3 
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gan. Why, next my Honour, one Colonel Sancho did 
deſt. | | 
Lop. Who, Sancho? he's little better than a Coxcomb. 
San. Nay, he has too much Wit; if he had as muc 
Grace, *twou'd be better for him. SITY 
Lop. But he's your Lordſhip's Rival in my Daughter. 
San. Is he ſo? then make much of him, old Gen- 
tleman. 85 x 
Lop. You wou'd not have me prefer him to your Ex- 
celiency ? ; ; 
San. Faith, you can hardly chuſe amiſs betwixt us twoz 
he's my other ſelf, Man. : | 
Lop, I make a vaſt Difference betwixt you. 
San. That ſhall be a very good Jeſt between you and 
me another time. 5 
Dal. [ Aſide.] The Fool's too much a Fool, he's goin 
to diſcover himſelf, if I prevent it not.—{T> Lopez. 
Make haſte, Father, and put him upon the Point, or he'll 
give me up to Sancho. 2 
Lop. Let Sancho be no Fool, fince your Lordſhip plea- 
ſes; for he is not bound to make my Daughter any Satis- 
faction, as you are. 
San, And Satisfaction ſhe ſhall have: What, I hope you 
don't think Tam an Eunuci? | 
Dal. | Aſide.) Oh Heaven! J ſhall be ruin'd between 
them, 1 forgot to inſtru my Father not to meddle with 
that Point. [To Lopez.] Say no more of it, I beſeech 
ou, Sir. | „ 
f Lop. {to her.] Tis for thy good; let me alone: You 
know you have injur d the poor Girl, my Lore. 
_— San. Not to my Remembrance, Sennor; You and I 
fe may have quarrel'd, I confeſs, and I think I may have 
given you ſome hard Words to day. 

Dal. \ Aſide.) Now has he forgotten he's my Lord, 
as and is harping upon the Quarrel he had with him as 
our? Sancho: This muſt end in my Deſtruction. | 

Lop. Your Lordſhip and I can have had no Quarrel to 
day, for I have not ſeen you this Twelve-month, © 

San. That's true; now I remember my ſelf, you have not. 


U3 Lop, 
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Joy But that you have wrong'd my Daughter is nu- 
nifeſt. 

Dal. [to Sanch.] Sir I muſt needs ſpeak a Word with 
you in Private; If you love me, confeſs you have enjoy 
me; for I told my Father ſo on purpoſe to make hin 
the more condeſcending to the Match. 

San. [to her.] A Word to the Wiſe, I underſtand you; 
Now you ſhall ſee me top upon the old Fellow. 
Ie Lopez.] Well, Sennor, I won't ſtand with you 
for a Night's Lodging with your Daughter; I acknoy. 
ledge I have been a little familiar with her, or ſo: But 
to make her amends I will marry her, and conſummate 
with her moſt abundantly. 

Lop. Then all ſhall be ſet right, and the Man ſhall ye 
his Mare again. | 
Enter Carlos habited like Sancho. 

Lop. What, another Don Alonzo ? this is prodigious! 
Carl. | Aſide, ſeeing Sancho. Bleſs me, the Poſt is taken 
up already, and the true Count is here before me. 

Dal. | Aſide.) This is not my Conde: But ſome other 
©Counterteit. [ To Sancho. ] You are as true a Count as 
he: Stand to your Likeneſs. | 

San. Wou'd I were out of my Likeneſs. 

FSneaking buck, 

Dal. Put forward, Man, Pl! ſecond you. | 

San. But what a deviliſn high Back he has gotten too! 
he'll carry me away a pick a pack, that's certain. 

Carl, | Aſide. ] ] find him now: by their whiſpering, 
and by his Aukwardneſs, this muſt be Sancho; and | 
cut-face him. 0) 

[Ta Lopez. ] Sennor Don Lopex, I am {come by your 
Permiſſion, to renew my Addreſſes to your fair Daughter. 

Lop. Your Lordſhip is moſt welcome. 

San. W hoſe Lordſhip? Faq : 

Lop. Why, one of your Lordſhips; I know not which; 
for by your Backs you are both my Lords: That's a5y9 
two can agree the Matter. | 

San. Ito Carb. ] Sirrah, where did you ſteal that Back 
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Carl. Sirrah, I was born with it; but what He Ca- 


it del has your Mother been dealing withal, that you are 
begotten in my Reſemblance ? 


th Fan. What, I hope you won't pretend to-paſs for the 
Je true Conde? 


” Carl. I am Don Alonxo de Cardona. 
San. And foam 1. 
| Carl. If you ſtay a little longer, ll ſtretch your Bones 
till you are as ſtreight as an Arrow. 
San. Do not provoke me; I am miſchieyouſly bent. 
Carl. Nay, you are bent enough in Conſcience, -but I 
have a bent Fiſt for Boxing. | | | 
San. And J have a ſtreight Foot for Kicking. - | 
| [They come up #0 each other. 
Lob. Here will be Blood-ſhed immediately; hold No- 
ble-men both; will ye be content that J ſhould examine 
ye: and then ſtand to my award which is the true Conde. 
San, Well, to ſave Chriſtian Blood, I will. 
Carl. And to {ave © hy Blood, that's your Blood, 
Sirrah, I am contented too. 3 | 


in the laſt Batte] ? | 15 5 
Carl. 1 had none; I was a Volunteer, and Charg'd 
witch Honourable Colonel Carlos in rhe Fight. 


ſhip there? 
San. I had none neither; and I charg'd with that 
Rogue Carlos. | 
Lop. [afide.} So far they are both right, as I have heard, 
[To Sancho.] And what became of you afterwards? -_ 
San, Now I am pos'd; for Carlos told me he knew no- 
thing of the Count afterwards: Sennor, I do not well re- 
member what became of me, for I was in a very great 
Paſſien; but I did prodigious Things, that's certain, 
Y Carl. (to Lop.] Sennor, you may ſee he's a Counter- 
1 feir, becauſe he knows nothing of himſelf; but I, the 
true Conde, was trodden under the Horſes Feet, and lay 
br dead above half an Hour. ES 
San, Well; and now I remember my ſelf, I was laid 
of | "6 6 SE 


Lop. [to Carlos.) What Command had you, my Lord, 


Lop. [to Sancho.] And what Command had your Lord 
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for dead too for juſt about half a Year. 

Lop. [to Dal.) This is the wrong Lord, he cin 
nothing but what the other Lord has ſaid before him 

Dal. Then he's the likelier to be the true Coy, ff 
he's a Fool, Father. 1 ; 

Carl. You ſee, Sennor, he does not remember whit 
became of him, as I ſaid before. | 

San. How wou'd you have a Man remember, when le 
was laid for dead? 

Carl. But I recover'd, Rogue, and purſu'd the Enem 

San. And I recover d, and purſu'd em too, for abolt 
zn hundred Miles together, at full Speed. 

Lop. That's farther than you needed by threeſcor 
Miles; for 'tis but forty from the Place of Battel to th 
City. | 

Cot. Yes, at full Speed upon the ſame Horſe, and n. 
ver drew Bit neither, | 

San. [to Dal.] Help me, dear Dalinda! J am Boggd, 

ou ſee, | 

Dal. [to him.) That's with purſuing your Enemies too 
far; but I'll help you out again—— (To Lopez.) Pr, 
Sir, let me examine em a little. 

Lop. You'll make nothing of that firſt Conde. 

Dal. Yes, a Son-in-Law, I warrant you. 

(To them.) Which of you two promis'd me Marriage? 
Both, 1 did. | 
Dal. [to Carl.) And did you enjoy me? 
Carl. Heaven forb'd, Madam : an ben before Marriage? 
Dal. [to San.] And what did you? . 
San. T did enjoy her, fo I did: and there I was befor 

you, for a falſe Conde as you are. 

Carl. Speak for yourſelf, Madam, and clear your Rt 
putation from that ſcandalous Companion. 

Dal. [with her Fan before her Face.] J muſt confeſs tix 
true Conde has enjoy'd me; the more my Frailty. 

Top. The Matter mends on that Side. 

San. Now Good-Man Gooſe-cap, who's the moſt 4 
Man of Honour, he who has enjoy'd a fair Lady, 0! i 
who has only lickt his Lips, and gone without her S 


i 


Carl. [aſide.] J ſee ſhe takes his Part; this is al a 150 


contriv'd betwixt em. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 


the laſt Battel. 
Lop. You are miſtaken, Friend; for here he ſtands a- 


And for fear of Failing, here's a Counterpart of him. - 
Pointing to Carlos. 


me to my fair Dalinda. 
Lop. [to San.] What does your Lordſhip ſay to this? 


giye you a better Account of his Lordſhip nn 
Lop, You? why, who are you? 
San. Nay, I am he too. 
Meſ. You ſee he's a Counterfeit z and ſo is the other. 
Lop. Tis too true. 
Dal. Did the Conde leave me nothing i in his Will? 
Meſ. Not a Croſs, Madam. 


ray 


Dal, There's er ſame Payment for your News; bs 
gone, poor Fello [Exit Meſſenger.” 


Carl At leaſt 1 I have the Satisfaction, that he's diſco- 


nne Intri nue. 


arland. [ Exeunt Sancho, Lopez, and Dalinda. 


ſhou'd make my ſelf ſome Satisfaction. I Il think on't 
ther; and ſomething comes into my Head already. 
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Meſ. [to Dal.] Madam, I am ſent to you on a fad Er- | 
rand from the late Conde Don Alonzo, who was killd in 


live, and well, Pointing to — 


Meſ Do not abuſe your ſelf, Sennor; neither of theſe 
is the true Conde: I took him from under the Horſes 
Feet, and he had only Life enough to ſay, Remember 


San. He was fairly kilbd, I muſt confeſs : but I can 


rer'd as well as I am, [Throwing off ſome Part of his Diſguiſe. 
Now, Sancho, you are welcome to the Diſcov ery of your - 


Lop. Then, Sancho, I make * my Word to you; 
fnce the Conde is dead, you ſtand. faireſt for my Daugh- 
er; and you, Couſin Carlos, with your Wit and your 
Ney, are in Statu Quo: Come away, Son-in-Law, - 
and leave the forſaken Lover to make himſelf a (Willow, - 


* 
— 


Carl. Yet if I cou'd hinder Sancho from marrying her, . 


[Stands muſiug. 
U 5: Fur. 
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| Enter Alphonſo. 
Alph. Now Carlos, what make you here in this Dif: 
guiſe? I have been lookin for you at leaſt half an Hour. 
Carl. Only a Maſquerade, Sir, an innocent Diverſion 
in Times of Peace. | | | 
Alph. No, Carlos, thefe are Times of War, not Peace: 
I muſt abruptly tell you what is paſt : 
I am Ramirez” Son, not Veramond's. 
I love Viforia, and for her am baniſht. 
| Carl. Juſt my own Condition: I have had a Reyokti. 
on in my ſmall Affairs too; J am baniſht, and going to 
look for the next commodious Tree to make a wry Face 
| n it. | 
Alph, I know you Brave; and if you love me fil, 
Follow my Fortune; yours ſhall be my Care. 
Our Army lies Encamp'd without the Walls: 
Your Regiment is Quarter d in the Town: 
I think I can with Eaſe Revolt the Troops, 
Becauſe they love me; and with their Aſſiſtance 
Releaſe my Father; and redeem my Miſtreſs: 
While you and yours at an appointed Signal, 
Procure me Entrance. ? 
Carl. Right; and force the Gate. | 
Albi That's all I ask: I think my ſelf as worthy 
To wed Victoria, as this Foreign Prince: 
But if you find Reluctance to this Action, 
Now ſpeak, that I may ſeek ſome other Friend. 
Carl. No, Sir; I ſhall never break with you for ſo {mal i 
a Matter as a Rebellion: I warrant you for my Soldiers 
they'll never flinch, when there's a Town to Plunder. 
Alpb. The Signal and the Time ſhall be concerted; H 


Victoria be the Word 
That happy Name our bold Attempt ſhall bleſs; A 
And give an Omen of aſſur d Succeſs, i BY 
PE Exeunt ſeveral Wi A 
If 


ACT 
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nne S CEN E a Street; with a Temple at a. 
Diſtance. | | 


0 


„Ber Garcia, with a Letter in bis Hand; Ximena and 
| Celidea. | 


Gar, M AY I believe you, tis Victorias Hand? 
For 'tis a ſtrange Requeſt. SES 

Yim. So may it move your Noble Mind to Pity, 
As what the Paper tells you is moſt true. | 
| She gave it me; and with a thouſand Sighs, 

Begg'd me to recommend her Life, her Love, 
And all her Hopes of Happineſs to'you. 

Gar. To break my Marriage off, renounce her Bed, 
To ſtand excluded from ny Aarne Bliſs, 
And as my proper Act to do all this? 

Diſdainful, Faithleſs, and Ungrateful Maid! 

Cel. Diſdainful and Ungrateful; but not Faithleſs, 
Becauſe ſhe never yow'd nor promis d Love, 
but only to Alphonſo. _ | LY 

Xim. They lov'd mot as a Brother and a Siſter, 
mal but as the Fair and*Brave each other love. 
iets, For Sympathy of Souls inſpir'd their Paſſion. | 
. Gar. That Sympathy which made him love Victoria, 
; Has caus'd the ſame Effect of Love in me. 

Cel. But not in her: She lov'd him firſt, my Lord 
And you Beſieg d a Town already his. | 
s you for her, others may Dye for you; 
a And plead that Argument to hope your Love, 
| If the ſame Reaſon hold. 
Gar, No Doubt it wou'd, : 
Were not my Soul already prepoſſeſt 


Ca. So is viforia's Soul, for ber Apbonſs. 


And 
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And that's her Plea for Conſtancy to him. 
Gar. My Reaſon is convinc'd, but not my Paſſion: 
For I muſt Love, and Loving muſt Enjoy. 
Cel. Others muſt not Enjoy, and yet muſt Love. 
Xim. You cannot wed Vittoria but by Force: 
And Force can only make her Perſon yours. 
Think what a fatal Doom you paſs on her, 
To make your ſelf half happy. 
Gar. When ſhe's mine 
I will purſue her with ſo dear a Paſſion, 
80 chafe her Coldneſs with my warm Embraces, 
That ſhe ſhall melt at length, hard as ſhe is; 
And run like ſtubborn Mettal, —— 
Cel. No, my Lord, 
Victoria is not form'd of Steel, but Marble, 
Which is not made to melt, but flies the Fire; 
And neither yields nor ſoftens to the Flames. 
Gain her Eſteem at leaſt, her Love is hopeleſs. 
Gar. Eſteem, a ſcanty, mean Reward of Paſſion, 
That pays not half the Value of the Loſs! (ſure; 
Cel. Pay Scorn with Scorn, and make Revenge a Pk 
So Generous Minds ſhou'd do, and ſo ſhou'd I; 
What needs there more, 
Lou ſee who loves you not 2nd — 
Xi: And fre wou d ſay, you may behold who loves 
But Maiden Paſnhfulneſs has ty'd her Tongue: jou; 
Look on her Eyes, they ſpeak (fore, 


Xim. Mark how ſhe v-hiipers, like a. Weſtern Wind 
Which tremblcs thro' the Foreſt; ſhe, whoſe Eyes 
Meet ready Victory where-e er they glance 
Whom gazing Crowds admire, whom Nations court, 
And (did her Praiſe became a Mother's Mouth) 

One who cou'd change the Worſhip of al! Climates, 
And make a New Religion where ſhe comes; 
Unite the aificring Faith of all the World, 

To Ido:ize her Face. 

Gar, And well ſhe may: 

Her Eyes, her Lips, her Cheeks; her Shape, her * 
* | 6 


Cel. Lech.] A Language which they never ſpoke be- 


TT 
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geem to be drawn by Love's own Hand; by Lore 
Himſelf in Love; but oh, *tis now too late, . 
My Eyes have drank a Poiſon in, before; 
A former Baſilisk has ſeen me firſt, , _ 
yet know, fair Princeſs, if there were a Part 
Tn all my Breaſt, that cou d receive a. Wound, 
Your Eyes cou'd only give it. „%%; ns 
Cel. So helpleſs Friends, when ſafe themſelves a-ſhioar;. 
Behold a Veſſel driv'n againſt a Rock, 
[They Sigh, they Weep, they Counſel, and they Pray, 
They ſtretch their og woe Hands in vain, 
But none will plunge inte the raging Main, 
To fave the finking Paſſenger from Death. 
Xim. Already ſee the joyleſs Bride appears; 
Grief, Rage, Diſdain, Diſtraction and Deſpair 
Are equal in my Daughters diff rent Fates: 
In one, to be conſtrain'd to be your Wife; 
In one, to be refus'd. | 55 
Enter Veramond, and Victoria led as to Marriage; a Tram 
| follows; and after it a Guard,  _ 
Cel. Great Nature break thy Chain, that links together 
The Fabrick of this Globe, and make a Chaos | 
Like that within my Soul; Oh Heay'n unkind” 
© That gives us Paſſions, ſtrong and unconfin'd; 
And leaves us Reaſon for a vain Defence; 
if Too pow'rful Rebels, and too weak a Prince. 
Ire, [Garcia, Ximena, Celidea, mix with the Train, which 
be» walk as in Proceſſion, towards the Temple. 
der on the ſudden Alphonſo and Carlos at the Head of their 
Party; the Soldiers attack the Guards, and King; and 
drive em off the Stage: Alphonſo fights with Garcia, 
t, grapples with him and gets him under; in the mean time 
Ximena, Victoria, and Celidea, retire to a Corner of the 
gage: When Garcia is fall Celidea runs, and kneels to 
Alphonſo. | | | 1 
| Cel. Oh fpare him, ſpare the noble Garcias Life:  ' - Ml 
Or take the Forfeit in the loſs of mine. 5 | "ih 
How happy ſhou'd I' be to die for him, 
ures, Bl Who will not live for me! | 


Lovx Triumphant: Or, 
Alph. [To Garcia. ] Riſe, and be ſafe: 
If you have any Thanks to pay, reſerve em 
To give this Royal Maid. 3 
Sar. ¶ Riſing] You'd been more kind 
To take my Life, for I wou'd throw it off; 
Diſhonour'd as I am, tis worn to Rags, 
Not worth a Prince's wearing. . 
| [Exit Garcia, follow'd by Celde: 
Re. enter Veramond diſarm'd, and led by Carlos, © 
Vera. Ungrateful Traytor ! 
Alth. Hold thy peace, old Man: 
I do not love tinſult on thy Misfortunes. 
Tho? thou haſt brought this Ruin on thy (elf. 
Vera. Avenging Heav'n | 
Alph. J prithee curſe me not, 
Becauſe I held thee for my Father once. | 
Vera. Then wou'd I were thy Father, that my Curſe 
Might take the ſurer Place, and | 
Alph. Guard him hence; 
But uſe no Violence to his Royal Perſon: 
Call back the Soldiers, Carlos, from the Spoil, 
I have my Wiſh in having my Victoria, 
And would no more of him, nor what is his. 
{Carlos reſtores to Veramond his Sword, with Refill, 


and condutts him off; Ximena follows him: Alphonſo 


waits on them to the Door, and returns. 
Vict. What have you done, Alphonſo? 
Alph. What I ought. DIS | 
Obtain'd the glorious Prize for which I fought ;. 
Redeem'd you from a Father's Tyranny ; 
And from a hated Rival ſet you free. 
Remove, my Fair, from this unhappy Place; 
The Scene of Sorrows, Suff*rings, and Diſgrace: 
To my Victorious Camp with me remove: 
The Scene of Triumph, and rewarded Love. 
Viet. Mars has been preſent with your Arms to Day 
But Love and Hymen have been far away: 
You forc'd me from a Rivals Power, I know; 
But then you forc'd me from a. Father's too. 


4 
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4h, What words are theſe! I feel my Vital Heat 
orfake my Limbs, my curdl d Blood retreat: 

roo much amaz d to ſpeak, in this Surprize, 

with filent Grief, on yours I fix my y cok 

ro learn the Reaſons of your Change from thence ;. 
ro read your eruel Doom, and my Offence. 

7i4. Your Arms, and glorious Action, I approve: 
ſteem your Honour, an embrace your Love. 

Alph. My Soul recovers, as a gentle Show'r | 
efreſhes and revives a drooping Flow'r. 

P'm yours ſo much, ſo little am my own; | 

our Smiles are Life; and Death is in your Frown, 
yick. But oh, a hard Requeſt is yet behind; 

hich, for my ſake, endure with equal Mind: 

our Debt of Honour you have clear'd this Day; 
But mine of Duty, ſtil] remains to pay: 

Reſtore my L__ and let me go. 

ro make a full Diſcharge of all I owe. 

Alph. What Debts but thoſe of Love have you to clear? 
Are you not free, are you not Soveraign here? a 
And were you not a Slave, before I broke 

Your fatal Chains, and loos'd you from the Yoke? 

Vii. *Tis true, I was; but that Captivity, 

$Tho' hard to bear, was more becoming me, 

A Slave I am; but Nature made me ſo, 

Save to my Father, not my Father's Foe: 
Since, then, you have declar d me free, this Hour 
I put my ſelf within a Parent's Power. 

Alph. Cruel Victoria! would you go from hence, 
And leave a deſolate, deſpairing Prince? | 
Is this the Fredom you demand from me; 

Are theſe the Vows, and this the Conſtancy? 
Put off the Mask: For I too well perceive 
Whom you reſolve to love, and whom to leave: 
Go, teach me at my own Expence, to find 
7 Whet change a Day can make in Womankind. 
Viel. Think not a Day, or all my Life, can make 
Victoria's Heart her ſtedfaſt Love forſaxe: 


(a, 


110 
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I plighted you my Faith: And I renew 

My Vows once more, to love but only you. 

Alph. You yow'd no time our Fortune ſnou d divide: 
And well *twas kept, like all your Vows beſide, 
When ev'n this Hour you went to be a Bride. 

Vict. I went; but was ſecurely. firſt prepar d: 

For this was my Redemption, or my Guard. 
1 [Pulls out a Dagan, 

Let this your cauſeleſs Jealouſie remove; 

And learn no more to doubt Victoria's Love. 

Alph. That fatal Proof I never did deſire. 

Vick, And yet a Proof more fatal you require, 
Which would, with Infamy, my Name purſue; 

To fly my Father, and to follow you. 

Alph. Your Love you forfeit; if you go away. 

Vie. I forfeit my Obedience if J ſtay. 

Alph. You may transfer your Duty, and be mine, 

Viet. Yes, when my Father ſhall his Claim reſign: 
For when the Nuptial Knot our Love aſſures; 

All that was his before, is, after, yours. [fore] 
Alph. Then, when you yow'd your Love, you fall 
Viet. J love you much, but love my Honour more, 
Alph. You hate my Rival, yet you take the way 

To make you his inevitable Prey. 

Vick. Beaſts fear not more to be the Hunter's Spoil. 

Alpþ. Then ſure you would not run into the Toil, 
How ill your Actions with your Words agree! 

Vie. This Friend is ſtill at Hand to ſet me fre. 

| Holding up the Dagan. 
Alph, Let me not live to ſee that fatal Hour: 

Rather return into your Father's Power. 

Rather return into his Arms again, 

For whom your loſt Alphonſo you diſdain. 

If one muſt die, to ſet your Honour free, 

You have already caft the Lot on me. 

Death is my only way to clear my Fame; 

Which muſt be branded with a Coward's Name, 

If baſely I reſign Victorias Charms, | 

And tamely give you to my Riyal's Arms, 
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yid. To give me to my Father is no Crime. 
Abh. Tis ſtill the fame; your Father gives you him. 

Ungrateful Woman ; * 

Vid. More ungrateful Man! 
More than T ought I give, and all I can: 
Put if my Duty I prefer to you, 

Be fatisfy'd with all that Love can do. 

Alph. Not fatisfy'd; but yet your Will ſhall be 

Like Fate's inviolable Law to me. 

since my unhappy Stars will have it ſo, 

Depart from hence, and leave your Father's Foe, 

Go then; but quickly go; for while you ſtay, 

As on a Rack I find my ſelf decay; 

And every Moment looks a Part of me away. 
vis. I wiſh I with my Duty could diſpence: 

Heav'n knows how loath I am to part from hence: 

do, from the Seal is ſoften'd Wax disjoin'd: 
So, from the Mother Plant, the tender Rind: 
But take the lateſt Pledge that Love can give; 
Have Courage; and for your Victoria live. 
[She offs him her Hand, he kiſſes it: Exit Victoria, he 
Looking after her. "uy | 1 
Enter Ramirez, attended by Carlos. Ramirez embraces 
| Alphonſo. | | 
Ram. Prop of my Age, and Pattern of my Youth, 

But ſuch as far excels th' Original; l 

3 Bleſſings on thee, for this Deed. : 
Alph. Heav'n and my Fate ſ other Language to me; 

No Bleſſings, none, a. ale their Curſes, . 

Like burning Glaſſes, with contracted Beams, 

Are pointed on my Head. Rs 
Ram. What words are theſe, on this auſpicious Day! 
Aiph. Oh fly me, fly me, Mr.. Hs 

Leſt the Contagion of my Woes, 

Pollute m y Fathers oys; Victoria's gone, 

And with her went Alphonſo's Life, and Soul. 

Ram. You had her in your Pow'r; and were too eaſie. 
| Abh. Or rather ſhe too eruel. | 

kt Duty forc'd her hence, in ſcorn of Love. 
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Born to the Strength, and Courage of a Man? 


For which you. were ſo laviſh of your own, 


I ſhould have killd him then, or once forgiven, 


474 Love Triumphant : Or, 
Ram. You muſt reſume your Arms; 


And force her Father's Will, to make her yours, 
Why, like a Woman, ſtand you thus complaining, 


Rouze up your Spirits to a juſt Revenge: 
Like Lightning waſtful, and like Thunder loud, 
Rivers of Blood ſhall run about the 'Town); 


Garcia ſhall die; and, by his Death, remove 
The Cauſe of Jealouſie, and injur'd Love, 
The King himſelf, th' ungrateful King, ſhall fall; 
Of all our Ills, the curſt Original. | 
Aiph, Beſeech you, Sir, no more. 
Ram. Your Reaſon, Son? / 
Alph. For you have giv'n my Soul ſo large a Swing 
That it bounds back again with double force: 
Only becauſe you carried it too far. 
You've ſet an Image of fo vaſt Deſtruction 
Before my Sight, that Reaſon ſhuns th' Approach; 
And dares not view the fearful Precipice. | 
Ram. Is Vengeance, which is ſaid fo ſweet a Morſe, 
That Heav'n reſerves it for its proper Taſte, 
Is it fo ſoon dit-reliſht? ad | 
Altb. What have the People done? the Sheep of Prince, 
That they ſhould, periſh for the Shepherd's Fault? 
They bring their yearly Wool, to cloath their Owners, 
And yet when bare themſelves, are cull'd for Slaughter. 
Should I do this, what could the Wolt do more, 
Than what the Maſter did ? | 
Ram. Then Garcia, muſt he ſcape ? 
Alph. Tis true, I had him at my Mercy once; 


Should ſpare him now. 

Ram. [ Aſide.] His noble Soul relents! 

Alph. But then I give Victoria to his Arms; 
And make my own Deſtruction my own Ad.. 
That fires my Blood agai yet if ſhe Jove him, 
Is killing him ſhe loves, the way to gain her? 
No, 3 live — But Peramond ſhall die; 
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ho, when he was my Father as he thought, 

when I deſery'd his Love; then hated me. (way. 

Rum. [ Aſide. ] Oh! now the Tempeſt drives another 

A4lþh. No more Deliberation, there it goes: 

ell him firſt, to ſatisfie my Vengeance: 

nd then t' Atone her Anger, kill my ſelf. Es 
[Seems going haſtily. 

Ram. Hold, hold, Alphonſo, Heav'n and Earth and 1, 

ho have a Father's Title to your Life, | 

prbid that Parricide. | 

Abh. Wou'd you refuſe a Mad-man leave to ſleep? 

is Sleep muſt cure me, and that Sleep is Death. by 

km. A Mad-man muſt be cool'd, to make him Sleep. 

have prepar'd a gentle Opiat for you, | 

ne Moment's Patience, and I will infuſe it: 

ou fee me diſpoſſeſt of all my State : 

Alph. Yes, to my Grief: and to enhance that Griet, 

fis to my Sword, my Father owes his Ruin. 

Ram. And 'tis that only Sword that can reftore me. 

muſt, and ought: you owe it to your Duty. 

Alph. Duty was what Victoria urg'd to me: 

hate that fatal Word, becauſe ſhe us'd it; 

Wd for a cruel Father, left her Love. | | 

Lum. Cond ſhe do that, for Veramond, a Tyrant, 

hich you refuſe to me? | 

be conquering Troops of Arragon are yours: 

du are their Lite, their Idol, and their Soul. 

dnduct me Home, and with their Aid reſtore me; 

ad that once done, we ſhall not need to treat, 

r Veramond himſelf will ſend; and ſue _ 

Ir that Alliance, which his Pride now ſcorns. 

Alph, Long e're that time, Victoria will be Garcia's: 

er Father will not loſe one Moment's ſpace, 

d gratifie his Vengeance with my Ruin: 

[ wou'd force him, this-muſt be the Time: 

hich ſince I now refuͤſe, tis loſt for ever. 

ar then; and take it as my laft Reſolve; 

al you the Troops: you need not fear their Faith: 

© Guilt of their Rebellion makes em yours. * | k 

9 | at 


. 


Who, 
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With them, and with your own, reſfore your {elf 
Ram. Then what becomes of you ? 
Alph. No matter what. bs 
Provide your ſelf of ſome more worthy Heir, 
For I am loſt, beyond Redemption loſt; _ 
Farewel the Joys of Empire from this Moment: 
Farewel the Honours of the dufty Field; 
Here lay I down this Inſtrument of Death, 
| [ Ungirds his Sword, and lays it dn 
And may it gird ſome Happier Soldier's Side: 
For nothing it cou'd gain, can countervail 
To me, the Loſs of my Victoria's Love. 
Your Bleſſing, and farewell ' 
Ram. Alas, J fear ſome fatal Reſolution 
Is harbour'd in your Soul: If thus you leave me, 
My Mind forebodes, we never more ſhall meet. 
Alph. Give not ſo black an Omen to this Parting, 
For we may meet again, if Heav'n thinks fit—— 
A beam of Comfort, like the Moon thro? Clouds, 
Gilds the brown Horrour, and directs my Way, 
Blaſt not my Purpoſe, by refuſing leave, 
Nor ask the Means: But know I will not Dye 
Till I have prov'd th' extreameſt Remedy. 
And, if unarm'd, I go to tempt my Fate, 
Think my Deſpair is from Victorias Hate. 
| | [Exit Aiphoti 
Nam. I might have us d the Pow r Heav'n gives to Para 
And hinder'd his Departure: | 
But ſomewhat of Divine contrould my Tongue; 
For Hero's Souls, irregular to- us, 
Vet move like Planets in their proper Sphere; 
Performing even Courſe, 
In Paths uneven to Beholders Eyes ,mmm——_—_ 
>. ; | [ Pauſes a l 
[To Carlos. ] His Words, myſterious as they were, imporu 
Some deſperate Deſign, which-I muſt watch, 
And therefore dare not lead the Forces far: 
But camp'd: without the Town at ſome ſmall Diſtant 
T. expect the Iſſue, and prevent his Death. 
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Carl, Sir, what Orders give you? for you are now our 


eral, 

Ram, Follow, and you ſhall kno — 
| | [Exit Ramirez. 

Cal. Follow ! whither ? No Plunder, when the Town 
is fairly taken! there's a hopeful General to follow); 
« Son and Father are both gone away, without proyi- + 
for me, who betray'd the City to em; a fine In- 

uragement for Virtue; Well, theſe Monarchs make no 
Tore of us Soldiers, when their turn is ſervd, than we 
ike of our old batter'd Horſes; to put us off for Stal- 
ns, is the beſt that can become of us: And thoſe in- 
d are my preſent Circumſtances: Dalinda will none, 
d Sancho is juſt mounting; if I get not between, and 
ruſt him off; For which purpoſe I have inſinuated to 
m that I have left Dalinda for his Sake, and am upon 
other Scent, —— Yonder he comes: This, and another 
ye which I have ready coin'd, will go near to ſpoil his 

xrker, 1 | IX 


Enter Sancho. „„ 
San. Well, Carlos, the Hurly Burly's quite over; I m 
VInirex marching off the Army; and juſt afterwards ap- 
xd a Fellow in a Fool's Coat on Horſe-back, with 
ee Trumpets ; Herod, I think they calld him; or ſome _ 
ch Jewiſh Name. | | | 
Carl. A Herauld at Arms you mean. | | 
dan. It may be fo; but I ſhould have taken him for | 
me Pardonner, for he ſcatter'd Indulgences by handfuls ; 
> the People, but only they paid nothing for em. 
Carl. But did he proclaim nothing ? 
San. Oh, yes; and now I remember, he began his 
peech with, O Yes, too; he proclaim'd a General Pardon 
d all Rebels, of which Number, you know, you and I, 
arlos, were two Ring-leaders. - : 
Carl. Then farewel Ramirez, een trudge on by your. 
If, for there's an end of my Expedition; Iwill lay down 
Arms like a dutiful Subject; and ſubmit to his Ma- 
ſty when L can rebel no longer. 


San. Very good; 0 d try bother touch for Dalinda, 
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I for? ; 


but ſomewhat homely : She has already made ſome Ad 


Fort. 


the Stocks. 


Carl. You know I have quitted her for your Sake, 10 
now am altogether for Let me ſee, what Lady an 


San. Pump, pump, Carlos, for that's to be inven 


et. 
f Carl. Only out of my Head a little: Tis the deg 
Count's Siſter; a great Fortune fince her Brother died, 


vances to me, or elſe I lye. 
San. And will you ſay To Have and to Hold, with n 
ugly Woman ? . | 
Carl. Yes, and For Better for Worſe, that is, for Virgin 
or for Whore, as you will, Sancho; who are liſting you 
ſelf into the Honourable Company of Cuckolds. 
San. What, a Hero as I am, to be a Cuckold? | 
Carl. Do not diſdain your Calling ; _ Cel wi 
one before you: the Count has had S y her ow] Col. 
feſſion; ſo ſhe's a Nobleman's Dowager, for your Com- 


San. Pugh, ſhe deny'd it afterwards; that was but! 
Copy of her Countenance. . 
Carl. What if it prove a Copy of the Condes Counte 
nace, do you think fhe had not a Baſtard by him? 
San. That was only a Plot betwixt us to cheat her Fr 
ther. | 
Carl, Did her Father know nothing of it? 

San. Not a Syllable. > | 

Carl, Then when he beliey'd you to be the Count 
how came he to charge you with enjoying her? 

San. That is ſomething to the Pete; but now [| 
think on't, tis nothing neither; tis but asking her the 
"Queſtion, and I know ſhe'll ſatisfie me. 

Carl. And you are reſoly'd to take her Word? 

San. Rather than yours; for you may have a Mind ta 
have a lick at the Honey-pot your ſelf. | 

Carl. Farewel; you know I have other Buſineſs upot 

AY [Seems going 0 

San, Stay, Carlos; I'm afraid you know ſomething 

Moe 
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more of this bawdy Buſineſs than you confeſs. 
Carl. Fecks, not J. | EN 
San. Fecks! what a ſneaking Oath is that for a Man 
xf Honour? Swear me bloodily like a Soldier, if you 
'ou'd be believ'd. 3 
Carl. Without Swearing, I believe her honeſt; there- 
ore make ſure of her immediately. | 
San. That is, take a Rival's Counſel, and make ſure 
pf being an Antedated Cuckold. 155 185 
Carl. If you won't believe me, I can't help it; but 
marry Dalinda, and be happy; for I may prevent you, 
you make not Haſte. | | 
San. Thou haſt cheated me ſo often, that I can't cre- 
dit one Syllable thou ſay'ſt. | l 
Carl. | going out.] Then take your Fortune. 
[ Carlos pulls out his Handkerchief to wipe his Face, 
| and drops a Letter. 8 
Vonder comes Dalinda; 1 know her by her Trip. T'll 
atch their Greeting. 1 _- [Exh 
San, The Rogue's malicious, and wou'd have me mar- 
y her in ſpight; beſides he's off and on at fo deviliſh a 
Rate, a Man knows not where to have him: Well, I 
m reſoly'd in the firſt Place not to follow the Rogue's 
WCounſel, I will not marry her becauſe he advis'd me to't; 
and yet I will marry her becauſe he counſel'd me not to 
marry her: Hey day, I will marry her, and I will not 
marry her: what's the Meaning of this, Friend Sancho? 
That's taking the Rogue's Advice one Way ort' other. 
[Sees the Letter, and takes it up. 
hat, has he dropt a Letter! 'To whom is it directed? 
Don Carlos D' Ibarra, that's himſelf. 
Mutters, as reading to himſelf. 2 


Dalinda's Fair, and a Fortune; but marry her not; for to 
y Knowledge (Pox confound him for his mr Toe: - ) 
ſhe has had tn (What a Mr. Friend?) why, 
Þ Baſtard, by the late Conde: (Ay, I thought as much.) 
but his Siſter Leonora is in Love with you, | | 


Damn it, I'Il read no more: It agrees with * 
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480 | Love 7 riumphant : Or, 


firſt told me; and therefore it muſt be all Orthodor; 


Here ſhe-comes too, juſt in the nick of my Revenge 
but I ſhall be yery Laconick with her, 
Enter Dalinda, 
Dal. Now Servant. 
San. Now Cockatrice. 
Dal. You're pretty familia 
San. So have you been —— 
Dal. With your Miſtreſs, 
San. With the Conde, of Whoring Memory, 
Dal. A fine Salutation! 
San. A final Parting. | 
Dal. What's the Meaning of this! will you come in / 
San. Will you go in? 
Dal. Come, look upon me. 3 
| [She makes the Doux Yeux to hin, 
San. I have no Eyes. 
Dal. Then I muſt take you by the Hand. 
| [She offers, and he pulls tack 
San. I have no Hands neither. | 
Dal. How's this! I have been but too kind 
San. Yes, to the Conde. | 
Dal. Pugh, that was a Jeſt, you know. 
San. Tis turn'd to earneſt, 
Dal. You know *twas of my Conception, 
San. And of your bringing forth too. 
Dal. What did I bring forth? | 
San. A Baſtard, 
Dal. Oh Impudent! 
San, Woman. | 
Dal. What Proof have you of that Scandal? 


San. This, with a Pox to ye. 
| [Throws her the Letter, 
Patience, oh ye Gods! Eri. 


[She takes up the Note, and as ſhe is reading it, Re-enter . 


Carlos. | 
Carl. Much good may do you with your Note, Mz 
dam; now I think I am Revengd at full; your Culy 
has forſaken you, | 1 
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Dal. Well, I did not expect this from you, Couſin Carlos. 
Carl. What did you take me for? King Log in Æſop's 
Fables, for you to inſult me, and play at Leap-Frog over 
me? Did not you forſike me for a Fool? 

Dal. But was not this a terrible Revenge of yours? 
wuſt you needs ſhew him the Letter which has ru'n'd 
my Reputation, and loſt my Fortune? Am I the firſt 
all Creature, that had the Misfortune of two Great 


Bellies, and yet afcerwards, was decently Married, and 
als d for a Virgin? 


Carl. Nay, don't aggravate the Matter: conſult your 
Note, and you'll find but one Baſtard charg'd upon you; 
zou ſee I was not for laying Loaders. | 


Dal. A great Courteſie to bate me one, as if that was 
ot enough to do my Buſineſs. 


Carl. Well, ſuppoſe I ſhou'd diſcover this Contrivance 
pf mine; and ſet all right again? 
Dal. {a{ide.] Contrivance; oh 
elf, by confeſſing all too ſoon. 
Carl. If I ſhou'd prove you Innocent, you'd prove un- 
watetul ? | | whe 
Dal. No, you know I always lov'd you. 
Carl, You've ſhown it molt abundantly, in chuſing 
cho! | | | 
Dal. You ſpeak more truly than you think: I have 
ewn it. For, fince I muſt confeſs the Truth to you, 
am no Fortune: my Father, tho he bears it high to 
ut me off, has Mortgag'd his Eſtate: We keep Servants 
or ſhew, and when we ſhou'd pay their Wages, pick 4 
Duarrel with their Service, and turn 'em off Pennyleſs. 
here's neither Sheet nor Shirt in the whole Family ; the 
odging Rooms are furniſht with Loam: and bare Mat- 
reſſes are the Beds. The Dining Room plays the Hy- 
ocrite for all the Houſe; for all the Furniture is there: 
hen Strangers dine with us, we Fat before the Ser- 
ants, and then they Faſt; but when we Dine alone, 
Wis all a Muſs: They ſcramble for the Victuals, before 
is ſerv'd up, and then we Faſt. EY, e 


Vor. VI. X Carl. 
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Heav'n! I've undone my 
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up this foul Buſineſs, and help me to that rich Fool S. 


# This Letter was wholly forg'd by me, Carlos. 


482 "Love Triumphant: Or, 
Carl. The Spirit of Famine comes upon me, at the 

very Deſcription of it. n 

Dal. Now ſince neither you nor I have Fortune; 

what ſhou'd we do together, unleſs we ſhou'd turn Ca, 

nibals, and Eat up one another? But if you wou'd make 


„I ſay no more, But 
Carl. But thou wou'dſt be kind to me; ſpeak out; for 
I dare not truſt thee; thou'rt ſuch a Woman. 

Dal. You ſhould —— .. i 8 

Carl. What ſhou'd 1? fed £ 

Dal. Why, you ſhowd | 

Carl. Well, well, I will believe thee, tho' my Heart 
miſgives me plaguily. And therefore, in the firſt Place, 
I beg your Pardon for the Scandal I have laid upon you: 
In the next, I reſtore your Virginity, and take v 
your Baſtard. | „ | 

Dal. And you'll tell Sancho *twas a forg'd Letter. 

Carl. No Doubt on't; for I wrote it to my ſelf; and 
cut of Revenge invented the whole Story. 

Dal. But ſuppoſe, Dear Couſin, that Sancho ſhou'd not 
believe all this to be your Invention; and ſhou'd ſtill ful 
pect the Letter to be true? 3 
Carl. J can eaſily convince him, by Writing the fant 
Hand again, in which that Letter was Indited. 

Dal. That's an excellent Expedient; but do it non; 
for a Woman can never be clear'd too ſoon. 
Carl. But when you are clear d, you'll forget your fi- 
miſe to me | | 
Dal. But if I am not clear'd, I cannot Marry him; 0 
be put in a Way to keep my Promiſe. Come, II bol 
my Hand, Write upon it, I always carry Pen and Ink: 
bout me. | = = 
Carl. Let me ſeal my Affection firſt : [Kiſſes her Hi 
Now, What fhou'd I write? | | 
Dal. Only theſe Words at the Bottom of the Note, i 
the ſame Character. 


| [He Kneels ard ＋ 
Carl. There 'tis-- [Gives it her, ſhe puts it in her * 
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But now tell me truly; what made you confeſs a couple 
of Baſtards, have you indeed been dabbling ? | 
Dal. Who, I confeſs it! Oh thou impudent Fellow! 
|; 1 only ſooth'd thee up in thy Villany, to make thee be- 
tray thy own Plot. I con eſs d ſeemingly, to make thee 
confeſs really. Heav'n and thy own Conſcience, know 
I did. Seems to weep. 
Carl. But when you're Married, you'll remember your 
Promiſe ? 1 | | 
Dal. What Promiſe? 
Carl. That I ſhou'deammmm—_ 
| Dal. Shou'd what? 
+ RS Cri. Muſt I tell you? | 
Dal. No, T'll tell you; I ſaid you ſhou'd; and fo you 
ſhall, be cozen'd in your Expectation. | 
a Carl. 1 foreboded this; and yet was Fool enough to 
truſt thee; give me back my Letter. 3 
Dal. What, deliver up my Evidence, that's the Teſti- 
mony of my Virtue, and thy Wickedneſs? WE ods 
Carl. Il frarch your Petticoat. | 
1 Dal. Dare but touch my Petticoat, and Pl cry out a 
ff Rape againſt thee. | 
Carl. Oh thou Eve of Geneſis; thou woud'ſt have 
ane Tempted the Serpent, if thou hadſt been there. 
Dal. The next News you hear, is of my Wedding; be 
0M; patient, and you ſhall be invited to the Dinner. 
Carl. I ſay no more, but IIl go home and Indite Tan 
bicks; thou ſhalt not want for an Epithalamium; I'll do 
thy _— in Verſe, 3 Exit. 
Dal. My Comfort is, I have done yo 5 i 
Proſe, 4 2 7 3 Y * Buſineſs in 


The wittieſt Men are all but Women's Tools, 
5 our os op to to make em Fools, 

or one Sweet Look, the Rich, the Beaux, the Brayes; 
And all Mankind, run headlong to be Slayes. 5 
Ours is the Harveſt which thoſe Indians mow; 


They Plough the Deep; but we Reap what they Sow: 
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Meal wou'd follow. 


ACT V. SCENE 1 
The 8 CE NE, Lopez's Honſe. 


Sancho, Lopez, Dalinda, Carlos meeting them. 


Carl. Ive you Joy Mr Bridegroom and Mrs. Brid 
G _ FR have . your Invitation. ? 
_ And thou art welcome, as a Witneſs of my Tri. 
umph. | 
Carl . I cou'd tell Tales, that wou'd ſpoil your Appe- 
tite, both to your Dinner and your Bride: Youthink you 
are married to a vaſt Fortune. | 
Dal. A better, perhaps, than you imagine. 
Lop. For if Sancho looks into his Writings, he'll find 
that my Eſtate was mortgag'd to his Father. 


San. Then wou'd I had lookt into my Writings before } 
J had lookt ſo far into your e rh . t 
Dal. My Father's Fortune will be yours at laſt; and! 
have but redeem'd it for you. | þ 
San. I'm ſure Pm married without Redemption! ſ 
Carl. You muſt take the good and the bad together; Þ 
he that keeps a tame Cat muſt be content to be icratcht . 
a little. | = 
Dal. The Count's Siſter, I hope, has Claws for you R 
Carl. That was invented only in hopes of you, Dal L 
da: tho' now I thank my Stars that I have miſs'd you: JC 
for two Wits without Fortunes, wou'd be like two Mi- 
ſtones without Corn betwixt 'em; they wou'd only grind 
upon one another, and make a terrible Noiſe, but n0 J 


Enn 
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Enter a Nurſe leading a Boy and a Girl. 
Nurſe. Madam, here are two poor Orphans, that hear- 
ing you are married, come to dine with you. | 
Dal. [afide.) My two Baſtards! I am undone: what 
ſhall I do with 'em? 2 | 5 
„Top. [ Aſide.) The Devil take my damn'd Grand -Chil- 
cren for their unſeaſonable Viſit. 9 8 
San. Welcome, welcome: They're come a mumming 
to grace my Wedding, IIl warrant you. . 
Carl. I begin to ſuſpect they come to Sup and Lodge, 
25 well as Dine here. | 3 
Lap. [70 Nurſe.] There's two Piſtoles for you; take em 
away, and bring em again to Morrow Morning. | 
; Nurſe. Thank your Honour : Come away, Children; 
; but firſt I muſt deliver a- Note to this Gentleman: Don 
Carlos, Pm ſure you remember me. [Gives him a Note. 
Carl, Did not you wait on Donna Leonora, the Conde's 
id Siſter ? 


Nurſe. Have you forgotten Mex the faithful Truſtee of 


+ WE jour Affection? Read your Letter; there's better News 
than you deſerve. Carlos reads his Letter to himſelf. 
Dal. Ce Nurſe. ] Steal away, dear Nurſe, while hes 


| reading, and there's more Money for you; fear not, you 
ſhall be duly paid; for I am married to one who can 
provide for them. | 8 8 
It Nurſe, to her.] Well Tll keep your Credit: vut remem- 
| ber, | [Exit Nurſe with the Children. 
ul Carl. [after Read J Poor loving Creature, ſhe is e en 
too Conſtant; I cou'd never have expected this from her: 
Look you here, you ſhall ſee I have no Reaſon to envy 
your Fortune, Sancho. kf [ Looks about him. 
How now, what's become of the Nurſe and the two 
Children? | F p | 
Dal. They wou'd have been but too troubleſome 
$ Gueſts, and are gone away. | 
Carl. By your Fayour I ſhall. make bold to call em 
back again, [Exit Carlos: 


Dal, [to Lopez.] Oh Barbarous Villain! he'll diſcover 
al. | X 3 Lop. 
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Top. The beſt on't is, you're already married. 
Dal. But we have not Conſummated; I cou d have ſo 
— wheedled Mr. Bridegroom to Night, that &er to Mor. 
row Morning he ſnou'd have forgiven me. | 
Re-enter Carlos with Nurſe and Children. 
Carl. Come, Nurſe, no more mincing Matters; your 
Lady's Orders in my Letter muſt be obey'd: I muſt find 
a Father and Mother for the Children in this Company. 


San. Whoſe pretty Children are theſe, Carlos, that es 


are to provide for? 5 
Carl. Een your Bride's, Sancho, at your Service: Chj. 
dren, do your Duty to your Mother. 

Children. Kneeling.] Mamma, your Bleſſing. 

San. Hey Day, what's here to do? Are theſe the Iſſie 
of your Body, Madam Bride? 

Carl. Yes; and they are now your Children by the 
Mother's Side: The late Conde preſents his Service to you, 
with theſe two Pledges of his Affection to your Wie. 

San, Is it eyen thus, Dalinda ? 

Top. Chriſtien Patience, Son- in-Law. 

San. Chriſtian Patience! I ſay Pagan Fury: This is 
enough to make me turn Jew again, like my Father of 
Hebrew Memory. | 

Carl. You may make your Aſſault, Colenel, without 
Danger; the Breach is already made to your Hands. 
San. Ay, the Devil take him that ſtorm'd it firſt, 

Carl. Speak well of the Dead. | 

Dal. [ Kneeling. And forgive the Living. 

San. Oh Dalinda! no more Dalinda, but Dalilah the 
Philiſtine: Cou'd you find none but me to practiſe on? 

Carl. Sooner upon you than upon any Man; for Na. 
ture has put a Superſcription upon a Fool's Face, and il 
Cheats are directed thither. : 

Lop. There's no recalling what's paſt and done. 

San. You never ſaid a truer Word, Father-in-Law; tis 
done, indeed, to my Sorrow. 

Carl, If you cou'd undo it, Sancho, it were ſomething; 
but ſince you cannot, your only Remedy is to do it 3 


dee ak „ ws was 
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Fan. That's true: but the Memory of that damn'd 
Conde is enough to turn ones Stomach to her: Do you 
remember what a Deviliſh hunch Back he had when you 
and I play'd him? SENG FE 

Carl. For that Reaſon you may be ſure ſhe'll loath the 
Thought of him. 

San. Do you think fo, Carlos? 3 

Dal. How can I do otherwiſe, when J have in my 
Arms ſo handſome, ſo ſweet, and ſo charming a Cava- 
lier as you? | 

San. Well, Jam I know not howiſh; ſhe Fas a delici- 
ous Tongue of her own, and J begin to mollifie. 

Carl. Do, Sancho: Faith, you've held it out too long, 
in Conſcience, for ſo flight a Quarrel; this is nothing a- 
mong great Ladies, Man; how many Fathers have ! 
known that have given their Bleſſings to other Mens. 
Children? Come, Bleſs em, bleſs em, honeſt Daddy. 
Kneel down, Children, | | | | 

Children. | Kneeling.) Your Bleſſing, Pappa. w 
| Children cry. 

San. It goes againſt the Grain to give it them. | 

Carl. For ſhame, Sancho, take em up: you'll break 
their pretty Hearts elſe: *rwou'd grieve a Man's Soul to 
{ee 'em weep thus. „ | 

San. Ay, they learnt that Trick of their Mother ; but 
cannot be obdurate, the Fault was none of theirs, I'm 

ſure. Ie Crying. 
$ Heav'n een bleſs you, and I'll provide for you: Nay, and 
it ſhall go hard, but P!] get you ſome more Play-Fellows: 
if your Mother be as Fruitful as the us d to be. | ben 

Lob. Why this is as it ſnou'd be. | a 

Dal. Heav'n reward you; and Pll ſtudy Obedience ts 
you. . 4x4 N = 

San. They fay, Children are great Bleſſings; if they 
| are, I have two great Bleſlings ready gotten to my Hands. 

Carl. For your Comfort, Marriage, they ſay, is Holy. 
San. Ay, and ſo is Martyrdom, as they ſay; but both 
4 of em are good for juſt nothing, but to make an End of 
of 2 Man's. Life. "© 4 — 
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taken a decent Care in providing them a rich Father. 


33 


2 r 
— 
4 


© 3 
3 Fe 
þ 
11 
1 
* 
* 
A. 
* 
* 


9 
* 
7 * 
> 
4 
. 
ſs 


— 


488 Loves Triumphant: Or, 

Lop. Chear up, Son-in-Law, your Children re 
Wa thy they can ask Bleſſing already, 15 
Dal. If he does not like em, he may get the next 
himſelf... - 

Carl. I will not trouble the Company, with reagin 
my Letter from the dead Count's Siſter; tis enough to 
tell you, that I lov'd her once, and forſook her, because 
ſhe was then no Fortune: But ſhe has been kinder to me 
than I deſerve: And has offer d me her Brother's Efe 
in Dowry with her. | 

Dal. Which I hope you will accept. | 
Carl. Yes, and releaſe you of a certain Promiſe to me, 
without explaining. She only recommended to me her 
Brother's Children by Dalinda. And I think I hay 


San. I always lov'd a Harlot, and now I have one of 
my own, I'll e'en take up with her; for my Youth is 
going; and my Days of Whoring, I mean emphaticl 
Whoring, are almoſt over: But for once, we'll haye x 
Prolick; come Off-ipring, can either of you two 
Dance? | 
1 Child. Yes, forſooth Father, and my Siſter can fing 
too like a little Angel. | 
San. Then foot it featly; that you may ſay hereafter 
you remember when your Mother was firſt married, and 
danc'd at her Wedding. | 
Carl. Hold a little fg may remember too, Madam 
Bride, that I promis'd you an Epithalamium: "Twas 
meant a Satir; but Fortune has turn d it to a Jeſt; I have 
giv'n it to the Muſicians, and brought em along with 
me; ſtrike up, Gentlemen. | | 
[Ihe Dance is firft, then the Song, the laſt Words of which 
are Sung while the Company is going out, and the 
Muſick Plays before them. 


SONG: 
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ON G: By Mr. C O NG R EVE. 


w happy's the Husband, whaf ie has been try d! 

damm d to the Bed of an ignorant Bride ? ; 1 

ure of what's left, he ne er miſſes the reſt, 

1 where there's enough, ſuppoſes a Feaſt; 
So foreknowing the Cheat, 
He eſcapes the Deceit, + 

id in ſpite of the 8 8 1 to be bleſt. 


Children are Ble fangs Fe, IDE? s the more, 

boſe Spouſe has been known to be fruitful before; 

kd the Bo 5 that ſhe brings ready made to his Hand, 
i 


of ay Handl „n inſtead, for an Heir to his . 
5 Shou'd his own prove a Sot, 
a hen he's lawfully got, 


when e'er tis ſo, if he don t, Pl be hang d. 


1 O N & for a GIRL. 


s 133 
5 Young I am, and yet unskill d 
d How to make a Lover yield: 
How to keep, or how to gain; 
n W * 0 love; and when to Jeigne- 
8 II. 
G Take me, * me, e, ſore of Jou, 
h While I yet am young and true; 
Fer I can my Soul diſguiſe; + 
g Heave my Breaſts, and roul my Her 
? III. 


Stay not till I learn the 8 | 
How to Lie, and to betray : 
He that has me firſt, is bl. ſt, 


For I may deceive the reſt. 
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2 95 N | 
Cou'd I find a blooming Youth, _ 

Full of Love, and full of Truth, 
Brisk, and of a janty Mein, 9 
T ſhou d long to be Fifteen. {[Excunt one, 


A Royal Chamber is diſcover'd, by drawing the former Stem; 
Veramond, Garcia, Ximena, Victoria, Celidea, with ; 
full Train of Courtiers and Guards; among ſt the Crug 
Ramirez diſguis d, with ſome of his Party. 

Vera. [To Vict.] No more delays, but go. 
Xim. This is Inhuman, . 

To preſs her to a Marriage made by Force. 

At leaſt allowy your ſelf and her this Day, 

That each of you may think, and one may change. 
vera. You mean the Times or Accidents may change, 

And leave her for Alphonſo. | 
Xim. Your Enemies are but without your Gates, 

And ſoon they may return: Forbear for fear, 

Vera. The ſooner then 

1 muſt prevent th' Effect of their Return. 

What now remains, but to compleat my Vows, 

And Sacrifice to Vengeance? 

Xim. Your own Daughter! 
Vera. Even her, my {elf and all the World together, 
Viet. Can you refuſe me one poor Day to live? 
Vera. Obey me, and be bleſt; if not, accurſt. 

A Father's Curſe has Wings, remember that; 

Thro' this World and the next, it will purſue thee; 

And fink thee down, for ever. | 
ick. Tis enough, 

1 know how far a Daughter owes Obedience; 

But Duty has a baund like other Empires: 

It reaches but to Life, for all beyond it. 

Ts the Dominion of another World, 

Where you have no command. 

For you, Don Garcia, | 

You know the Pow'r a Miſtreſs ought to have; 

Bur ſince you will be Maſter, take your Hour, 


/ 
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next is mine. £8 
Gar. 1 grant the Debt. of Service which I owe your 
zut tis a Sum too vaſt to pay at ſight. 

If now you call it in, I muſt be Bankrupe 

o all my future Bliſs. 

yict. I find by you, | 
The Laws of Love, are like the 13 of Heavn 
All know, but few will keep em —_ the e 
Where I my {elf am Victim. 

Enter Alphonſo, unarm 'd; all from amax d. 

Alph. Stay, Veramond. Ty (blaſted. 4 
| Vera. [4ſide.] Aiphonſo hehe! then all my Hopes are 
The Town is his, and I once more a Slave. | 

Alph. Diſmiſs thy Fears, and tremble not, old Man, 

I neither come with Purpoſe, nor with Power 

Tavenge my Wrongs, but ſingle and unarm'd: 

This Head is neceſſary to thy Peace, 

And to Victoria's violated Vows: 

Who, while 1 live, can never be Don Garcia s. 

Take then this odious Life; ſecurely take it, 

And glut thy Vengeance with Alphonſo's Blood. 

Bchold the Man who forc'd thee in 8 Strength, 

In thy imperial Town made thee a Captive. 
| Ro give thy Fury ſcope: Reyenge 12 Affront, 

And ſhew more Pity not to ſpare my Life, 

Than I in ſpari ng thine. 
Kim. [Tv Celidea.] Oh boundleſs Courage, or extream 
Bag [reddens. 

Cel. [To her.] I tremble for th' Eyent; ſee the King 

The Fear which ſeiz' d him at Alphonſo's Sight, 

And left his Face forſaken of his Blood, - = 

Is yaniſht now; 

And a new Tide returns upon his Cheeks: 

And Rage and Vengeance ſparkle in his Eyes. streets; 

Vera. | Aſide.) All things are huſht; no Noiſe is in the 
Nor ſhouts of Soldiers, nor the cries of Matrons, 
Lo ſpeak a Town in plunder — Then I take 

A Traytor's Counſel. once, and thou ſhalt die; [To Alph. 

| Condemn'd by thy own Sentence, go to Death; *q 
Nog 
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Nor ſhall thy ſeeming Generoſity, 
And feign'd Affurance, faye thee; tis Deſpair, 
To ſee thy fruſtrate Hopes, that brought thee Ather 3 
To meet my juſt N 
Alph. Yes, I will die, becauſe I chuſe to die. 
"Which had I not defir'd, I had not come 
. Unarm'd, unguarded, and alone, to tempt 
Thy known Ingratitude, and barb'rous Hate. 
Boaſt not th Advantage, which thou hold'ſt of me, 
But know thy ſelf for what thou art; no more 
Than the mean Miniſter of my Deſpair. 
Vera; Whether to Heaven's Juſtice, or thy Choice 
I owe this happy Hour of ſweet Revenge, 
Il not be wanting to the wiſht occaſion. 
Vi, You ſhall not die alone, my dear Alphonſo, 
Tho' much I blame this deſp'rate Enterprize: 
You ſhould have ſtaid, to ſee _ 
Th' Event of what I promis d to perform: , 
For had I been fo baſe to be another's, -  / | 
That Baſeneſs might have cur'd your ill placd Love. 
But this untimely Raſhneſs makes _ at. 
Both of your Fate, and mine. 
Alph. While I believ d 
My Life was precious to my dear Picboria, 
valu'd and preſery'd it for her ſake. | 
But when you broke from your Peliv'rer's Arms, 
To put your ſelf into a Tyrant's Power; 


I threw a worthleſs, wretched Being from mez 
Abandon'd firſt by you. 


Viet. Oh cruel Man! © | 

| Where, at what moment did that Change begin, 
Wh which you tax my violated Vows?. 

1 left your lawleſs Pow'r, to put my ſelf 

Into a Father's Chains, my lawful Tyrant, 

If this be my upbraided Crime, even this, 

Cn that occaſion, would I do once more. 

But, could 1, with my Honour fafe, have ftaid - 
In your dear Arms, bear witneſs Heav'n and Earth, 
| Nor Threats, nor Force, nor — nor Fears 


Should 


ud 


Leſt he for ever warp. 


Did me be dumb, or clic permit me Speech, 
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Should take me from your Love. | 1 

Alph. Oh, I believe you. 

Vaniſh my Fears, and cauſeleſs Jealouſies; 

Live, my Victoria: For your ſelf, not me; 

But let thy unfortunate Alphonſo die: 

My Death will glut your cruel Father's Rage; 

When J am gone, and his Revenge compleat, 

Piry perhaps may, ſeize a Parent's Mind; _ 3 

To free you from a hated Lover's Arm. 
Cel. [To Ximen.] Speak Mother, ſpeak : My Father 

gives you time, „ n 5 

He ſtands amaz d, irreſolute, and dumbbbpz: 

Like the ſtill Face of Heav'n before a Storm; 

Speak, and arreſt the Thunder e er it rowls. 
Xim. I ſtand ſuſpected: But you, Celidea, . 

The Fayourite of his Heart, his darling Child, 

May ſpeak, and ought, your Int'reſt is concern'd: 

For if Alphonſo die, your Hopes are loſt. | 

I ſce your Father's Soul, like glowing Steel, 

Is on the Anvil; ſtrike, while yet he's hot: 

Turn him, and ply him, ſet him trait betimes, 


: 1 


Cel. I fear, and yet would ſpeak; but will he hear me? 
Xim, For what is all this Silence, but to hear? 
Bring him but to calm Reaſoning, and he's gain d. 
51 Then Heav'n inſpire my Tongue 5 
Sir, Royal Sir.: 
He hears me not; he lifts not up his Eyes: 
But fixt upon the Pavement, looks the way - Sy 
That points to Death, n. [She pulls him. 
Oh hear me, hear me, Father. | 
Have you forgot that dear indulgent Name, 
Never before in vain pronounc'd by me? 
Vera, Ha! who diſturbs my Thoughts? 
Cel. [ Kneeling.] Tis Celidea. _ | 
Alas I would relieve you, if I durſt; 
It ever I offended, even in Thought, 
Or made not your Commands xt 
The bounds of all my Wiſhes, and Deſires, 


Vera. 
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Vera. Oh riſe, my only unoffending Child, 
Who reconciles me to the Name of Father! 
Speak then; but not for her, and leſs for him 
Cel. Perhaps I would accuſe em, not defend; 
For both are Guilty, dipt in if Yoo CHE: 
And are obnoxious to your Juſtice both. 
Vera. True, Celidea; thou confirmſt my Sentence; 
Tis juſt Alphonſo die. 2 " [Faults ; 
Xim. | Aſide. | Forgive her, Heay'n! ſhe aggravates ther 
And puſhes their Deſtruction, 5 
Can you deny, when Royal Veramond, | 
Then thought your Father, and by you ſo deem'd, 
When he requir'd your Captive, old Ramirez, 
And hn Confinement; did you well 
Then to controul the Pleaſure of that King, | 
Under whoſe juſt Commands you fought and conquer'd? 
Alph. 1 did not well: But heat of boiling Youth, 
And ill-weigh'd Honour, made me diſobey, 
Vera. That Cauſe is gain'd; for he confeſſes Guilt. 
Proceed, moſt equitable Judge, —_——. 
Cel. [To Alphonſo. ] reproach you, with 2 
. ̃ ⅛ -!... 7 
The King's firſt Promiſe to Don Garcia made, 
You dai'd Yoppoſe; Forbad his fair Addreſſes; _ 
Then made a Ruffian Quarrel with that Prince. 
And laſt, were guilty of inceſtuous Love. 
I will not load my Siſter with Conſent; 
But, in ſtrict Virtue, liſtning to a Crime, 
And not rejecting, is it ſelf a Crime. | 
pick. Is this a Siſter's Office? Peace for ſhamg. 
We lov'd without tranſgreſſing Virtue's bounds ; 
We fixt the Limits of our tend'reſt Thoughts; 
Came to the Verge of Honour, and there ftopt: 
We warm'd us by the Fire; but were not ſcorcht 
If this be Sin, Angels might love with leſs; 
And mingle Rays of Minds, leſs pure than ours. 
Our Souls enjoy'd; but to their holy Feaſts, 
Bodies, on both ſides, were forbidden Gueſts, 


(Gel, 


NArVURE will prevail. 4% 
Cel. Now help me, Father; or our Cauſe is loſt: 

For much I fear their Love was Innocent. 8 
Vera. With my own Troops Alphonſo Teiz'd my Perſon; 
In my own Town, to my perpetual Shame: * 4 
Paſs on to that; and ſtrike the Traytor Dead. = 

Cel. Yes, Proud Alphonſo, you were baniſht hence; 
Your Father was confin'd; and doom''d to Death; | 
The Beauty you ador'd was made another's. | 
How durſt you, then, attempt t' avenge your Wrongs, 
And force your Miſtreſs from your Rival's Arms? 
Rather than dye contented, as you ought, - ' _ 

Ah. Even for thoſe very Reaſons you alledge, 

Xim. [ Aſide.) At laſt I find her drift. # 

Vera. Thou juſtifieſt, and not accuſeſt him. we 
| Cel. Patience, good Father, and hear out the reſt. © - 
J | [To Alph, 
F Thought you, becauſe you bravely fought, and conquer d 

For Royal Veramond, nay, ſav'd his Life, 80 

And ſet him free, when you had conquer d him, 

Only becauſe he was Vickoria's Father, | 

Thought you for ſuch flight Services as theſe, 

That he ſhou'd ſpare younow ? O generous Madman, 

To give your Head to one, who ne'er forgave. 

Vera. | Aſide.] Oh, ſhe ſtings me. 
Cel. And you, Don Garcia, witneſs to this Truth; 

You were his hated Rival, fairly vanquiſnt; 

And yet he ſpar'd your Lite, 

Gar, At your Requeſt: 
I owe it to you both. 3 
Cel. That he diſmiſt my Siſter, twas her Fault: 
I charge it not on him; but twas his Folly, 
A Capital Fool he was, in that laſt Error; 
For which he juſtly ſtands condemn d to death. 
Your Sentence, Royal Sir? 1 
Vera. That he ſhou'd live; 

Shou'd live Triumphant over Veramond, 

And ſhou'd live happy in Victorias Love. 

Oh, I have held as ſong as Nature cou'd; 

1 Convine d ia Reaſon, obſtinate in Will; 


woe 
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I faw the Pleader's Aim, found her Deſign, 
I long' d to be o'ercome, and yet reſiſted. 

What have I done againſt thee, my Alphonſo? 

And what haſt thou not done for Veramond ? e 
Xim. Oh fortunate Event!! Yr 
Viet. Oh happy Day! | $ 

 Alph. Oh unexpected Bliſs, and therefore double! 
Vera. [to Alph.) Can you forgive me? yes, I know you can: 

Alphonſo can forgive Victoria's Father. | 
But yet, in Pity, pardon not too ſoon; 

Puniſh my Pride a while; | 

And make me linger for ſo great a Good, 7 

Leſt Eeſtaſie of Joy prevent this Bleſſing ; | | 1 

And you, inſtead of Pardon, give me Death. 

[He offers to kneel to Alphonſo: Alphonſo takes him up, 


and kneels himſelf. - F { 
Alph. Oh let me raiſe my Father from the Ground! 1 
Vera. e 'Tis your peculiar Virtue, my Aphonſo, A 
Always to raiſe me up. 1 


Alph. Here let me grow,*till I obtain your Grace: 
My Life has been one univerſal Crime; | Y 
And you, like Heav'n, accepting ſhort Repentance, Y 
Forgive my length of Sins. | (began. A 
Vera. raiſing him. ] Let us forget from whence Offence 
But ſirice to ſave my Shame, thou wilt be guilty, F 
Impute thy Hate for me, to ſure Inſtinct; 
That ſhow'd thee thy true Father in my Foe; 
Now grafted on my Stock, be Son to both; 
[turning to Gar.] To you, Don Garcia, next. 
= Gar. Before you ſpeak; Þ | 
permit me, Sir, t' aſſume ſome little Merit 
In this Day's Happineſs; your Promiſe made 
Victoria mine | 
Alph. What then? 
Gar. Nay, hear me out. 
He kept his Royal Word; he gave her me; 
on I loſt her, when I fell beneath your Sword, 
{ Or if I have a Title, I reſign it, = 
And make her yours. | 
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Albh. ] take her as your Gift. g 
Gar. [to Vera.] Make me but bleſt in Celidea's Love; 
che ſav d my Life, and hers it is for ever. 4 
'Tis pity ſhe who gain d another's Cauſe,” 
Shou'd loſe her own. 
Vera. [preſenting Celidea.] She's yours. 
Cel, My Joys are full. 
-7i4. And mine oer-flow. 
4 And mine are all a Soul can bear, ad live, | 
Vera. Then ſeek we out Ramirez; : 
To make him Partner of this happy Day; 
That gives him back his Crown, and his Alphonſo. 
Ram. Behold me here, naloughts with ſome fewy 
Friends; [Taking off his Vixard; 
(Reſolv'd to ſave my Son, or periſh with him) 
Thus far I trac'd, and follow'd him, unknown, 
And here have waited, with a beating Heart, 
To ſee this bleſt Event. 
Vera. Juſt like the winding up of ſome Deſign; | 
Well form'd, upon the Crowd del Theatre. 
Where all coneern d ſurprizingly are . 
And what they wiſh, fee done. Lead to the Templej 
Let Thanks be paid; and Heay'n be 1 no leſs 
For private Union, than for Publick Peace. 
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OV, in Good Manners, nothing ſhou'd be ſaid 
Againſt this Play, becauſe the Poet's dead. 
The Prologue told us of a Moral here: a 
Mou d I cou'd find it, but the Devil knows where: 
If in my Part it lyes, I fear he means 

To warn us of the Sparks behind our Scenes: 

For if you'll take it on Dalinda's Word, 


Iis a hard ' Chapter ro refuſe @ Lord. 


The Poet might pretend this Moral too; 

That when a Wit and Fool together woo, 

The Damſel (not to break an Ancient Rule,) 
Showd leave the Wit, and take the Wealthy Feol. 


This he might mean: but there's @ Truth behind, 


And ſence it touches none of all our Kind, 


But Mass and Miſſes; Faith, Pll ſpeak my Mind. 


What if he taught our Sex more cautions Carriage, 
And not to be too coming before Marriage: 
For fear of my Misfortune in the Play, 

A Kid brought home upon the Wedding Day: 


J fear there are few Sancho's in the Pit, 


So good as to forgive, and to forget; ; 

That will, like him, reſtore us into Favour, 
And take us after on our good Behaviour. 
Few, when they find the Mony Bag 1s rent, 
Will take it for good Payment on Content. 
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EPILOGUE. 
Int in the telling, there the Difference is, 
Smetimes they find it more than they cou d wiſh. 
Therefore be warn d, you Miſſes and you Macks, 
Lok to your hits, nor give the firſt that asks. 
Tears, Sighs, and Oaths, no Truth of Paſſun prove, 
True Settlement alone, declares true Love. 
Fo him that weds a Puſs, who kept her firſt, 
I ſay but little, but T doubt the worſt : 
The Wiſe that was a Cat, may mind her Houſe, 
Aud prove an honeſt, and a careful Spouſe ; 
Bu: faith I wou d not triſt ber with a Mouſe, 
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SECULAR MasqQue. 


Enter JAN us. 
FANUS. 
Kronos, Chronos, mend thy Pace, 
An hundred times the rowling Sun 
Around the radiant Belt has run 
In his revolving Race. 
| 4 Behold, behold, the Goal in ſight, 
, e Spread thy Fans, and wing thy Flight. 
Ener Chronos, with a Scythe in his Hand, and a great Globe 
on his Back, which he ſets down at his Entrance. 

Chroz, Weary, weary of my Weight, 

Let me, let me drop my Freight, 

And leave the World behind, 

I] could not bear, | 

Another Year, 

The Load of Human-kind. 

; Enter Momus laughing. 3 
Mom. Ha! ha! ha! Ha! ha! ha! well haſt thou done, 
To lay down thy Pack, TO 

And —_ thy Back. | 
The World was a Fool, e er ſigce it begun, 
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e eee, - 
And ſince neither Fans, nor Chronus, nor 1, 
-*- Can hinder the Crimes, 
| Or mend the bad Times, 
\  \'Tis better to laugh than to cry. 
Ch. of all 3. Iis better to laugh than to cry. 
Jams. Since Momus comes to laugh beloyy, 
t Old Time begin the Show ; 
| That he may ſee, in every Scene, | 
| What Changes in this Age have been, 
Chron. Then Goddeſs of the Silver Bow begin. 
Horns, or Hunting-Muſick within, 
| Enter Diana, | 
Diana. With Horns and with Hounds I waken the Da 
And hye to my Woodland Walks away; 
1 tuck up my Robe, and am buskin'd ſoon, 
And tye to my Forehead a wexing Moon. 
I courſe the fleet Stagg, unkenne] the Fox, 
And chaſe the wild Goats o'er Summets of Rocks, 
With ſhouting and hooting we pierce thro” the Sky; 
And Eccho turns Hunter, and doubles the Cry. 
Cho. T With ſhouting and hooting, we pierce through the Sky 
of all. C And Echo turns Hunter, and doubles the Cry. 
Fans. Then our Age was in its Prime, Cd 
* Chron, Free from Rage. | 
Diana. — And free from Crime. 
Mom. A very merry, dancing, drinking, 
: Laughing, quaffing, and unthinking Time. 
Cho. 7 Then our Age was in its Prime, 
of l. Free from Rage, and free from Crime, 
A very merry, dancing, drinking, 
Laughing, quaſſing, and unthinking Time. 
| Dance of Diana's Attendants. 
| Enter Mars. 
Mars. Inſpire the Vocal Braſs, inſpire; 
The World is paſt its infant Age: 
Arms and Honour, ; 
Arms and Honour, 
Set the Martial Mind on Fire, 
And kindle manly Rage. 
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l Foy 7 
Mars has lookt the Sky to Red; 
And Peace, the lazy Good, is fled. 
Plenty, Peace, and Pleaſure fly; 
The ſprightly Green > 
In Woodland-Walks, no more is ſeen; 
The ſprightly Green has drunk the Hrian Dye: 
Cho. of all. Plenty, Peace, &c. 
Mars. Sound the Trumpet, beat the Drum, 
'Through all the World around; 
Sound a Reveille, ſound, ſound, 
The Warrior God is come. 
Ch. of all. Sound the Trumpet, '&c. 
Mom. Thy Sword within the Scabbard keep, 
And let Mankind agree; 
Better the World were faſt aſleep, 
Than kept awake by thee. 
The Fools are only thinner, 
With all our Coſt and Care; 
Y But neither Side a Winner, 
' For Things are as they were. 
4 Ch, of all The Fools are only, &c. 
Enter Venus. 
Venus, Calms appear, when Storms are paſt; 
Love will have his Hour at laſt : 
Nature is my kindly Care; 
Mars deſtroys, and I repair; 
Take me, take me, while you may, 
Venus comes not ev'ry Day, 
Ch. of all. Tale her, take her, &c. 
Chroa. The Worid was then fo light, 
J ſcarcely felt the Weight; _ 
Joy rul'd the Day, and Love the Night. 
But ſince the Queen of Pleaſure left the Ground, 
I faint, I hg, 
And feebly drag 
The pond'rous Orb around, 
Mow, All, all, of a Piece throughout; 
Thy Chaſe had a Beaſt in view : J Foiating to Diana. 
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310 Thy Wars brought nothing about; [To Mars. 
: 1 721 Lovers were all unti ue. [To Venus. 
0 L. V | 


Fanus. 
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Janus. Tis well an old Age is out, 
Chron. And time to begin a nevw wp. 
Cho. All, all, of a Piece throughout ; 
-ofall. & Thy Chaſe had a Beaſt in View ; 
| Thy Wars brought nothing about; 

* Lovers were all untrue. _ 

Tis well an old Age is out, #5 

And time to begin a new. 

'Dance of Huntſmen, Nymphs, Warriors and Lovers, 
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SON G of a Scholar and his Miftreſs, who be- 
ing croſs'd by their Friends, fell Mad for one 
another; and now firſt meet in Bedlam. 


8 


Mu ck within. The Lovers enter at oppoſrte Doors, each held 
by a Keefer, 


Phillis. LV look, I ſee I ſee my Love appear: 
| *'Tis he — Tis he alone; 
For, like him, there 1s none: 
*Tis the dear, dear Man, *tis thee, Dear. 
Amn. Hark! the Winds War; 
The foamy Waves roar ; 
I ſee a Ship afar, 
Toſſing and toſſing, and . to the Shoar : 
But what's that I view, ; | 
So radiant of Hue, 
St. Hermo, St. Hermo, that fits upon the Sails? 
Ah! No, no, no. 
St. Hermo never, never ſhone fo bright; 
Tis Phillis, only Phillis, can ſhoot fo fair a Light. 
"Tis Phillis, tis Phillis, that faves the Ship alone, 
For all the Winds are huſh'd, and the Storm 1s 0- 
[ver-blown, 


Phillis, Let me go, let me run, let me fly to his Arms. 
Ampyn. 


"Toh o 7. 5 
Amyn. If all the babe combine, | 
And all the Furies join, - [Charm: 
Il force my way to Phillis, and break through the 
- [Here they break from their Keepers; run to e 
other, and embrace. | 
Phillis. Shall 1 marry the Man I love? 
And ſhall T conclude my Pains? 
Now bleſt be the Powers above, 8 
I feel the Blood bound in my Veins; 22 
With a lively Leap it began to move, Fs 
And the Vapours leave my Brains. 
Amyn. Body join'd to Body, and Heart join d to Heart, 
To make ſure of the Cure; 
Go call the Man in Black, to mumble Oer his Part: 
Phillis. But ſuppoſe he ſhou d ſtay 
Amn. At worlt, if he delay, 
*Tis a Work muſt be done; 
We'll borrow but a Day,; 
And the better the ſooner begun. 
Cho, of both, At worſt, if he delay, Ke. 
| [They run out K. hand i in bande 4 
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OW wretched is the Fate of theſs who write! 
Brought muzled to the Stage, for fear they bite: 
Where, like Tom Dove, they ſtand the Common Foe, 
Lugg d by the Critick, baited by the Beau. 
Ter worſe, their Brother Poets damn the Play, 
Ard roar the loudeft, tho they never Pay. | 
The Fops are proud of Scandal, for they cry, 
At every lewd, low Charafter, —— That's J. 
He who writes Letters to kimſelf, word ſwear 
The World forgot him, if he was not there. 
What ſhou'd a Poet do? Iis hard for One 8 


To pleaſure all the Fools that wou d be ſhown : 

And yet not Two in Ten will paſs the Town. 

Moſt Coxcomts are not of the laughing kind; 

More goes 10 make a Fop, than Fops can find. 
Owack Maurus, th he never took Degrees 1 

BY Þn either of our Univerſities; | 

Yet to be ſhown, by ſome kind Wit he looks, _ | 

Becauſe he plaid the Fool, and writ three Books. 

But if he wou'd be worth a Poets Pen, 

He muſt be more a Fool, and write agen: 

For all the former Fuſtian Stuff he wrote, 

Was dead-born Doggrel, or is quite forgot; 

His Man of Uz, ſiript of his Hebrew Robe, 

Fs juſt the Proverb, and As poor as 706. 

One wou d have thought he cou'd no longer Fog; 

But Arthur was a Level, Job's a Bog. 5 

Were, tho he crept, yet ſtill he kept in ſight ; 

But here, he founders in, and ſinks downright. 

Had he prepar d us, and been dull by Rule, 

Tobit had firſt been turn d to Ridicule: 

But our bold Briton, without Fear or Awe, 

O'r-leaps at once the whole Apocrypha; 
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Imoades the Plalms with Rhymes, and leaves no Room 
For any Vandal Hopkins yer to come. 
But what if, after all, this Godly Geer 
I; not ſo ſenſeleſs as it mou d appear? 
Our Mountebank has laid a deeper Train; 
His Cant, like Merry Andrew's Noble Vein, 
cat- Calls the Sects, to draw em in again. 
At leiſure Hours, in Epick Song he deals, 
Writes to the rambling of his Coach's Wheels,. 
preſcribes in haſte, and ſeldom kills by Rule, 
But rides triumphant between Stool and Stool. 
Well, let him go: tis yet too early Day, 
To get himſelf a Place in Farce ur Play; 


We know not by what Name we ſhould arraign him, 
For no one Category can contain him; D 

A Pedant, Canting Preacher, and 4 — N 

Are Load enough to break one Aſſes Back :. 

At laſt, grown wanton, he preſum'd to write, 

Traduc'd two Kings, their Kindneſs to requite | 
ore made the Doctor, and one dubbd the Knight. 
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ow, t o ence us, aud ſhut the Door . Tl -_ 
* 12 all jo! comes Vice rb | BH 
A for reforming us, which ſome pretend, "12M 
That Work in England is without an End; © 
Well we may change, but we ſhall never mend. 
v., if you can but bear the preſent Stage, 

e hope much better of the coming Age. 

What wou d you ſay, if we ſhou'd firſt begin 

To Stop the Trade of Love, behind the Scene: 

Where Actreſſes make bold with married Men? 

For while abroad ſo prodigal the Dolt is, 3 

Poor Spouſe at home as ragged as a Colt is. „ 4 

Is ſhort, we'll grow as Moral as we can, „ 

Save here and there "a Woman or a Man: 

But neither you, nor we, with all our Pains, 

Can make clean Work ; there will be ſome Remains, 

While jou have ſtill your Oats, and we our Hains. 
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. » Cornelius Nepos excellentium 1 By Mr, Mia 
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: Pocket Volume with an s Elziver Le 


Ladies Library i in Three Vol. ** Mi, Steele 
Lovers. 
-Engliſh-man. | 
Free-holder. * _. ok! 4 
Spectators. Eight vol. e 
Tatlers. Fout Vol. i 
Guardians. Two vol. * - 
"Otway? $ Plays. Two vol. 
Conthern s Plays. Two Vol. | 
Mr. Steele's Plays. 
Chriſtian Hero. 
Milton's Paradiſe Loſt, with 1 
| -Regained, with Cuts. 
Dryden's Tabeual, with Cuts. 
Lord Lanſdown's Poems. 
aller s Poems. 


Lord Rechefter's Works. 
Sir Richard Blackmore's Prince 8 
Creation. | | Dy 
5 Paraphraſe on Fob. . 
Shakeſpear s Works. Eight Vols. with Cuts. | 
'Grecum Teſtamentum. 
Terentii Comaedia. _ 
Turetius de Rerwm Nature. TIS | 
Phadri Fabule. ” om | a 
Juſtini Hiſtoria. * | 
Salluſtii Opera. 
Velleit Patercule Hiſtoria. 
Catulli, ball, © * | 
Opera, | 2 
Q. Horatii * Opera, - — — oY 


Lucius Annau Flores. 
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Imperatorum Vite. 
P. Ovidii Naſonts Opera, 3 Vol. 
Virgilii Maron Overa. 
2. Curtius Ru us de Rebus | 
Geſtis Alexandri Magn .. ; 
Juvenalis & Perſu Sat yrs. 
Martialis Epigramat &. «IN * 
c. Jul. Cæſari- & A. Hairtir | 
eee | 3 
cencione: & Orationes ex Hiftoricis Latini. * 
In Vſum Scholes Weſtmonaſiericnſit « / 


